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ANTICIPATION OF AN ODE FOR THE NEW 

YEAR. 

•Y HENRY JAMES PUDDTNG, ESQ. OF PYE-CORNEXU 

{From the Oracle.] 
Et vitula tu dignue et hie. 

T^ROM realms -of Hyperborean ice, u 

-** To the twin Capes of Hope and Horn, 
From fragrant fields of orient spice, 

To Afric's sable sons forlorn ; — 
From shore to shore — from world to world ; 

Or, if the courteous reader please,. 

In plainer terms, o'er land and seas, 
Where blade can spring, or canvass be uufurl'd, 

Th* electric faulchion plays : 
Through the rent concave rings the roar, 
Amain their urns the tempests pour, 

And scarce can quench the red-hair'd Maze. 
Birds, beasts, and fishes, heave unwonted sighs, 
And man, immortal man, looks up — and dies ; 

Or else the Poet lies. 

But the dread spirit of the storm, 
Though cloth 'd in terrors wild, 
The work of love is destin'dT to perform, 
Of courtesy and mercy mild* 
vox,, xin. b 'Tfs 



* ANTICIPATION OF AN ODE FOR THE NEW YKAK, 

*T is his to drive the murky power 

Of Pestilence from human haunt ; 
To make his grisly legions cower, 

And hide their foreheads gaunt : 
See, as he shoots his arrowy way, 

'Mid meteors, clouds, and glare, 
The hated fiend resigns his sway, 

And dissipates to air. 

^ And toucbM, * s by Ithuriel's spear* 
The prostrate earth revives, 
Feels new-born force her bosom cheer, 

With new-born ardour strives. 
Where'er tb' attempering meteor burns,, 
Health reascends, and Peace returns : 
And round, and round, and round, and round, 
'The Poet's laureat rhymes abound, 
All round and sound. 

So, call'd by sovereign fate. 
Where'er the skink-ey'd Gallic pest 
Flings taint and uproar o'er the ball, 
Famine and frenzy, death and thrall, 
Great George, iu Britain's jthttfitfers dress'd, 
Leads on the dread refulgent state 
{From the wild Catt'gat to th' Iberian shore) 
Of clouds, and storms, and repercussive roar. 

Where'er th' electric tempest flames, 
See, Gallia's legions melt to air : 
u A Sod ! a God !" the wond'ring crowd exclaims, 
And Earth spins on,- fresh balanc'd — to a hair. 

Thus yearly sings the Laureat Bard — and I, 
■Clep'd Jemmy Pudding, vie with Jemmy Pyb. 
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AN ECCENTRIC ODE ON THE NEW YEAR* 

1809. 

[From the Day.] 

** A RISE ye spirits of tiie air, 

■**• A storm of pestilence prepare; 

The sons of earth their hands shall wring, 
And moan their blasted toil ; 

The corn now waving green in sprang 
Shall rot within the soil. . ^ 

The flocks shall perish in the fold, . , 

The young shall die before th^ old; / 

And as at eve of Nature's doom* ' , 

The youth in prime, the maid in bloom, ■„' 

Shall seek the grave before their sires, 

Destroy M by Fever's watting fires ; 

And yet— or ere this spell be done, 
The sword shall finish what the plague begun."'- 

"So spake the fiend — the daemons of the storm 

Took wing, his bidding to perform : 
. When, lo ! an angel far on high 

The fell blasphemer hears; * ^ - fc 

And darts in vengeance from the sky ki 
The thunder of the spheres ; ' 

The bolt in dazzling terror bright ;.V 

Outsped the sunbeam in its flight, 

And drove the daemons of the air ; ": 

Back to the regions of despair; 
And bim, who 'gainst the thunder still presunVd, 
Its flame confounded, and its fire consum'd. 

Europe ! by slavish fear appall'd, 
By force, by frauds of hell enthralled, 
Say, shall thy dire and deadly toe 
Still lay thy proudest monarchs low, 
And, impious, boast the arm of Fate 
To rend thy only stay — the bulwark of thystafe J 

Yes — clad in Victory's crimson pride, 
44 All empire shall be mine," he cried ; 
44 From Volga's stream to Biscay's tide, 
From Norway's hills of snow; .. 

B 2 W T« 



MINISTERIAL TftlUM*H&. 

To Egypt— to the Holy Land, 
<- To where Numidia's wastes of sand 
' In tropic fervors glow." 

And from this— sever'd by the sea- 
England eccentric shall for ever be. 

O tremble at his threat no more : 

Old Ocean, in his billows' roar, 
Shall swear the boast is vain ; 

While Britain, empress of the waves, 

The tyrant's utmost fury braves, 
And drives . him from the main ; 
And o'er her sons in freedom's cause contending, 
Her guardian Genius from high heaven descending, 
Shall write this motto On her nag unfurl'd, 
Eccentric England shall preserve the world* 



MINISTERIAL TRIUMPHS. 

AH ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 4 .J % 

ALL met the festive board around, 
Our rulers, with the dulcet sound 
Of glasses, knives, and pi .tes elate, 
Drank— taik'd of stale affairs — and ate. 
Till warm with jolly Bacchus grown, 
Each sung of triumphs all his own ; 
While Perceval, at every close, 
His favourite theme would interpose— 

44 No Popery.** 

Castlbreagh. 
I boast the Patriot's rbreaten'd fall — 
The moment lost— tin? victor Gaul, 
I chase the vanquished foe's dismay, 
And send him crown'd with spoils away* 
By .me our troops embark in vain, 
Then land — and then embark again ; 
And yet on rosy bed at ease 
I sleep— what deed can equal these } 

ym Perceval—" No Poperv.'* 

4^ tautO&AV«% 



4 mew yiae's tnrrs. *5 

MtJLGRAVE. 

What Chough Britannia rules the main ; 

While steer'd by me she rules in vain? 

Through me in vain Sir Richard mourn'd , 

The en'my 'scap'd and safe returned. 

Infested bv marauders vile, 

From farthest Ind to AJblon's isle, 

Old Ocean weeps our tarnish'd fame*; 

Than this a greater worider name ! 

Perceval — 4i No Popery." 

Hawkksbury. 
J always watch my Sovereign near, 
And guard 'gainst wounding truths his ear* 
Xour triumphs all are mine alone— 
I r uit the junto, they the T ■■ $ : 
' I claim Iberia's threateh'd fell— 
The moment lost— the victor Gaul— 
And Britain scorn'd o'er all the main ; 
What greater boast adorns our reign ? 

Perceval — u No Popery*** 

Owrw e f ; 

Our triumphs all we owe to you.: 
Hail ! mighty sovereign of our crew f 
Though waves should beat and tempests tour, 
Through you we safely hold our power, 
Till dire disasters round us throng, 
And end *« the Poet and his song." 
But now, wbate'er mischances spring, 
We '11 use the hour, and gladly sing— 

" No Popery." 

NEW YEAR'S GIFTS, 

[From the British Press, Jan. 4.] 

r Pf3EIR literary friends have, we understand, present-. 
■** ed the undermentioned noblemen and gentlemen. 
with the following gifts : 

To Mr. Perceval — The Lives of the Popes — Plan 
of a, new Cabinet — Biographical Anecdotes of Praise- 
God Barebones. 
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6 GENERAL AGEWCT. 

* 

To Mr. Canning — A new edition of Boyer's French 
Dictionary, with Exercises for Grown Gentlemen — 
Recipe for inflating a^broken Pair of Bellows— The Art 
of Trimming, with critical Annotations upon the 
Play of The Doiille Dealer. 

Mr. Taylor (.Opera House) — An Amatory Ode to 
Colonel Greville, with a new edition of A House to be 
Sold, addressed to Mr. Harris— A Fragment, left by 
Madame Banti, found in a waste upon the Grampian 
Hills. 

To Alexander.Davison — The Play of Measure 

for Measure, revised and corrected by a Lord Chief 

Justice of the King's Bench — Hints for selling a Sack 

of Coals — with a Frontispiece, representing a public 

Defaulter in the • 



WANTED IMMEDIATELY, 

BY MESSRS. P. AND CO. GENERAL AGENTS, 

rpHE assistance of an able person who has been in 
•*• the habit of arranging the affairs of disordered 
agency concerns, the correspondents of the house not 
being satisfied with the manner in which their con- 
cerns have been managed. He must be fully quali- 
fied to reconcile contradictions — and to prove any 
thing that may be required. As the firm, although 
fully satisfied of the propriety of their own conduct 
en every point, have hitherto been unable to think of 
any arguments which are likely to be satisfactory 10 
their co-respondents (with whom they are to have 
a meeting on the 19th of this month), the principal 
duty that will devolve on such a person will be, to 
endeavour to furnish the firm with such reasons and 
excuses as may satisfy their correspondents, and in- 
duce 



GENEKAL AGEtfCY. 7 

dace them to continue their agency, that being 4ht dhiqf 
object of Messrs. P. and Co. 

It wiH, in particular, he required to prove that the) 
easiest, shortest, and cheapest mode of transporting 
a large number of skilful workmen, that their cor- 
respondents had wished to be sent into Biscay, to as- 
sist in the operations of some very particular friends 
there, was, by landing them, with their tools and 
engines, at Lisbon and Corunna, to proceed from 
thence through Portugal and Spain, to the places 
where their assistance was necessary. 

It is hoped that it will not be found impassible to 
prove that Lisbon and Corunna are much nearer to 
the river Ebro than Bilboa or Tarragona; as, although 
every System of Geography, from Ptolemy and Moll to 
Pinkerton, is unfavourable to that position, Messrs* 
P. and Co. are convinced that those Systems are erro- 
neous, and that a sound and ingenious logician will 
find no insuperable difficulty in such a demonstration. 
The correspondents of Messrs. P. being also some- 
what dissatisfied with the small number of horses and 
engines that were sent with the first division of the 
workmen, it will be required to prove not only that 
Messrs. P. and Co. had at that time neither horses 
nor engines; but that if there had been any in this 
island, it was impossible to have hired ships to take 
any more across the water at that time. If, at the 
meeting, it shod J be said by any of the correspondents, 
that Messrs. P. and Co. had not only great numbers 
of horses and engines, but also several very large ships, 
in which they might have been sent over with the 
workmen, it must be proved that horses cannot pos- 
sibly be transported in those vessels, which are only 
calculated for stowing bullocks, whose horns greatly 
facilitate the operation of getting them on board, and 
of slinging them between the guns. 

As it will be necessary to prove, that Messrs. P. 

B4 *&dk> 



1 ALL THE TALENT*. 

and Co. have been able, prudent, vigilant, active* 
and vigorous, beyond any other agents*— that they 
have been invariably right, and their correspondents 
invariably wrong — it is hoped that no one will apply 
who cannot prove that the concerns of their corre- 
spondents have been conducted in a manner perfectly 
congenial to their wishes, and such as was most con- 
ducive to their interests, and cannot be so well con- 
ducted by any other persons. 

Apply by letter (post paid) to Messrs. P. and Co. 
general agents, Whitehall. 

[Prom Uk Oracle, Jan. 4.] 



ALL THE TALENTS. 
[From to? Morning Post, Jan. 5.] 

'pHE day approaches, thanks to Fate* 
'-* When we our fury may display 5 
Regardless of the nation's hate, 
Then the little shall seem great,' : 
The honest to the bold give way. 

In Saint Stephen's chapel fanj'd, 

Thundering speeches we will make r 
Yes— till we 're from the practice sham'd. 
As we were wont, thoifgh we were blam'd, 

We '11 make the heads of hearers ache. 

Noise and nonsense, quibble, pun, 

In succession quick shall flow ; - 
With wish to dim Britannia's sun, 
Abuse in copious streams shall run, 

Nor be diverted by the foe. 

Whatever f s perform* d % that we *ll condemn : 

This has been our practice ever; 
And perseverance is a gem, 
Which, stripped from Virtue's diadem, 

None shall froxft the Talents sever. 

Advance, 



EPIGRAM. 

Advance, retreat, return, attack, 
Factious slaves 't is known can doi 

Like Indian tribes we'll cut and hack, 

In hopes we may .the Treas'ry sack, 
The tempting object we 'vc in view. 

What though our weapons may recoil* 

As they have often done before, 
Defeat makes party spirit boil, 
And oft it makes our leaders broil, 

And with redoubled loudness xoar. 

T is true John Bull doth us despise, 

Yea loaths the constellation ; 
But his contempt creates surprise* - 
And each one of the Talents cries, 

\i proves his vacillation. 

To punish which, if we suicceedy 

And rule the stat^once more, Sir j 
It ins been mov'd, «nd 'tis agreed, , 
Sans all remorse, with dashing speed, .■ , t T 

To make the traitor roar, Sir. . .:..... 

And if perchance the brute goes. mad, ^ r>ix \ . 

As we will strive to make htm^ 
Indeed the Talents will tie glad, . ,^ 

For charming pickings may be had . , . f * . j. 

When au his wits forsake him. V ""^ ." .*. 

" Ay," quoth the friencj, to whom addres&'d 

This ludicrous orationv 
u But till that time assured pray rest, J . ,; 

Though * AU the Talents* strive their best, 

Thev wflJ not rule rhe nation." " ' 



TQR THE TIMES. 

£Jan. 5 ] 



' * 



MR. EDITOR, 

"C OME of your readers being at a loss to. know how 
^ the Board of Inquiry mo^nt to divide their two 
qualities of .'f jgeal'aud finite" airipng the three 

31 5 ^JiW£.^l\v 
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() TUB N*W YEAR, 

In the full tide of ecstacy, rejoicing 
T<& hail the dawning of a golden age. 

But ah ! how different is the gloomy scene 
Which flashes on the griev'd observer's eye !— 
Abroad the vital blood of thousands sin in 
In unavailing W3r, still reeks to Heaven ; 
Fell Discord waves her torch, and deadliest hate 
In tyrants' hearts engendering forebodes 
Another and a more terrific storm.— 

Yet, oh my country ! 'mid the wreck of worlds 
How fondly could I view thy glorious, proud, 
And lofty eminence — laughing to scorn 
Eternal danger — only vulnerable 
When thy own children aim the monstrous blow.— 
Hail blessed Isle ! raising the fallen up ; 
Thy broad shield throwing o'er the patriot bands, 
To guard their infant struggles to be free, 
And save them from the Despot's bloody chain : 
Who could believe that there was tongue " so rude 
As durst-to wag in noise" against thy fame- 
Yet such thece art— a vile and factious crew, 
Once trieJ 9 *ad found most lamentably wanting ; 
In promise vast, destructive in fulfilment. 
Now gorg'd with envy, rack'd with gnawing pangs 
Of foul ambition baffled, how they burn. 
And in their frenzied ravings falsely dare 
Usurp the Patriot's ever -h allow 'd name, 
And style their selfish aims the love of country ; 
Reckless if, in the storm their bra w lings raise, 
Tfat country perish j * * * 

• * * * # * 

Hang 'em. 



vkv\ 
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L\ST SCENE IN THE LAST ACT OF A FARCE 

CALLED THE CABINET, 

AS PERFORMED BY tf!S MAJESTY'S SERVANTS AT TUB 
THEATRB ROYAL IN D— N — G STREET, WESTMINSTER. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 12.] 

Enter His Grace the D of Y p, reading a 

Dispatch. 

XJOW very odd that Bonaparte should leave Madrid 
**"*' in such sloppy weather ! 

L — j £ N# j >\\ be bound to say, that no man 

in his serises would travel with the roads in such a 
state; at least, if he does, he must take four horses, 
and that would prevent me at any time. 

L— d M k. Not one of my brothers would 

believe me, when I said, if Bonaparte did march 
this weather, he would be " over shoes, over boots ;" 
but they all laughed heartily, and called it a good joke. 

Mr. S y C o (with a sneer.) I told ye all 

we should be in the mire, and not Bonaparte. 

Earl of L l (wiping a tear from his eye J Ay, 

my poor father's last words were, Hawkey, Hawkey, 
Napoleoh will be too much for all of you " in every 
respect whatsoever " 

Earl of W- — D (tumbling into the room.) Why, 
who the d — 1 would have thought of all this ! 

Earl C n (shaking his head like Lord Burleigh.) 

Earl B— — t (reeling, with a bottle in his liand.) I 
knew Bonaparte was quizzing us all the time, but 
we '11 be even with him, I warrant you. [Exit, sing* 
ing, u This bottle's the sun of cur table," &c. &c. 

Viscount C H. If we could but have agreed at 

first upon the commander that should have been sent 
out, and the ordnance office and commissariat had 
done their duty, this ne'er had happened. But the 
armistice and convention of C'mVr*, axA >Jcv^. ^k«r. 



14 bonet's PROCLAMATION. 

commanding officers all in one day, has been mine 
and my country's ruin. (Weeps Utterly J 
' Earl of C— h — m (aside.) Had I been appointed 
to the command, there would have been heavy ord- 
nance enough. 

Right Hon. S r P l (in a peevish tone of 

voice J We must bring an action against the commis- 
sary general, eject Bonaparte from Spain, arrest his 
whole staff, and file a hill against the Supreme Junta 
-—unless this is done, before term ends, I will resign, 

[Exeunt omnes. 
N. B. A tragedy is in rehearsal, and will be per- 
formed on the 19th instant. 



BONEY'S PROCLAMATION; OR, BROTHER 

JOEY OR I. 

A NEW SONG. 

- [From the Morfting Post.] 

• 

T NAPPY the Great, in my proud usurp'd state, 
•*> pecree by this here Proclamation, 
And strictly ordain, that the people of Spain 
Shall submit to our Joe's usurpation. 

But if they refuse 

To accord with my views, 

• And with regeneration comply; 

Then I 'd have them know, 

Instead of King Joe, 
They shall have no king, d— me ! but I. 

When arriv'd at the crown, I '11 vengeance pour down, 

And overwhelm them in torrents of evil ; 
For, by " I the King/ 9 all the Patriots shall swing, 
And the people shall find me a devil. 
That scoundrel Cevallos 
Shall go to the gallows, 

For exposing my plottings so sly ; 
And their nobles, God wot, 
When caught, shall be shot, 
For rejecting our Joey and I. 

Those 



NEW READINGS FROM OTHELLO, 1 5 

Those curs'd British clans, that mar all my plans, 

And thwart e'en my deepest inventions, 
From Spain soon shall vanish, then I Ml touch the Spanish, 
And punish them for their contentions* 
My wrath I will lease 
On the vile Portuguese, 

For crossing my purposes high ; 
And, my object to gain, 
Make a dcert of Spain, 

For despising our Joey and I. 

TUKTHA. 



TO THB 

EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

[Jan. 13.] 
SIR, 

T HAPPENED to be rummaging among some old 
■* plays, the other dav, when, by good luck, I found, 
a very curious copy of* Othello, interspersed with ma- 
nuscript notes, ana in perfect condition, except that it 
is rather worm-eaten, and has lost the title-page. 
The first leaf has suffered most severely, and I regret 
it the more, because it contains the following remark- 
able deviation from the authenticated text of Shak- 
•apeare:— 

41 For ccrtes, says he, 

I have allready chose my secretary. 

And what was he.... 

Forsooth, a great tautologician, 

One Vi... Cas.... an Irishman, 

A fellow allmost damn'd in a fairc wife, 

That never sett a squadron in the field, 

Nor the division of a battle knows 

More than a spinster ; unlesse the bookish theoricke, 

Wherein the toged consuls can propose 

As masterly as he 5 mere prattle without practice 

Is all his soldiershippe. But he, Sir, had the election." 

The imperfect part of the fourth line, Vi.*. Cas.... 



1 6 ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY^ 

may be easily construed into Michael Cassio, as the 
V, when perfect, was most likely an M . But where 
did the printer get the words " tautologtcian," and 
€t Irishman )" I should be glad if any of your intek 
ligent readers who may happen to possess a similar 
copy, in better condition, will inform me, through 
the medium of your widely circulated paper, what is 
the printer's name, and the, date which the imprint 
bears. I am, Sir, yours, 

<)th Jan. 1809. A Commentator. 



ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY* 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 16.] 

JlfADNESS. — One of His M y's> principal mem- 
bers of the family c 1 and domestic c — b — t 

having required information from the royal college of. 
state physicians, relative to the prevalence of this dis- 
" order, occasioned by the bite of the Cintra rat, which,, 
at this moment, is known to be spreading its baneful 
effects over most of the counties and borough towns of 
the United Kingdom, the College are directed forth-*. 

with to report, for His M y's information* such 

facts as may have appeared to them upon inquiry, with 
a view of remedying this evil. All country physicians, 
surgeons, apothecaries, rat-catchers, and horse-doc- 
tors, are requested to communicate, previous to the 
1 9/ A instant, by a letter addressed to the secretary of 

the royal college,. T y Ch rs, Wh 11,. an 

account of such cases as have fallen under their per- 
sonal observation within the last four months. The 
symptoms which have shown themselves roost preva- 
lent amongst M — b-rs of P 1 are those of 

extreme apathy and disinclination to attend to public 

busiaesf, together with violent spasmodic affections bf 

". ' ' the 



THE CAPABILITY OF MINISTER*. lj 

the nerves, &c. rendering it impossible to remove the 
patient from his place of residence. 

T y Ch rs, W — m H — ss — n, 

W 1U Treasurer and Secretary 

to the Royal College. 
"P. S. Should not any medicine have been discovered 
to remove the complaint, the secretary has directions 
from -the royal college to recommend a trial of the 
following recipe : Rub the palms of the bands gently 
three or four times a day with the Tinctura Aurea, or 
Golden Drop, mixed with a decoction of Roses, which 
has hitherto been found most efficacious in all cases 
arising from the bite of the Hanover, English, Irish, 
and Scotch rat. The decoction is sold as usual in pint 
or half-pint bottles, by the patentees, George R — e 
and Sons, at their warehouse, Old Palace Yard. — 
N. B. Bewate of counterfeits. The genuine decoction 
is sealed on the cork with a Rose, and G. R. " under 
Ike Hose." 



THE CAPABILITY OF MINISTERS, OR « THE 
TALENTS" OF THE PRESENT ADMINISTRA- 
TION. 

[From the same.] 
MR. EDITOR, . 

^TPHE charge of incapacity is the most groundless 
•* that can De urged against the present Ministers. I 
will venture to assert, that they are the most capable of 
any that have for a long time presided at the helm ; 
when out of place, capable of doing any thing to get 
in, and, having got in, capable of doing any thing to 
remain there. Nay, Sir, they have done so much % 
that it has become matter of great doubt, whether any 
set of men can be found who will venture to succeed 
them. This is the great reason of their continuing in 
office; and I do not hesitate to affirm, that every 
member of the Cabinet is thoroughly convinced of it. 

I am, Sir, 8cc. Verax. 



s 
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IMPROMPTU. 

t 

[From a New York Paper.] 

AYS Canning to Pinkney, ." Our Orders remain 
As long as there -shall be a link in the chain" 
u Aha!" retorts Pinkney, " is that, then, your cue f 
I thank vou for giving me so clear a view. 
A chain /—very good. But take care, Master Canning, 
Beware what against our free union you 're planning; 
No chain will we wear— not a link can you rivet 
Upon us— no matter what polish you give it. 
My country loves peace— and will strive to maintain it— * 
But for provinces, ah ! never think to regain it. 
Then be civil, John Bull ! for if we turn out, 
Wc shall saw off your horns, and muzzle your snout." 

FlaIH, 



IMPROMPTU. 

lit ANSWB1 TO A CS1TAIK LADY WHO WAS EVGAGBB 
TO DANCE, AND REFUSED, SAYING SUE WAS M|i» 
TAKEN. 

[From the Morning Post-] 



F 



AITH, so, I find, I was myself, 
While beauty round me shone, 
To quit each sprightly Fay and Elf, 
To choose an Elf- in- stone* 



J. D. A. 



TO THE MUCH MISTAKEN MAN. 

[From the same, Jan. 14.] 

IJOW !— " 'quit each sprightly Fay and Elf, 
**-*■ When beauty round you shone," 
And then presume to think yourself 
A match for Elf -in -stone / / / 

Pray ne'er again mistake yourself, 

But learn this truth to own, 
That never sprightly Fay or Elf 
. Excell'd this Elf -in-stone. 

A TRIED 
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A TRIED ADMINISTRATION. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

[January 17.] 
SIR, 

TT appears to be generally agreed, that some change, 
A radical or partial, must speedily lake place, ex ne- 
cessitate rei 9 amongst the well-meaning, good-natured 
gentlemen, who now conduct, under His Majesty, 
the affairs of this kingdom. And although I cordially 
agree, that a wiser administration than the present 
might be selected, without difficulty, from the com- 
mon council and livery of London ; yet, as the crisis 
is confessedly arduous, if a still better administration 
can be fixed on, the country has an indisputable claim 
to their services. 

The gentlemen now in power acknowledged, on the 
death of Mr. Pitt, their utter incapacity to steer the 
vessel of state. The nation felt the propriety, if not 
the candour, of their conduct, and permitted them 
quietly and modestly to retire into political oblivion. 
The splendid abilities which were then called into ac- 
tion, bade fair, in the opinion of many, to be long em- 
ployed to the benefit of their country. Unfortunately, 
however, so rooted an antipathy had been formed 
against corruption and abuse, and so uncourtly an at- 
tachment to economy and reform, that the whole host 
of pensioners, jobbers, and expectants, flew to arms. 
John Bull was assured that even religion itself was in 
danger, and All the Talents were superseded in an in- 
stant by All the Blocks, thus unexpectedly roused 
from insignificance and lethargy. 

These gentry have prevailed nearly two years ; and 
their reign, as must naturally b6 expected, is now 
drawing rapidly to a close. As a well-wisher then to 
my country, permit me to enter my protest against 
any speculation or experiment of re- introducing these 

innovators 
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innovators and reformers. Let us, Mr. Editor, hare 
tried men to till the most important offices of slate, and 
the happiest consequences will inevitably result. The 
Marquis Wellesley has been tried in the House of 
Commons — let him be Prime Minister. Lord Mel- 
yille has been tried by the House of Lords— let him 
superintend the Admiralty. Sir Home Pophaoi was 
tried by a naval court-martial — let him command the 
Channel fleet ; and as he is known to be a man of en- 
terprise, indulge him with a trading ship or two on a 
roving commission, for his own special purposes. 
Gen. Whitelocke was tried by a military court-mar- 
tial, and not being found particularly happy in attack, 
to him be intrusted the defence of Portugal. The 
present Secretary at War was tried at Ferrol — let him 
retain his situation and all his honours. General De 
Lanpey was tried by the Commissioners for Military 
Inquiry — let him be reappointed Barrack-master Gene* 
raj. Alexander Davidson, Esq. was tried before the 
Court of King's Bench — let him be contractor general 
for all stores, military or naval. George Rose, Esq. 
was tried for corruption at a Westminster election- 
let him continue dictator general in Hampshire,, and 
be undisturbed in the few lucrative situations he other* 
wise enjoys. Lastly, if the present illustrious Com- 
mander in Chief should not altogether approve of the 
arrangement proposed, or, from other causes, should 
wish to retire, let his office be put into commission, 
arid let the " zeal" of Sir Arthur Wellesley, the 
" firmness' ' of Sir Harry Burrard, and the happy union 
of the two qualities in the character of Sir Hew Dal- 
rymple (each of whom have been tried by a court of 
inquiry), be the ample pledges for its good manage- 
ment, and for its responsibility. 
^ Thus, $ir, may All the Talents, for their presump- 
tion, and AH the Blocks, for their stupidity, alike be 

excluded 
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excluded from the public service, irid none but & tried 
administration govern us in future. 

Jan. 14, 1809. Quiz. 



THE APPROACHING SEASON. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 1 7.] 

EVERY species of preparation is now making for the 
approaching season of fashion, and such prepara- 
tions as our ancestors could never have dreamt of. 
Houses fitted up to be seen only once or twice in half 
a year, and then converted into places of public enter- 
tainment. What was in former days a banquet is now 
a spectacle, and hospitality is little more than the 
temporary gratification of the eye and ear. The exer- 
cise of the understanding is suspended along with the 
"social enjoyments of friendship and conversation ; but 
ample provision is made for the external senses, which 
are dazzled with light or oppressed with noise. 

In former days, an entertainment, in which plenty, 
liberality, and convivial enjoyments were consulted, 
could be got up with no other arrangements than em- 
ployed the attrition of the cook and the butler. The 
house was never turned upside down, nor abandoned 
to the whims of floor painters, lamplighters, and^o- 
rists. The same edifice that contained the family was 
Mufficient for the guests; temporary erections, tempo- 
rary magnificence, and temporary destruction, were 
not necessary to procure respect 5 for there was then 
po rivalship in seeming prodigality j no effort to pro- 
duce a great effect by the fewest means ; and the host 
and hostess had the conscious satisfaction of having 
maintained the honours of rank and hospitality, with* 
out being obliged to count the number of coach-panneh 
that were broken, or of ladies who fainted* 

-But times are altered* and Wt have no very serious 
objection to the alteration, although we have thus 

stated 



7.2 TH& KNIGHTS' ERRAND, 

« 

stated it. We are a commercial nation, and the quiet < 
pro quo has passed from the east to the west end of the 
town. If a modern entertainment costs hut little, 
that little is of advantage to the parties employed. 
Nay, new trades are created, and the pride and profits of 
patronage are extended. From the lamp-lighter who 
shows his taste in balloons and festoons, to the histo- 
rian of a rout who records its splendours, and immer*. 
talizes the names of the invited) from the artist who 
paints landscapes on the floors, to the Bow Street * 
officer who inspects characters in the hall ; a new race 
of useful men in society is created, new efforts of 
genius are encouraged, and money is circulated 
through avenues that never occurred to the author of ' 
the " Wealth of Nations." Numerous hands are 
employed to atone for the decrease of lieads and hearts}. 
and if all is cold, ceremonious, and short-lived, it is 
also splendid, magnificent, andfaskionalle* 



THE KNIGHTS' ERRAND— A PARAPHRASE* 

[From the same] 

'IR Arthur, Sir Hew, and Sir Harry, 
Sail'd boldly from England to Spain ; 
But not choosing there long to tarry, 
They wisely sail'd all— back again. 

Qyi£, 



S 



TO THE 

EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

[Same Date.] 

snt, 
TJY an article in your paper of the 9th instant, under 
-*^ the Head €t Fashionable Intelligence," stating that 

Adm— 1 H y had presented to Her Majesty four 

black ducks, your readers are informed of a circum- 
stance 



HINT ON CH1MNBY-SWEEPING. 2J 

stance which many of them, perhaps, did not know, 
viz. that black ducks are rare birds. 

My uncle, who (every one knows) was a determined 
Philo in mechanics and natural history, left, among 
his unpriuted papers, now in my possession, the fol- 
lowing hint on chimney-sweeping ;•— - 

" To clear our chimnies of the gathered soot, . 

(With faces black as jet, and ivory tushes,) 
How shameful 't is,*' says Tom, " and foul to hoot % 

To force up little tiny boys with brushes ! 

" Better by far. 't would be, in my opinion, 
And save the lads from sorrow ana dismay, 

To send a live goose down, whose flutt'ring pinion 
Would bring each particle of soot away." 

*' Why, faith," says Jack, u the project is not bad* 

To render smoky chimnies fit for use, 
And save much labour to the sweeping lad ; 

But — it is cursed hard upon the goose." 

Says Tom, then, " Since your heart such pity takes 
.Ou Gaffer Goose, whose pain no tongue can tell, 

You may drop down— a pair of ducks or drakes, 
And they will answer every whit as well." 

Now the perusal of this hint has raised in my mind 
a doubt, whether- the gallant Admiral has not been 
imposed upon, by means of two pair of common ducks, 
which, having served as chimney-brooms, were not 
permitted afterwards to go afloat ; an indulgence which > 
by washing off the soot 9 would instantly detect the 
imposture. 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

Phim>- Junior. 

No. i, Smoke Alley, 
Goose Lane, Jan. i6> 1809. 



IMFOMk&'fe 
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IMPORTANT INTELLIGENCE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. iS.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

^f ''HE following letter, or part of a letter, is just now 
-V brought to me. It bears evident marks of authen- 
ticity, although all the information I can give you as 
to the way it came into my hands is, that it was drifted 
in an empty boat, on Sunday last, which staved off 
Whitehall Stairs : and although this mode of convey- 
ing intelligence between belligerent powers has some- 
thing in it very trifling as well as suspicious, yet, at 
a time when all old practices and customs seem to be 
upset, we must catch at what we can. 

I am, Sir, yours, 

Patrick Pry* 

Extract of a Letter from Campo del Tresorio, dated 

Jan. 14. 

4t The troops are pouring in daily, notwithstanding 
the badness of the roads, and the many narrow and 
dirty passages which lead to this place. The Com* 
mander in Chief intended to have made the grand at- 
tack on the 17th ; but has altered his plans, and is de- 
termined to wait the motions of the enemy as late as 
the 19th, when it is his object to secure a strong posi- 
tion on the heights of Sanctos Stephanos. For this 
purpose the chief commissary, Georgio Rosinos, has 
been inspecting the ground, and has likewise been 
dealing out the rations to the men, some of whom 
complain that sufficient provision has not been made 
for them. I cannot conceal from you, however, that 
there is not that unanimity in our staff, which would 
be desirable on so critical an occasion. Don Canning 
gos, it is said, has more than once differed in opinion 
with the Count II Castellos Re ; and although a grand 
attack is undoubtedly meditated for the 19th, it is not 

yet 
2 
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yet agreed upon in what manner the important paw of 
Cinira is to be fortified. You have already heard, that 
the scouts employed to reconnoitre there brought no 
intelligence of any consequence, and have thrown no 
new light upon a point of the utmost importance in 
the future conduct of our operations. In the mean 
time the Junto have sent orders to the Count de Mel-' 
ville to join the main body ; but although he be A 
man of tried courage, there are some doubts as to the 
object of these orders : and the Count complains that 
he was not sooner called into action. But as a boon, 
however, one of his aid-du-camps, Don de Hopeion, 
is to have his staff made hereditary. The veteran. 
Portlandos remains with the baggage and women : and 
I)(m Hawkwell del Liverpottos, of the House of 
73ragg-&nz2L, commands the Gens d'Armes, the first 
division of whom he expects to be very numerous. I 
have only to add, that, owing to the shortness of tne 
days, we have very little light 9 and in every movement 
are obliged to grope our way in the best manner we 
t:an. Our commanders, however, in this as well as 
every other privation, share liberally with the pri- 
vates." 



SYMPATHY.— AN EXTRACT. 

[From the Oracle, Jan. 18.] 

T CAN forgive a little want of feeling in the disputers 
^ in coffee-houses, who read a paper only to argue 
upon it ; or in certain gentlemen, whose souls have 

frown stiff in the stocks, and lost their feeling from, 
eing continually in one posture; let those person* 
who lose in taverns the meditation and the quiet feel- 
ing of the home fireside, read a newspaper as they 
please, and, in a new sense of the phrase, kill their 
thousands and their ten thousands with the jaw-bone 
of an £ss ; but in domestic life let us have domestic 
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sympathies — let us open the door to the feelings ^and. 
miseries that wander about the world, and ask nothing, 
but our compassion — and let us, for God's sake, 
have no mqr$ such dialogues as the following :— 

TWO GENTLEMEN AND A LADY AT BREAKFAST. 

A. (Reading anewspaper y and eating at every two. 
or three words.) — " The combat lasted twelve hours— 
* and the two armies separated at nine in the evening— 
leaving 30,000 nien literally cut to pieces" — another, 
piece of toast if you please — " on the field of"— stop, 
39.000 is it?— (looking at the paper very closely)— 
JEgad, I believe it's 50,000 — Tom, is that a 3 or a 5 ? 
f B. A3 or a 5 ?-^Oh, a 5. That paper 's horridly 
printed! 

A. Very indeed. Well, "leaving 50,000 men^oji. 
tfce field of battle." — Fifty thousand ! that's .a great" 
number to be killed with the bayonet, eh ! war's a 
horrid (sips) thing! 

The Lady. Oh, shocking ! — (takes a large lite of 
toast.) 

B* Oh, monstrous ! — (takes a larger.) 
An (reading on.) " One of the French generals of 
division, riding up to the Emperor with a sabre covered 
over with blood, after a charge of cavalry, exclaimed," 
— stick your fork into that slice of ham for me, Tom- 
thank ye — u exclaimed, There is not a man in my re- 
giment whose sword is not like this. The two armi — " 

B. What ?— what was that about the sword ? 

A* Why, his own sword, you know, was covered 
with blood — Did n't you hear me read it ? And so, 
he said, " There 's not a—" 

r B. Ay, ay—" whose sword is not like this*' — I 
understand you. Gad, what a fellow ! 
^A. (sips.) Oh, horrid! 
Tfje Lady (sips.) Oh, shocking! — Dqsk, get yojs 
down; how can you be so— 
' £ r rt The two armi— M 

' fl ■ ' F: .- B. By 
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JB. By the by, have you heard of Mrs. W. 9 « acfci- 
lent ? 

A* and the Lady (putting down their atps.Jt No i 
ivhat can it be ? 

jB. Why, she has broken her arm. 

A* Poor thing I her husband 's half mad, 1 suppose. 

The Lady \ Good God I I declare you've made 
me quite sick. Poor dear Mrs. W. ! why, she '11 be 
obliged to wear her arm in a sling! But she would 1 
gq out this slippery weather, when the cold 's enough' 
to kill one; 

B, Well, I must go and tell my father the n*ws. • 
Let's see — how ma«y men killed, Charles ? 

Ai Fifty thousand* 

&. Ay, 50,000,— Good morning. [Bxfe* 

The Lady. Poor dear Mrs* W>!' I J can't 'help 
thinking, about her. A broken arm \ Why it 's quite* 
a dreadful thing. I wonder whether Mrs." F» has 
heard the news ? 

B. She'll see it in this morning's paper, you know. 

The Lady* 6h, what ! it 's in the paper, is it ? 

J?, (laughing J Why, did n't you hear Charles read 
it just now? 

The Lady. Oh, that news — No, I meap poor Mrs. 
W. Poor dear 1 (meditating. J I wonder whether she'll 
wear a black sling or a blue. [Exeunt* 

What feelings, what habits of thought are these ! 
Distance, it is true, is a great softener of the effect of 
misery ; and when we have no relations or acquaint* 
ance in the battle, we maybe allowed to feel more 
acutely for domestic than for foreign troubles, for the 
sorrows of a friend than for the destruction of hundreds. 
But a habit of talking indifferently produces a habit of 
feeling indifferently ; and, at any rate, the humming 
carelessness with which some people read an account 
of such battles as those of Austerlitz and Marengo, - 
betrays a want of common reflection* Lai uarthink, 

G2 v4 tat 
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for an instant, of one quarter of the miseries in a single 
campaign, of the hardships of the soldiers, of the 
thousands of hearts that are pierced in the death of 
thousands of men, of the lingerings of multitudes left 
on the field of battle, -of the burnings of villages, the 
diabolical outrages on the female sex, the agonies ©f 
fathers, mothers, and husbands : in short, of the 
murders, the pestilence, and the famine, arising from 
one great victory ! I do not wish my fair readers to 
plunge themselves, on these occasions, into agonies of 
sorrow, or into laborious hysterics ; I want no Ger- 
man affectation, none of the woe of white handker- 
chiefs* no starts and sudden attitudes, no pretty dab- 
bings of the eyes, with t€ How foolish. I am !** but 
the decent sensibility of English women, and the 
common respect ; of a good heart for the miseries of 
the human kind. — An age like this should make phi* 
loaophers of us all. 



PARLIAMENTARY INTELLIGENCE 
EXTRAORDINARY. 

(From the Morning Herald, Jan. 19.] 

The first day's debate in a certain Assembly having been ex* 
pected to prove highly interesting, an authentic anticipation 
of the principal points and arguments, that will be pressed 
on both sides, cannot fail to be highly acceptable to the 
public. It is with some pride, therefore, that we declare our 
ability to afford this gratification to the political world. It 
had too long been the narrow practice with each distin- 
guished speaker, tardily to furnish newspaper reporters, 
after a debate, with the heads of his speech, on which be 
had never spoken. Fortunately a more liberal mode hat 
been adopted by the opponent Ora{ors for the present 
sessions, by a mutual agreement to furnish each other 
with the heads of their speeches before they are spoken. 
Under this new regulation it is, that we have become pos- 
sessed ef the freat outline of to-morrow's important dis- 
'"^* . cussion, 
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cushion, and are enabled to sketch the observations that 
will naturally fail ftom the minor orators of the day. We 
cannot be so insensible of our well-doing on this occasion, 
as not to lay claim to public gratitude for thus laying be- 
fore them so early and exclusively the prior intelligence of 
this dnfs debate! 

douse op e r Dies non* 

A S «oon as the Speaker had returned from the Lords, 
•"- he informed the House, that he had procured a 

copy of His M 's speech delivered by the Royal 

Commissioners from the Throne, which, with theit 
permission, he ihould read. The speech being read 
accordingly, 

The lion. F— R— — n arose, and lamented that ft 
had not fallen to the lot of some other Member of that 
House, more competent than himself to discharge the 
duty which had now devolved on him — that of moving 
an Address to His M— , for his most gracious speech 
from the Throne. No man with British blood flow- 
ing in hi* veins, who had heard the magnanimous 
and parental sentiments just uttered to them from the 
Chair, but must participate with him in all the digni- 
fied feelings whieh they so naturarly inspire. His 
M r wilh his never-ceasing benevolence, declares 
the most anxious desire that his subjects may be re- 
stored to peace; but, at the same time, invokes his 
people most firmly to resist the common enemy of 
mankind, as the only means of securing the only peace 
that can prove safe and permanent. The Honourable 
Gentleman here dilated on the superior virtues that 
adorn the Throne; complimented thesteady and Vi- 
gorous conduct of His Majesty's Ministers, and con- 
cluded a neat speech by moving the Address,- which, 
as usual, was an echo of the speech from the Throne. 
Mr. C- M. S n said, that he had been so com- 
pletely anticipated in the observations her had intended 

c 3 v* 
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to offer, by his Honourable Friend, that nothing was 
left for him but to give a tribute of applause to his 
eloquence, and humbly content himself with second- 
ing the Address. 

The Right Hon. G— P — ■-. " In rising, Sir, to 
appose the present Address, it will be understood, I - 
trust, in common candour, that any observations which 
1 may make to the Gentlemen opposite to me, will be 
deemed as applicable only to the stagnant course of its 
channel, and not to its spring or source, the intentional 
purity of which I never can question. I am just ar- 
rived from a c6untry, Sir, still mourning its lost consti- 
tution in sackcloth and ashes; and am instructed by my 
constituents to ask, for what earthly purpose essentially 
good to their interests, or your own, have you called 
upon Ireland for so prodigal an expenditure of her 
blood and treasure ? The origin of the war -with 
France might or might not have been just and poli- 
tic ; but will any man, denominating himself a states- 
man, presume that he can satisfy my mind^ that the 
Prolongation of this war, by the measures -which have 
een so fatally pursued, has not systematically pre- 
vented the pacification of Europe* the sole object pro- 
fessed to be in view ? And does not every man of 
common observation perceive it, from its present state, 
to have been' so dexterously contrived, that, under th$ 
torpid weight of the old Spanish dynasty, the jea- 

' lousy created of us in their aristocracy, and the apathy 
of the people, which up wise means have been taken 

-to dispel,— the termination of the contest must be 
speedy as to our unfortunate allies, and ruinous and 
disgraceful to ourselves !>~Sir, had we been se- 
riously disposed to fan the glorious flame of Spanish 
liberty, the first thing was to aid them in the resto- 
ration of those rights, of which they had been so long 
and so basely despoiled ; the next, to have rescued 

them from the horrible torture of the Inquisition, and 

not 
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not to have suffered our enemy, with an impious hand, 
to snatch from England so heavenly a grace : then in- 
deed might the Spanish people have reasonably been 
expected to rise en masse, and gratefully to surround 
the standard of Britain, raised for their deliverance ; 
our soldiery would then have fought for them with 
double ardour; and those of my own country, I trust, 
might have lost the remembrance of their own depri- 
vations, in so heroic a contest for the liberty of others ! 
But, admitting that the present measure of warfare 
was right, by what miserable means has it been pur- 
sued ! Good God, Sir, that the only victorious ex- 
ploit of our arms should have ended, ex necessitate, 
m so wretched and debasing a Convention ! As to th'e 
'felly and foolery of what followed, they are too con- 
temptible for notice; in my blundering isle, this 
Court of inquiry would have been denominated a 
Court of Botheration ! And is it thus that we are to 
"effect the deliverance of Europe ? — But I will refrain 
from entering now into topics that demand, and must 
receive, the most solemn investigation. I may, how- 
ever, be permitted to inquire of His Majesty's servants^ 
whether, under their present system, they still retain 
a fanciful vision of a prosperous prosecution of the 
war ? As they do not appear disposed to inform us , 
what is the object they may now have in view, I wifK 
at least declare for them what their object has not been. 
It has not been to rescue the Spanish nation from 
their oppressors and despoilers : it has not been to 
give them either Catholic or political emancipation': 
U has not been to restore to th€m their Cortes ^ anS 
thus give them the right of human beings, born to 
human freedom — a popular representation — [Hear ! 
Hear I from the Treasury Bench.] — I am glad to sec 
an attempt at jocularity from that quarter, however 
affected or misapplied ; particularly at a moment when 
the sticks that compose the Ministerial faggot are 
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evidently become so loose and unbound {-—Before I 
sit down, I hope that I may venture to ask, whether 
there be any foundation for the report, that it is the 
intention of Government to possess themselves of a 
Spanish port and fortress, with or without leave ? and 
in case of such intention, to express a hope that His 
Majesty's IVar Ministers may imitate a memorable 
example of prudence, and not run the risk of burning 
their fingers at Feirol!!!" 

Sir J. P rose in haste. " I cannot sit patiently, 

Sir, and hear the word Ferrol brought irreverently 
into debate ! Gentlemen may smile, nay laugh, if 
they please; it is a poor sniggering triumph of wit, 
that I can readily grant them. That I had once 
a bird's-eye view of Ferrol myself, most of those who 
hear me will remember, unless their memory should 
fail them more than is usually the case on such cAo- 
ritalle occasions. Sir, I inspected the works with 
the telescopic observation of a soldier ; and if I deem- 
ed it expedient, I could speak of those works in a 
manner that might surprise the House ; but, as one 
of His Majesty's Council, it might not become me; 
and therefore on that head I shall remain silent. As 
to the singular allusion with which the Right Hon. 
Gentleman chose to close his speech, I have no -hesi- 
tation, as one of His Majesty's War Ministers, in de- 
claring, that such an idea as that of taking Ferrol by 
Jbrce never once entered my head." 

The Chancellor of the Ex r rose with great 

composure, and said, that as there was so general an 
opinion prevailed out of doors in favour of the subject 
matter of the present Address, he trusted that their re- 
presentatives would, this night, unanimously ratify 
the animating sentiment of their constituents. Gen- 
tlemen on the other side of the House, unable to 
assail the principle of the warlike measures, which had 
been thought advisable to be carried on in alliance 

with 
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with Spain, seemed disposed for an inferior species of 
assault, by cavilling at them in detail, and questioning 
. His Majesty's Ministers in a manner unworthy of their 
own talents, or the attention of the House. For his 
part, he should, in this early stage of inquiry, be 
.brief enough to declare, that t he would not answer 
interrogatories. The first movement in suceour of the 
Spanish Patriots was a motion of course, and governed, 
by all the principles of equity that rule the courts 
• below. The British nation Were too sanguine in thetr 
expectations, at first; it was not to be supposed by 
any one who read the rules of practice, by that skilful 
draughtsman, but that Bonaparte would file a cross 
bill, and put both us and our Spanish Allies to plead 
the general issue. Though success did not at first 
attend pur arms, conformably to the wisdom of the 
measure, non Constat ihat we are therefore to abandon 
the cause of Europe, by withdrawing our troops from 
Spain, and shamefully to let judgment go by default 
against our Allies, as well as ourselves ! The Right 
Hon. Gentleman then entered upon a wide field, of 
finance, showing the inexhaustible state of our re- 
sources, and, consequently, the indispensable neces- 
sity of prosecuting the war with redoubled vigour. It 
was a cause 9 he said, substantially founded injustice^ 
and having had the honour of being retained in it, with 
others of His Majesty's Council, they were determined 
to prosecute the national suit, and not, by any dere- - 
lictioniif their duty, to throw up their brief, so Jong as 
there was a guinea in the treasury of England fora* 
refreshing fee! 

Mr. W remarked, that he came down perfectly 

undetermined as usual to which side of the question 
of the day he should lean 5 but he trusted that his 
.conscience would on this, as on all other occasions, 
morally direct both his voice and hrs vote in the sup- 
port of truth* . He could not but here express some 
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surprise at having received T y letters (usually de- 
nominated, as he has been informed, of the strongest 
kind) soliciting his attendance this day* He .was in 
hopes that he had urged, for a series of years, too 
many forcible arguments in abhorrence of the slave- 
trade) to be scrwbled into political subjection by any 
task-master whatever, on either side of that House !— 
Whenever the present warlike measures came under 
serious discussion, he should solemnly stale his opi- 
nion of their merits, and demerits also. To the com- 
mon enemy of religion and mankind, he thought 
every arm should be opposed at the present moment. 
He was a heretic, who bad impiously dared to reverse 
the consolatory doctrine of "faith without works," 
and therefore he would cheerfully lend his feeble voice 
to exhort the Christian world to unite in a just and 
holy crusade, for the extirpation of him and bis race 
for ever: under this impression, he trusted, that, with 
the aid of Divine Providence, the present resistance of 
this infidel would prosper, otherwise he might not 
le4ve a religious temple in Spain undefiled, or suffer a 
single saint to remain upon the Spanish calendar 1 

Sir N H said, as an independent Country 

Gentleman resident amidst the most luxuriant scenery 
that the hand of nature had pencilled, he could not 
help thinking, for one, that we had a fair prospect 
before us. However the successes of our insatiate 
enemy might be portrayed by Gentlemen amateurs 
on the other side of the House, he would venture, as an 
old Artist, to predict, that their colours would fly off, 
and not long disgrace the British costume. He said, if 
(Sod spared his life, he should like to paint this Cor- 
sican tyrant himself, at full length. He had taken a 
rough sketch of him with the D— 1 in the /ore, and all 
the cardinal virtues in the back ground. The design 
might be 'deemed a bold one, but the figures were 
correctly drown j, and as to keeping+aitei he had com- 
mitted 



ttiitted so many hundreds of bis own pictures to the 
flames, that could not possibly be questioned. The 
Honourable Gentleman now said he found himself 
diverted from the question, by the force of his own 
imagination : he therefore should only add, that he 
approved of the Address, and the continuance of the 
war — that the history of the present times would fur- 
nish a subject for a Battle-piece, beyond any that ever 
came from the easel of Le Brun : that if Ministers 
tteadily continue it, to fill up the canvass, they might 
always look to him for oil varnish to mellow their 
work ; and that he hoped to continue in this world- 
long enough to see all the disturbers of Europe in shade, 
and little Napoleon himself cast off half a couple itt 
Hdbein's Dance of Death ! ! 

Lord H. P- — *-, rising with apparent warmth, ex- 
elaimed, " Cast off half a couple in Holbein's Dance 
of Death !" and suppose that to be the case, would you 
by that means disguise from the people of England and 
Spain the blunders of your own false steps? Am 
Honourable Gentleman, early in the debate, talked 
also of turning him round ; and what would that pro* 
duce more, than, by amultiplication of his pirouettes* 
to display the graceful velocity of a being, formed in 
mind and person, according to the delicate authority 
of her royal majesty the Queen of W g, to be 

the terror of one sex, and the admiration of the other? 
[Murmurs."] Those who have not had the felicitous 
opportunity of beholding this personage, may learii' 
that in his dancing pumps he stands my own height to 
a single hair of the toupee ! The Honourable Gentler 
man who made the observation of leading a dance, had 
probably intended it in its common vulgar accepta- 
tion, and therefore might be pardoned for having pre* 
sumed to introduce a figure, which no member in 
any assembly could be justified in using, unless Na- 
ture had' previously introduced kirh to (he Graces. A$ 
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to the present conduct of -the war, be should reserve 
himself for what be might consider the most serious 
discussion. All he should now hope was, that our 
gallant British brethren would be able to secure a re- 
treat, having received instructions for their move- 
ments so perfectly after the manner of the celebrated 
Mr, Ronkoff; 

44 Turn about, turn about, that *s right, depend on*t, 
Hands across, back again, now there's an end on't." 

Mr. Secretary Canning made a long and impres- 
sive speech, in which he embraced all the material 
points urged by Opposition in the debate — declared the 
inflexible resolution of His Majesty's Ministers to pro- 
secute the war with unabating vigour : Gentlemen on 
the other side, he remarked, hcid, according to their 
customary denunciations, talked largely of charges and 
impeachments; he, for one, was ready to meet them 
at any period of time, and therefore begged that they 
"would not, under their usual forgetfulness, neglect to 
prefer them. He opened a rich vein of pleasantry on 
the allusion of a Right Hon. Gentleman (Mr. P — by) 
" to the supposed weak and divided tate of the Mijusterial 
Jaggot, remarking, that it would still be found com- 
posed of sticks too tough to be sn.tpped by the feeble 
hands that were so ready to attempt it. 

Mr. Sheridan took long notes, and, in the course 
of Mr. Canning's speech, frequently shook his head, 
but, in the dignified style of his own Lord Burleigh, 
eloquently — said nothing! 

The Right Hon. G— R — said, that he should trouble 
the House but with a few words. However lightly 
Gentlemen on the other side might speak or think of 
the Spanish Patriots, they were an oppressed and gal- 
Tan t people ; and no man could satisfy him to the con- 
trary, but that our alliance with them, in opposition 
to our inveterate enemy on the Mediterranean shores, 

was 
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was both a humane and politic measure. As to war, 
as an abstract question, Gentlemen might readily be 
supposed to entertain different and sometimes fluctu- 
ating opinions ; for his part, he had no hesitation in 
declaring, that, from long experience in most branches 
of tactics, he had naturally become a steady and de- 
cided friend to general warfare, as the source of man's 
prosperity. As to the conflict in which we. were im- 
mediately engaged, he would take the liberty to ask, 
how can the blood and treasure of England be better 
employed than in supporting the regal sovereignty and 
religion of the Spanish nation ? Gentlemen might 
smile, " but," says the Right Honourable Gentleman 
(solemnly laying his left hand on the contrary breast, 
erroneously thinking to find his heart on the right 
side), *' I vow to God, I shall always think the war 
holy, just, and pure; and therefore the Address has 
my hearty concurrence." 

{Here there was a violent call of Question! question! 
question !] 

Mr. R F r rose to. order; and in a mild 

and terse-manner, so peculiarly his own, hoped that 
the Commons House of England was not turned into 
a bear-garden ! — [Hear! hear! hear! from both sides 
of the House.'] — As to the Convention of Cintra, it 
was a delicate subject, and therefore all he should say 
upon it was, that too many d — A cooks had spoiled 
the broth! Before he sat down, there was another 
subject not less delicate, on which he wished some in- ' 
formation 2 it was reported that the French had taken 
all the women, with the baggage of our light horse ; if 
that was the case, he should be glad to kuow what the. 
rascals did with them ? [Peals of laughter."] 

Mr. H ns B said, that he should not tres- 
pass upon the House much beyond their usual indul- 
fence; but the importance of the very serious points 
rought into discussion — the alarming crisis of the 
fete 
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fate of Europe at this moment, and the tfattfecCt 
glanced at, had, he confessed, taken so firm a posses* 
sion of bis mind,, that he could not suffer them to 
^ass by without some investigation at the opening of 
the sessions. At present, he said, he should simplify 
the subject-matter to be discussed under nine heads 
Only, which, according to his conception, might be 
severally analysed in the course of the evening's de- 
bate, — [Here Bellamy's weH-stasoned gridirons 
legem tozuorky and our Reporters left the House— exi- 
pected to sit late.} 



THE MOONSTRUCK WARRIOR. 

WRITTEN A*TER READING ONE OP BONA-FA&TSV 

L\TE BULLETINS. 

[From the Morning Pbst, Jan. 34.] 

THE good man reposes by fears un tormented, 
But sleep from the couch of the guilty one flies :- 
Thus Boney at midnight, with mind discontented. 
With Beelzebub wanders, and secretly sighs. 

Yet vanity clings to the Corsica n loon ; 

For as lately he rov'd, plotting mischiefs in Spain* 
In a fit of real transport he spake to the moon, 

And these were the words of the moon-stricken swain?.* 

4 * Ah, Luna ! fair creature, so brightly you 're shining, 
*Tis plain you 're in leve with my beautiful face ; 

^ind learn, Madam Luna, thy love stands repining,. 
That fate keeps between us a terrible space. ' 

* For Terra, averse to my lust of dominion, 

Breathes nothing but curses against thy fond lover 5 

And after provoking to madness thy minion. 
She bids me leap to thee my wits to recover. 

tt Vet, Luna, attend to the vow of thy knight, 
Tby knight very true with his wits on the wane; 

Ere I quit the brown scorner, in madness and spite, 
With the blood of her children her bosom I 'u stain. 

u Having 
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N Having done so before, I '11 my practice repeat."— 
" A gallant resolve, my good son," says the devil ; 

J 1 But the moou you 11 not go to — Mono I 've a seat, 
A warn? one prepaid, for my rhsi m ML" 



GLEE 

IN THE NEW TRAGEDY OF " MUCH ADO ABOUT 



NOTHING." 



BY JOHN BULt. 

Tune— 'Sigh no more, Ladles* 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 27.] 

OlGH no more, Johnny ; Johnny, sigh no more 2 
^ Mad were these statesmen ever, 
One foot in sea and one on shore, 
To one thing constant never. 
Then sigh not so, 
But let them go, 
And be thou blithe and bonny, ' 

Converting all thy sounds of woe 

Into— -Hey Johnny, Johnny! 

Send no more armies ; Johnny, send no mo' 

To join the Spanish levy ; 
But let thy crazy statesmen go, 
That loss will not be heavy. 
• Then sigh not so, 
But let diem go. 
And be thou blithe and bonny, 
Converting all thy sounds of. woe 

Into— Hey Johnny, Johnny ! 



TO THE 

EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

SIR, 

THE inclosed Lines, as their tenour denotes, were 
written by an admirer of the late Sir John Moore, 
immediately after intelligence had arrived of the com- 



j 4o .- fclN&S ON> SIR JOHN MQ9.9*. 

mencement of his march from Lisbon. As contri- 
buting to show what expectations were entertained 
from the military talents of our lamented hero, you 
perhaps will not object to publish them even now, al- 
though opportunity for the full display of those talents 
was withheld, and has been withdrawn for ever. 

Yours, &c. 
zythJan. 1809. C 

Unchbck'o by regards of duration or distance, 

How sweet 011 the missions of Fancy 10 stray ! 
To leave the dull coiifiaes of local existence, 

And wanton and bask in the glitter of day ! 
But hence ye pale visions of sickly invention !: 

A scene not unreal my senses enchains ; l 

Now Spain, all in arms, rears the flag of contention, 

And Europe's last battle is fought on her plains. 

In quest of the fight march her high-soulM defenders ; 

Their phalanx how dense, and impetuous their tread! 
The foe his vain ensigns of empire surrenders^ 

Fear chases his hosts, and his satraps are fled ; 
The Gaul calls new hordes from the wide circling regions { 

Dark clouds of stern menace the prospect obscure:— 
Enraptui'd I mark the advance of. the legions 

Which Britain, undonbting, confides to her Moore. 

Through deserts, o'er mountains, cross floods and morasses, 

The Hero explores his inflexible way ; 
Slow Famine, insidious, strews share* where he passes, 

And fronting his- progress stands War in array. 
Ah ! were the fond breathings of fiiendship availing, 

Ripe harvests, lov'd chieitain, should start from the sod) 
Wide floods roll confin'd beneath arches unfailing, 

And War, like a slave* be controhM by thy nod ! 

Fit theme for light ode or grave legend preparing, 
Go, measure thy worth 'gainst the minions of fame; 

Intrepidly cautious, and skilfully daring, 

Change defeat to success, and mould triumphs from shame. 

Pursue thy high fttes, and, serenely ambitious, 
The rank which thy merits award thee, assume— 

A Churchill, of laurels alone avaricious ; 

> A Nelsoji, unstamp'd by the seal rf the tomb / 

LINES} 
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LINES, 

1XTKMP0R ALLY WRITTEN, IN ANSWER TO SOME lf» 
BELLOUS STANlAS, FALSELY FATHERED UPON JOHN 
BULL, A NO INSERTED IN THE OPPOSITION CHRO- 
NICLE OF JAN. 27. (Sctp. 39.) 

[From the Morning Post, Jan. 30 J 

ipOAM away, " Talents," as long as ye please f 
*** Statesmen run mad 't is quite plain that ye are, 
Having «* feet to stand on, ye prate at your ease, 
And will nor from proving your weakness forbear* 

Assist not the Spaniards, you say to Tohrt Bull, 
But turn all your friends and good servants awayi 

But Johnny, you 'il find t has some brains in his skull* 
And will not be led by the Talents astray. 

Once he was lur'd by your boastings so vain, 
And then " crazy statesmen" made terrible work, 

80 \it vows he '11 ne'e/ trust to such statesmen again, 
Again to be bang'd by both Christian and Turk* 

He Ml others employ, who, with less of pretension,. 

May lead him to honour, to greatness, and fame, 
Whom if to revile 't is your noble intention, 

The Talents will soon reap a harvest of shame. " 

JdBN BULU 

mmmmmmm h— — ■» 

ON BONAPARTE'S ABUSE OF ENGLAND IN 

THE MONITEUR. 

[From the Morning Herald, Jam 30.] x 

« The English have sent to Spain, libels and poniards in profusion." 

See the Twelfth Bulletin* 

^pHUS the pickpocket, scheming for relief 
-*• Runs with the crowd, and bellows out, u Stop thief !.-* 
Dext'rous to shift the scandal, and transfer 
Suspicion on the worthy passenger. 

Thus the great Robber of our Gothic age^ 
Who struts an Emperor on Europe's stage, 
This meteor, for our punishment design 'd 
To blaze, the scourge and terror of mankind, 
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Whose libels, steep'd in malice, sally forth* 
And spread deceit from Naples to the North ; 
Whose unrelenting poniards have struck down 
Youths of bright hope, and heroes of- renown ; 
This chief notorious, trembling while he bragt^ 
(For rogues in lace resemble rogues in rags,) 
Eager his own deformities to hide, 
Eager to blight a foe's becoming pride, 
Arraigns with bitter taunts his envied fame, 
And toils by calumnies to taint his name, 
Anxious to rid his bosom, and impart 
The goading pangs that sting his fretful heart j 
And having slang, and poniards too, to spare* 
Gives to his rival a defaming share, 
Worth, honour, virtue, studious to disgrace, 
Arid sink them to his own degraded base. 

Yet e'en these efforts England still defies, 
His arms, and arts, his squadrons, and' his lies j 
Ttfust* not his smiles, nor heeds his wrathful frowi>» 
But scorns the knave, though deck'd in iron crown j 
And be it long heY boast, as 't is her fate, 
To thwart his projects, and deserve his hate* 



A DIRGE OVER T^E HERO WHO FELL AT 

CORUNNA. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. jcj. 

TNTREPID, flrn% and void of fean, 
•** When may a soldier shed a tear ? 
When may he, drown'd in anguish wild* 
Go sorrowing like an orphan child ? 
What sight to him shall grief impart,. 
What sight alone subdue a heart 
Which mortal peril dared defy ? 
*T is this-i-oto see a hero, die. 

Like him who fell on Abr'am's Height 1 , 
A champion of Britannia's right ; 
Like him who sleeps in Malta's isle, 
The veteran of the plains of Nile ; 



Like 
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Like him the foremost son of War, 
W ha shook all France at Trafalgar; 
Like these*— on Spain's Atlantic shore* 
In victory died the hero Moore ! 
zpi January 1809. RA. RYLANCE. 



THE SOLDIER'S GRAVE! 

AH HUMBLE TRIBUTE TO THE MEMORY OF SIR JOMB 

MOORE. 

[From the Day.] 

TT needs no pompous tablet to impart 
A The hard»earn'd honours of the fallen brave 1 
The soldier's deeds are stamp'd upon the heart ;— 
Them* flows the tear which best adorns his grave* 

. The stately cenotaph offends my view, 

On which, obtrusive, stands the sculptor's name J 
JAy captious mind, to melancholy true, 

Would contemplate, alone, the hero's fame. 

Give me the humble turf, with osier bound, 
Beneath whose base the honour'd warrior lies | 

With adoration I will press the mound. 
Till all my nobler energies arise. 

There, pausing over Death's rude-fashion'd cell, 

My sympathetic soul shall trophies raise, 
Shall track the ardent soldier where he fell* 

And hear him, dying, court his country's ptaisew 

The marble monument, the legend trite, 
May decorate the bier of Fortune's slave ; 

Such may the giddy, thoughtless herd invite, 
But cannot grace the ashes of the brave ! 

r. j. a 

."'IB V ", Sg 

CALAMITIES AND CONSOLATIONS. 

[From the Public iedgcr, Feb. 7.] 
V». SDITOK, 

HAD I taken up my pen to address you a fortnight 
ago, it would have been in a very different style 
-from that I now propose to use.—- { was. then over- 
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whelmed with grief for the many disasters that had 
befallen us as a nation, and I thought that every body 
around me was in the same drooping condition. But 
a friend having accommodated me for some days with 
the perusal of two or three of what are called the/a- 
shionable papers, I find my spirits wonderfully re« 
freshed ; and I think it my duty to communicate this, 
xny happy recovery to you, Sir, that it may, perad* 
venture, be of some service to your readers. If we 
have calamities to distress us, I perceive also that we 
have consolations : and if we hear of bloody battles 
and destructive storms, we have at the same* time fa* 
•hionable engagements and amusements which seen to 
be uncommonly well-timed and seasonable! 

As to my own experience, I am happy to inform 
you A that I had no sooner fallen into a fit of despond- 
ence by reading of the disastrous retreat of our army 
in Spain, than I was- roused by the very important 
and cheering intelligence* that while our brave coun* 
Irymen were struggling for their lives against an in* 
hospitable country, a sanguinary enemy, and imper- 
vious roads; and while thousands of families were 
trembling for the safety of a father, a. son, a brother j. 
yet the " Whip Club had made some arrangements 
which promised to be of great utility to that public* 
spirited body !" Judge, Sir, what a consohtion it 
must be at the conclusion of our unfortunate cam- 
paign, to be told that the Whip Club were determined 
€€ to go twenty miles out, and return the same day ! ,r 
And while we feel for the fate of the gallant Romana 
and his followers, what a balance it is in favour of our 
sensibility, that " the Whip Club is to drink only a 
certain quantity of wine-,, and to propose only such* 
toasts as relate to the science!" 

Again, Sir, while we have been agitated by reports 
of corruption in high offices, of persons appointed to 
eminent stations for which they; are unfit, of avarice, 

and 
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and bribes, secret influence, and other symptoms of 
a sinking state ; and while the speeches of the Opposi- 
tion are calculated to exasperate our fears on such 
subjects ; how delightful is it to be told, and what a 
set-off it is against public degeneracy, that " the 
Whip Club admits only such persons as members, 
who can afford to keep up an expensive establishment 
in horses and carriages, and are fully competent to 
exercise the whip with skill and dexterity !" 

It is peculiarly fortunate, Mr. Editor, amidst the 
calamities which have already descended, or are now 
impending, that our minds are so ingeniously con* 
structed as to forget them all in the concerns of a 
JVhip Club — an Opera fracas — a boxing-match— or 
some other eoually edifying and consistent matter of 
engaging our time and our attention. I flatter myself 
that our inveterate enemy, Bonaparte, will see how 
foolish it is to endeavour at the destruction of a people 
who are so little affected by all that he, assisted by 
famine, disease, and storms, can do ; and who can 
pass with such perfect composure from the Corunna 
dispatches to the Gazette from Epsom Downs, and 
from the defeat of Marshal Soult to the more import- 
ant defeat of — Jem Belcher! The latter state-paper, I 
think, will confound the Tyrant of all Europe, and I 
sincerely hope it will be drifted in an open boat to 
Calais, as some return for his late .bulletins. I am 
told he knows enough of English to read our news- 
papers; but I rejoice to think how he will be puzzled 
with the style of the historian of fsty-cvffs. I am told 
he can read Hume, and Robertson, and Gibbon, and 
even Jamy Macpherson's battles in Ossian. But every 
Englishman must laugh in idea at his perplexities, 
when he reads that " Belcher threw in right and left" 
-—that there was " much irregular hugging at a 
close"— -that " the combatants stopped with great dex- 
terity" — that " Belcher put in two lunging blows"— 
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but that " he was milled to the ropes, and both had 
a somerset"— that " Belcher received a stomacher"— 
and that upon the whole " his bottom led him into 
difficulties*." 

But whatever Bonaparte may make of these tech- 
nicals, let him know, Sir, that whatever he has done- 
or may do in the wretched nation which we have en- 
deavoured to support, he will -find that we are a peopleof 
such versatility of temper and talent, that we cap turn 
from our. disasters and gloomy prospects with the ut- 
most facility, and place equal importance on a boxing" 
match as, a battle ;ona dinner of the Whip, Club* as on . 
a debate in Patiiament ; and that we think Crib and 
Belcher, Iky Pig, and Jemmy from Town, as import*, 
apt characters as the heroes of war ; and the security 
of p, bet nearly as interesting as the safety of 4 natiqn, 

I am, Sir, yours, 

Versatile. 



MORE CONSOLATIONS. 

[From the same, Feb. 15.] 
Mfc. EDITOR, 

"TN my letter which you inserted in your paper of 
■■•Tuesday se'nnight, I stated some of those fashion- 
able consolations T>y which we are enabled to forget 
our fears and our calamities; but I did not suspect, 
that even the affairs of the Whip Club and a boxing- 
match would be so soon swallowed up in Mrs. Clarke. 
Happy it is for us, that little things can be made 
great, and trifles blown into importance. 

The state of Europe stands in suspense— not be* • 
cause we have not lately heard from the Continent, 
but.. because of Mrs. CAzrAa-rnot because the con- 



* Pray, Mr. Editor, is not th» somewhat the case with a JaJy, who 
has jus* attained a considerable degree of notoriety ? 

tending 
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tending powers are meditating a conclusion to their 
differences, but because of Mrs. Clarke— not be- 
cause it is doubtful whether it will be good policy to, 
assist or to desert the Spaniards, but because of Mrs* 
Clarke — not because we are anxious to know whether* 
Sweden is a friend or an enemy, but because of Mrs. 
Clarke— not because we are thinking how to provide 
resources for another year, but because of Mrs. Clarke. 
Go where I will I hear of nothing but Mrs. Clarke. 
I may say with Sir John Brute, whatever I eat or 
drink tastes of Mrs. Clarke. Sir, all the contrivance? 
of the woollen-draper and taylor to raise the price of 
our coats, signify nothing when we come to read of 
Mrs. Clarke's sky-blue pelisse : and all our taxes, im- 

Eosts, duties, and stamps, art mere trifles, when we 
ear from Mrs. Clarke herself, that ioooi. a-year is 
no more .than sufficient to pay. for hec servants' wage* 
and liveries. 

I stepped into the city the. other day, to theBapk, 
where, after meeting with my broker/ and inquiring 
how things were, he told me they were very flat, and 
all owing to Mrs. Clarke, who ran so in the heads of 
brokers and jobbers, that he did not think even a flag 
of truce would rouse them. Nay, the very Bank 
porter I employed to call my broker was so deep in the 
examination, that he put all under the dome in a roar 
of laughter by calling for Mr. Clarke. 

I do not say that the fast-day was neglected ; but, 

coming out cfr one of the most crowded congregations 

in London, I heard Mrs. Clarke repeated an hundred 

times before I could walk an hundred yards from the 

church doors ; and as to. those who stayed at home that 

day. I knqw., njore..than one who very conscientiously, 

pleaded,, that it was impossible to prefer the Fom. pf 

Prayer to Mrs, Clarke's responses; and, although 

staunch churchmen, they could have wished that* the 

fast-day had been postponed to a seasoft of more 

leisure All 
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AH this, Sir, is mighty edifying, and wonderfully 
consolatory ; and let Mr. Bonaparte know, that he 
may take possession of every throne and every acre, 
every harbour and every ship in Europe, while we 
have Mrs. Clarke* I am, Sir, yours, 

Versatilis* 



LINES WORKED ON A HEARTH-RUG. 

[From the Satirist.]. 

FAIR-ONE, take heed how you advance, 
Nor tempt your own undoing; 
If you 're too forward, (fearful chance 4) 
A sftark may prove your ruin. 



EPIGRAM, 

#K ME. JUSTICE C ; — — GOING TO SLEEP IK THE 

MIDST OF COUNSELLOR PRESTON'S ARGUMENT. 

Written in the Exchequer Chamber ', $d February 1809. 

[From the Day, Feb; 13.] 

A S Preston was showing, by very strong reasons, 
**■ The doctrine of feoffments, of fines, and disseizins, 
He hother'd the Judges with numerous cases, 
And made their old Lordships all put on long faces ; 
And C , convine'd by his arguments deep, 

Sat nodding assent— till he itWfast asleep. 
Oh! hail, happy England ! whose wise legislation 
Make laws that require such abstruse cogitation ! 
Whdse sapient Judges, with wisdom profound, 
Take a nap, ere they venture those laws to expound ! * 

R. W. 



EPIGRAM, 

ON READING IN LAST MONDAY'S CHRONICLE, AK AC- 
COUNT OP THE DEATH OF MRS. ELIZABETH LIVING. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 13.] 

,r p IS a paradox truly, says Richard to Ned; 
■*• For if she be living, now can she be dead? 
W$buru» P. 

COMPLIMENTS 
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tSOiMPLIMENTS TO A "CAPTAIN OF ETON/ 1 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 13.] 

C WEET poet of the Antijacs, 
*^ Apollo of the herd of quacks 

Who drug this sick'niug nation ; 
Thou Pilot true, 'midst shoals and rocks, 
Thou sound oak post, round which the Blocks, 

Though rotten, keep their station ! 

Thief, who didst rob the suffering Dane, 
Thou best couldst tell how suffering Spain 

From thieves might be defended ; 
Now, now, thy words are wanted most, 
To prove, that, though the. cause is lost. 

Thy plans co'uld not be mended. 

Rowland. 



THE SOLDIER TO HIS HORSE. 

(allusive to a military order for the destruc- 
tion OF THE BRITISH CAVALRY HORSES, DURING 
THE LATE RETREAT FROM SPAIN.) 

^T^HE word is given ;— my officers command, 
* Fond partner of my danger and my toil, 
That thou shouldst die by this now trembling hand, 
And, dead, be left upon a foreign soil. 

Thy ample bacK in confidence I 've strode ; 

Depended on thee in the hour of fight ; 
And oft thy wanton tricks of fondness show'd 
Thy master's prowess was thy chief delight. 

Urg'd by my will, amidst the hostile ranks, 
Hast thou sustained me in each desp'rate fray ; 

And i» it thus my gratitude and thanks 
Thy nobly- daring service shall repay? 

Brute as thou art, *t is not for {hee to trace 
The cause whence flows the rugged soldier's tear; 

And yet thou know'st it flows, not from disgrace, 
For thou hast borne me through the war's career. 

YOL. XIII. D VIYfcXi 
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When my bright scabbard bounded at thy side, 

And snouts of victory our toils repaid, 
The stately curvette, and the paciug stride, 

None or our troop so gracefully display'd. 

■r 

When charg'd by treble numbers we have fled, , 
Oppressed and spent, the glance of thy quick eye 

Has cheer'd my drooping soul, — as if it said, 
** We'll live together, or together die!" 

And once (the time to memory is dear), 

Plung'd from thy back in the contentious strife, 

No active comrade to assist me near, 

Thy friendship, brutal friendship, sav'd my life. 

Keen was the frost, the drifting snow fell thick 
Upon the plain, where late the battle rag'd ; 

Benumb'd with cold, my heart was deathly sick, 
Wheu my pale looks thy fost'ring care engag'd. 

Thy body thou drdst gently bend to earth, 
And pressing to my breast its glowing heat, 

I felt the vital current gain new birth ; 
I felt the chilly hand of death retreat *• 

The memory of that unnerves my hand ; 

'T is that enforces the unmanly tear ; f 
To singly charge the foe be their command, 

I know a soldier's duty to revere. 

If on the " hope forlorn" I 'm doom'd to go„ 

Still *t is my duty, and I '11 not repine ! 
But I must perish, ere forget to know 

Thy body fed the vital spark in mint.* 

R. J. G. 

ManMnnM 

SONG. 

[From the Plymouth and Dock Telegraph, Feb, 25.] 

SINCE all tongues are wagging, the nation around, 
'Bout the gallant exploits of an amorous spark ; 
» E'en the groves of Parnassus shall sweetly resound 

With the sweetefit of sweets— even sweet Mrs. Clarke. 



a*« 



• This incident was related to the author as a positive nice. 

The 
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The Senate, for gravity fam'd, may be seea, 
With sides all a«shakiug, as gay as a lark, 

As, night after night, to the bar sidles in, 
The dearest of dears — even dear Mrs, Clarke. 

Renown'd for. her prowess in cooing and wars, 
Of her birth we can never be long in the dark, 

Since all who have heard of Dame Venus and Mars, 
Know the mammy and daddy of sweet Mrs. Clarke. 

Huzza ! for the army of England so brave ! 

Wherever they go they must needs hit the mark. 
Since each chief is inspir'd, and devoted a. slave 

To the " dear little darling"— yclep'd Mrs. Clark ! 

Quiz* 

IMPROMPTU* ON A LATE INQPIRT. 

[From the Public Ledger, Feb. 38.] 

A CERTAIN great Council lone sat in debate, 
On a subject they thought might endanger the state; 
Though some seem to think the transaction so dark, 
To others it may not appear very strange, 
That a man with more business than he can arrange, 
Should manage the matter by keeking, a Clarke. 

J.H. 



PROTECTION. 

fFrom the Morning Chionick.J 

TV/f* OTHERS, no more with anxious hearts 
•*■*-* And feeling unaffected . 
Lament, should Heaven ordain it so, 
Your daughters unprotected. 

Protection is not, as you thought* 
The tender husband's duty, 
The father's or the brother's care 
Of innocence and beauty. 

The Senate have explained the word, 
Alas, the sad reflection !— 
Virtue and innocence must hence 
Be strangers to protection. 

II 2 U^&, 



*> ■>■» 



•* 



i 
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VERSES, 

ON SEEING THE STATUS OF APOLLO FALL, CUR.ING THE 
LATE CONFLAGRATION OF DRURY LANE THEATRE, 

[From the Morning Poet, Feb. *8J 

NEAR Drury's celebrated Lane, 
Was reared jfpolh's mighty fane, 
High o'er the roofs below : 
The Muses chose it for their -seat; 
Blithe Cuhid made it his retreat, . 
And A*/jw join'd the Co. 

Happy they dwelt at first awhile, ■ 
ftd Talent, Joy, _and Genius smile, 

Rewarded for their toils- 
Rut Justice soon forsook the place, 
And Favouritism, too long, alas! 

-Revell'd in ill-got spoils. 

The Muses to Parnassus flew, 

And Plutus from the House withdrew, 

Mute was Apollo's lyre — 
Vulcan, in wrath, assails the walls, 
And Phoebus^ poor and friendless > falls 

Before the Gad oifire. 

Teutha. 



THE MYSTERIOUS NOTE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, March 3*] 

TWO GENTLEMEN OP VEHONA. 

Valentine. A S you enjoin'd me, I have writ your 

** letter 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which i was- much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my 'luty to your ladyship. 

r Silv : n — I thank you, gentle servant: 'tis very clerkly 
done. 
Vol. — N T ow trust me, Madam, it came hardy off: 
For, being ignorant to w* om it gats, 
1 writ at randum, very doubtfully. 

6v 

- - * ■ 5 
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ON MRS. C— KE BEING CALLED A "BAGGAGE," 

IN THE COMMITTEE OF INQJJIRY. 

[Fiom the same ] 

"XX7HY, Gentlemen, thus put to so much pain 
* * Poor Captain Sandon of the waggon-train ? 
For, all who have a single spark of candour, 
That he was bound in duty, must allow, 
To pay attention to, aid keep in view, 
The Baggage of our mmy'* Chief Commander. 

Quiz. 

THE PRUDENT RESOLVE. 

DEDICATED TO ALL THE 1RIMMKRS OF ST. STEPHEN'S 
CHAPEL AT THE PRESENT MOMENT. 

By a Lcvmed Gentleman* 

[From the same, March 7.] 

T DARE not help the fi> of — •, 

-*> John Bull wi!l make a piece of work ; 
I d.»re not join that IVardle's corps, 
For hi/ies o+'/ilace wiil be no more: 
To please both sides, the way i II choose is> 
To skulk and hum them with excuses; 
And since the a sizes are to near,, 
I *li plead my cause % and disappear; 
And tkits % or 1 am much mistaken, 
Shall keep my seat, aua tavt my bacon. 
March 6, id 09. Janus* 



ON OUR METROPOLITAN REVIEW, 

[F10 tea*, Mar 13] 

CURE 'tis fc, jr Edinbro* — its cover, type t 
** Inside an '■ u id — ev ,y way alike 1 
No> faith, S 1 r fu' one thing still remains— 
In your nc t uumber farro Jeff cry* s brain*. 

Borealis. 
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EPIGRAMS 

ON O'AfEA&A'a GOING IN SEARCH Of PREFERMENT. 

[From the same] 

CO great on the church were O'Mcara's designs, 
*-* That he prov'd too ambitious a spark ; 
But where is the wonder, ye learned divines, 
That the parson should go to the Clark ? 



ANOTHER. 

Sure such treatment each son of the church would displease, 
To be robb'd of his living, yet pay the ClarkS fees. 



ANOTHER. 

To be dignified here as (he highest of priests, 
Wallow loose in his stall, and bit first at the feasts i 
Is it strange that from ladies be sought his degree?, 
Who wanted an apron to cover his Knees ? 



ANOTHER. 

Deter min'd no more to be left in the lurch, 
And knowing the Clark keeps the keys of the church, 
With his noted firttcctrtss he carried a farce on, 
And lost in the Clark what was due to the parson. 



MATCH EXTRAORDINARY. 

[From the same* March 20] 

A GRAND cricket-match, for the highest stakes 
***> lever known to have been played for in this king- 
dom, is said to be in agitation between His Royal 
Highness the late Commander in Chief, and the 
military club of geneved officers, on one side, against 
all England on the other side. This match, which 
was lately proposed at one of the meetings of the club 
after dinner, was warmly supported by the Secretary 
at War. as well as all the Members present ; and Mr* 

WhUbread 
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Whitbread and Mr. Canning have accepted the 
challenge on the part of all England, Doubts, how- 
ever, begin to be entertained, whether the military 
gentlemen feel quite so bold in their cooler moments, 
as they did in those of their convivial festivity. In- 
deed, they are thought to be so greatly overmatched, 
that not a bet can be got upon them at any odds. There 
is certainly no comparison between the leaders of the 
two sides. His Royal Highness, it must be admitted, 
has shown himself a good runner; but unfortunately, in 
all the matches he has played, he has let his adversaries 
get a great number of notches by by -balls, from being 
a very bad stopper ; and the Secretary at War is not 
only a miserable field's-man, but once in a great match 
near Ferrol, when he had the game in his own hands, 
lost it in an unaccountable manner, by never stirring 
from his wicket. On the other side, Mr. Whitbread 
is well known to be a very hard hitter, and Mr. Can* 
ning is allowed to catch a ball and throw it in with 
more dexterity and quickness than any man in the 
kingdom* Should the match be made up, we shall 
give our readers the earliest notice of the time and 

place of meeting. 

..,.■■■ eg 

EPIGRAMS, 

OH GOING IKTO A CERTAIN HOUSE AFTER SOitfft 
* RECENT CIRCUMSTANCES. 

[From the same] 

"ITITHAT a chapel is this ! said John Bull with a sneer ; 
** One should think, from the dirt, (hat wkitt-wusking'S 
done here. 

Poor Justice never well could see; 

She '9 old — there 's now no hope to mend her ! 
For she examines 'the degree, 

Not of th* offence — but the offender* 

D 4. SPIGRilM* 
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EPIGRAM. 

[Fr=*i she?i:r.r. Marrh 23.] 

'T'H AT Tr : h !s rot of ropl growth, 
** RrfitLts a Jain urrtp. her; 
Wi:ness one Print's V?:s.V &::•?, 
Aud t* other ?finccS ajyct. 
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EPIGRAM. 
[Frcra :hc Mo-n"n£ PcM] 

GOD Mr. W hub? cad. 

For all you have said, 

Nought than this you must own caai>e truer, ' 

That the word of a Prince 

O'lghl as soon to convince 

As that of a strumpet or focwer. 



EPIGRAM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, March 25.) 

HPO Wardle, sage Perceval jeeringly said, 

** '* Than your own you *ve made use of a much cooler 

head ;" ' 

But the Duke is unhappily left to bemoao f 
That bis friends did not use any heads — but their own. 



W 



TO THE, MEMORY OF SIR JOHN MOORE. 

[From the Day, March 1 .] 

HO has not felt exulting raptures glow 
For England's triumph o'er her haughty foe? . 
Who has not wepr for England's gallant train, 
The slaughter'd victims of degenerate Spain ? 
Of every aid, of hope itself, bene ft, 
Their firmness and their valour only left ; 
Let yon ensanguin'd plain their triumph tell, 
Too dearlv purchas'd — for their Leader fell: 
In Vict'ry's arms thus Abercromhy died, 
Thus Nelion bled, our sorrow and our pride; 

Still 
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Still Britain mourns stern Fate's relentless doom, 
And twines the hero's laurels round his tomb. 
Lamented Chieftain! thy weli-skill'd command 
From sure destruction sav'd thy faithful bund; 
'T was thine with them each painful toil to share, 
'T was thine alone the mental pangs to bear; 
When warring elements against thee rose; 
Before thee, treacherous friends — behind thee, foes;. 
And when at length Corunna's towers appear'd, 
And English vessels their proud ensigns rear'd, 
*T was thine to see thy bold pursuers fly, 
Nobly to conquer, undismayed to die. 
Thy parting words to filial duty given, 
And thy last thought to England and to Heaven. 
No tawdry 'scutcheons hang around thy tomb; 
No venal mourners wave the sable plume; 
No statues rfoe to mark the sacred spot, 
Nor pealing organ swells the solemn note. 
A hurried grave thy soldiers' hands prepare;- 
Thv soldier^' hands the mournful burden bear:: 
The vaulted sky, to earth's extremest verge, 
Thy cano. y : the cannon's roar thy dirge,. 
Affection's sorrows dew thv lowlv bier, 
And weeping .Valour sanctifies the tear*. 
Bertram House % Feb. 7, 1809. M. R. Mi 



ODE,, 

COMPOSED FOR THE 2IST'«F MMTCH 1809, THE ANNI- 
VERSARY OF THE HIGHLAND SOCIETY, AND THE DAY 
ON WHICH THE 42D REGIMENT CARRIED, IN EGYPT,. 
THE STANDARD OF THE INVINCIBLE*; 

BY THOMAS CAMFBkELL, ESQ. AUTHQR OF 
44 THE PLEASURES OF HOPS*" 

"PLEDGE to the mucMov'd land thaa gave u$ birth} , 
*- Invincible, romantic Scotia's shore ! . 
Pledge to the mem'ry of departed worth, 

And first, amidst the brave, remember Moore. £/ 

And be it deem'd not wrong that name to g've 

In festive scenes, which prompts the patriot's siglv) 

Who would- ftdt envy such as Moore to live ? 
And died he not as heroes wish to d^e ? 

d s ^itay 



Yes ; — though too soon attaining Glory's goal* 
To us his bright career too shojrt was given $ 

Yet, in the glorious cause, his phcenix soul 
Rose, cm the flames of Victory to heaven. 

How oft, if beats in subjugated Spain 
One patriot heart, in secret shall it mourn , 

For ham !«— How oft, on far Coruuna's plain, 
Shall British exiles weep upon his urn ! 

Blest be the mighty dead 1— Our bosom thanks, 
In sprightlicr strains, the living may inspire ; 

Joy to the chiefs who lead old Scotia's ranks, 
In Roman garb, and more than Roman, fire 1 

Health to the band, this day, on Egypt's roast, 
Whose valour soil'd proud France's tricolor * ; 

And wrencb'd the banner from her bravest host, 
Baptiz'd " Invincible" in Austria's gore ! 

Triumphant be our thistle still unfurl'd ! 

Dear symbol wild ! on Freedom's hill it grows, 
Where Fingal stemm'd the tyrants of the world, 

And Rowan eagles found unconquer'd foes ! 

Joy for that day, on Portugallia's strand, 

When bayonet to bayonet oppos'd, 
First of Britannia's host, her Highland band 

Gave but the death-shot once, and foremost clos'd J 

Is there a son of generous England here? 

Or fervid Erin ? — He with us shall join 
To pray, that, in eternal union dear, 

The rose, the shamrock, and the thistle twine ! , 

• 

Types of a race who shall th" invader scorn, 
•• As rocks resist the billows" round our shore; 

Types of a race who shall, to time unborn, 
Their country leave unconquer'd as of yore ! % 



*H* 



* The standard of France. 



TO 



< 59 1 

TO THB 

MEMORY OF GENERAL SIR JHHST MOORJE. 

[From the British Press.] 

A S musing the centinel staods on bis station*, 
** Whilst friends and companions are slumbering scowe^ 
He si°hs o'er the fall of the flower of his nation* 

The generous — the brave — the illustrious Moorev 
Now pale is bis visage, and alter'd each feature. 

For peaceful he slumbers beyond the salt wave; 
Wliilht gently the dew, the kind tribute of nature, 

Is shed o'er the green-growing skirts of his grave. 

His country, s#l grateful, his memory may cherish, 

And fond admiration may ven'rate his name; 
The laurels he won, still through ages may flourish, 

But when shall he hear the sweet sound of his fame? 
But why thus reflect o'er the fate that is glorious, 

And why thus lament o'er the fall of the brave } 
For death, though repuls'd, shall at last be victorious, 

And fearless, and fearful, must sink to the grave. 

As an oak, so he stood, in the dread hour of danger, 

When, waving, its branches resound in the gale; 
As the sun, so he sunk, in the land of the strange*, 

When, glorious, it sets o'er yon western blue vale; 
Then, Fame, to the tow'rs of thy gay gilded temple, 

His honours dispatch on thy grey glossy wing ; 
For the soldier, inspir'd by his peneral's example, 

Braves dangers, and death, for his country and King; 

N. C. O. ist Regt. L. U AJ* 
Gfysgvw, lith March 1809. 
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THE TURF EXTRAORDINARY. 

NO. I. 

[From the British Press, April 5,] 

f T*HE Westminster course was never better attended 

■*• than, during the late races, nor did it ever display 

finer sport. The following is a list of some of the 

principal -cattle; the names of the ieat, and also an 

d $ account 



account of the several plates and matches, are reserved 
for to-morrow. 

Mother Clarke, a bright bay mare, rising five years 
old, rode by Dowler. Although only of hackney size, 
she is an animal of great performance. Mother Clarke 
was got by Compositor, grandam by Black and all 
Black, out of a Vixen mare. She is very apt to trip, 
and is not free from blemish ; but has, notwithstand- 
ing, when pressed and well backed, shown good bot- 
tom ; and beat, during the late races, several horses, 
greatly superior in blood and bone.. 

Ally Croaker, a black colt, badly trained, and in 
low condition ; got by Exciseman, his dam by G auger, 
out of a Paddereen mare. 

Oat lands, a fine blooded horse, of great bone and 
sinew, rendered of high celebrity in the Kacing Calen- 
dar by the famous match in Holland, in which he 
distanced the noted French horse General Brune. 

Sir Francis, a brown bay horse, own brother to 
Wilkes and Reformer ', out of Popularity. He was 
reckoned a horse of great bottom, and pertectly sound, 
until he met with an accident in running a match 
against Little Paul. His performances on the turf, 
previous to his lameness, are well known. 

Favourite, a smart black mare, half-sister to Mother 
Clarke, dam by Roaster, <rrand-d<im by Spitfire. Fa- 
vourite is of no repute, and in very low condition. - To 
be seen at Westboume Place. — N. B. There is every 
convenience for mares, foaling, &c. and entertainment 
for man and horse. The money to be paid for covering 
and keep before the mares are taken away, as the groom 
is responsible. 

Adamant, a black horse, aged, a good mover, well 
tempered, with excellent wind and bottom. — Adamant 
is well known in the North, and has been much 
admired by the best Judges. 

Gibby 9 a dark brown horse, got by PJeader, danj 

by 
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by IVranghr, grand-dam by Advocate* out of a Plow- 
den mare. Gibby is a mettlesome horse, rather hot 
and fiery, and accustomed to lash out. — He was drawn 
at the late Westminster races, in consequence of a 
kick from Mother CUirke, when crossing her in the 
late match for the Oatlands plate. 

Impeacher, a dark brown horse, fifteen hands three 
inches, well- tempered, and so gentle that a lady might 
ride him. He is a Welch horse, got by Taffy 9 out 
of a Constitution mare. Although a horse new upon 
the turf, having been used as a charger in a regiment 
of cavalry, he U a wonderful favourite with the know- 
ing ones, and ha* been backed freely against the cele- 
brated horse Sir Francis, for the next King's plate at 
Westminster. Impeacher, although he has not much 
bone, ii deep-chested. He is a sure foal-getter, and 
his stock are in great repute in the country. 
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NO. II. 

[From the same, April 6.] 

'X'HE first class of the Oatlands was run for on Wed- 
-*- nesday, the ist of February, best of three heats. 

€S Across the Flat" (/Twenty-seven subscribers.] 

Mr. Howler's b. m. Mother Clarke 3 1 1 

Mr. Vickery's bl. h. Gibby 1 4 dist. 

Mr. Wai die's bl. h. Impeacher 4. 2 a 

Mr. Perceval's b. h. Premier .2 3 3 

Mr. Wully's b. h. Adam-ant^ aged dist. 

Mr. Radnor's b. c. Folkstone .'. dr. 

Mr. Whitbread's br. h. Brewer dr. 

Mr. Foster's b. c. Ally Croaker dr. 

Mr. Fuller's br. h. Blast dr. 

Mr. Donovan's b. g. d.r. 

Dr. Beasley's Bu/iop dr. 

Mr. Burdett's br. h. Sir Francis, Mr. Canning's Prater, 

and fifteen others, paid forfeit. 

The 
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The annals of the turf do not present a race «f 
greater interest, or one that more strongly exerted 
public expectation. The horses were not only the 
crack of the day, but the riders were reckoned the best 
jockeys that any couatry could boast. — Mother Gierke 
was rode by Mr. Dowler himself; colours, buff and 
white cap. — Gibby was rode by Quibble; colours, 
black and white. — Impeacher wjps rode by John BuU% 
colours, buff and blue. — Premier was rode by LaUh 
Shirk ; colours, black and yellow. 

The odds before starting were six to four on Gibby \ 
four to two on Premier ; seven to one against Adeem* 
ant: even betting between Mother Clarke and /*•- 
peacher. 

FIRST HEAT. 

At starting, Gibby took the lead, and the mare ran 
him head and girth nearly the first half mile, at the 
end of which she began to gain upon him. Quibble, 
who rode Gibby, finding himself pressed, had now 
recourse to his old tricks, and crossed and jostled re- 
peatedly. Here there was a loud cry of " Foul,foulJ' 
from the populace; but it seems that crossing and 
jostling are all fair on this course. It however had 
the effect of damping the spirit of the mare.— She 
sulked, appeared greatly distressed, and was scarcely 
able to strike a canter during the rest of the heat. 
This gfive an opportunity to Premier, who lay by, to 
come in second. Adamant was quite blown, and 
broke down within a few yards of the post ; and 1m- 
peachcr saved his distance with so much difficulty, his 
friends had an idea of drawing him. 

The result of this heat gave very general dissatisfac- 
tion. Next to the mare, Mr. Wardle's Impeacher 
was the favourite, and large sums had been betted 
upon both. 

SECOND HEAT. 

Gibby, as in the former heat, attempted at starting 

to 



4* tahe*be lead? but the jockey who rode the mare^ 
^profiting by experience, got the whip hand, end 
headed htm. The ground was very deep and dirty'; 
>ftnd as Qibby and Premier -followed close behind, and 
.the mare scattered the dirt profusely, they were nearly 
blinded, and could scarcely see the course before them. 
The mare, however, won the heat with great diffi- 
culty ; as, in passing the Devil's Ditch, Giiby felt 
himself upon his favourite ground, and made a grand 
push, which brought him up nearly head and girth. 
The mare won this heat only by a head. 

Bets now varied to five to one upon the mare, two 
to one upon Impeachqr, even betting between Premier 
and Gibby. 

fHIKD HEAT. 

In the course of the two former heats, the great 
superiority of the mare, in lightness of heels, in spirit, 
-and in bottom, was obvious to all the knowing ones \ 
but it was observed, that she was frisky and skittish, 
and showed symptoms of a disposition to holt. The 
jockey was accordingly advised to ride her in a sharp 
snaffle, and keep her tight in band, the animal being 
bo free as to go at the top of her speed, without re- 
quiring whip or spur. He followed the advice, and 
won easy. Neither Premier nor Gibby, of whom the 
latter ran her so close before, ever caught her. In- 
deed, as a Yorkshireman observed, she might hide from 
them. Impeacher, also, who appeared a dull and 
spiritless mover in the first heat, proved himself a 
horse of good bottom. His rider laid the whip well 
into him, and he answered it admirably, as he mend- 
ed his speed at every stroke. Gibby and Premier, on 
the contrary, were scarcely able to strike a trot in 

f>assing the distance-;post ; they were literally in a 
ather of sweat, and cut and galled from shoulder to 
flank.— -The mare came in quite cool, and never 
. turned a hair. The populace were much pleased with 

her 
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her performance, and greeted her, as she passed the 
winning-post, with loud huzzas. Her owner, we 
understand, is resolved never to run her again, and 
she will be probably turned, out to brood. She is not 
safe for saddle use ; for she trips*, is of a hot temper* 
and apt to swallow the bit, and run off with her rider. 
It would therefore be as much as his neck is worth for 
any_ timid gentleman to mount her. 
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MO. HI, 

[From the same, April 7-]' - 

'T'HIS was a handicap plate for the beaten horse* 
-*- that ran for the first class of the Oatlands* for all 
ages; weight for age ; Mother Clarke, as the winner, 
to carry two stone extra, if entered ; mares and geldings 
to be allowed lolb — Best of three heats, " Clermont 
course, from the Ditch to the Duke's Stand." — [So- 
venteen subscribers.] 

The sport of the preceding days* had greatly excited 
the public curiosity ; and long before the judge of the 
course had taken his place on the stand, every point 
that commanded a view of the scene of action was 
crowded with spectators; among them were several- 
dealers, in expectation of Mother Clarke's success, 
who intended to purchase ; the articles having speci- 
fied that the winner was to be sold, if demanded, 
within a given time after the race. The signal being 
given, the mare went off in fine style, rode by her 
favourite jockey, Dowler. AH the rest, sixteen in 
number, came pell-mell behind, but so close to each 
other, that, to use a phrase from the turf, "you 
might cover them all with a sheet/' except Gib by, 
who beaded them by about a length. In this relative 
state they approached the winning-post; the mare, 

admirably 
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admirably rode by Dowler, going like lightning, when 
she met with an unfortunate accident, slipped and fell. 
It appears that a match had been made, on the day 
before, between Mr. Claverinsc's gr. h. General, and 
His Royal Highness the Duke of York's Preferment, 
and that General, rode by a volunteer, was in his 
sweats upon the course, and crossed the mare in her 
stroke. Although she leeovered from her fall, she 
appeared much hurt by the rencon-tre ; and old 
Qui bOle f who rode Gil by % availing himself of the op- 
portunity, pushed forwaid and won the heat* 

The horses came in, in the following order:—- 

Mr. Vickery's bl h. Gibby, rode by quibble x 

Mr. Perceval^ Premier , % 

Mr. Dowler *s Mother Clarke, rode by himstlf 3 

Mr. Wardle's Impeacher 4 

Mr Fuller's hr. h. Blast 5 

Mr. Whitbread's br. h. Brewer , . 6 

Mr. Radnor's colt Folk tone 7 

The&e were all thai the judge could place. 

SECOND HEAT. 

This heat displaycJ great jockeyship, and the know* 
trigones were all confounded at seeing Mr, Fuller's 
kr. h. Blast take the lead. Blast possesses great bone, 
but is what the jockeys call " a roarer ;" that is, a 
horse, which, owing to a iml-constructinn of lh« 
organs, makes a roaring noise, like a grampus or 
young whale, in consequence of the nostrils being too 
narrow to afford free egress to the breath from the 
lungs; a defect which people, not skilled in horse* 
flesh, ignorantly confound with unsoundness and 
broken wind. — It now appeared, that all the other 
jockeys were riding booty, and that the mare had not 
(air playj for the moment they found that she had not 
recovered from the accident, and was unable to head 
Blast, they pulled in, and contrived to just save their 

distance*. 

thirq 
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THIRD HEAT. 

This heat "was uncommonly interesting. The marc 
had quite recovered froin the Clavering shock, and 
look ihc lead from the post in the finest possible style. 
We had almost forgot to mention one circumstance 
which gave a peculiar character to the sport :— -the 
course was in the worst condition that can be con- 
ceived ; the ground was in most places so rotten, that 
it crumbled into dust the moment it was touched by 
the horses' feet. In other parts it abounded with 
knan-trapa and springes, or was so broken up, and in- 
tersected and cut with ruts, as to be scarcely passable.— 
Here the mare had great advantage. Besides her.su» 
periority in lightness and agility, she was perfectly 
acquainted with the course, and chose the safe ground; 
while the other horses, dashing forward promis- 
cuously, were every moment in danger of breaking 
their necks. This was particularly the case at the 
Tonyn pass, a deep and deceitful quagmire. Old iftx* 
ley, one of the helpers, was stationed there as a finger- 
post; but, whether from inadvertence or design wc 
do not pretend to say, he threw out a fake signal. 
The consequence, however, was decisive— the mate 
cleared the post with her usual agility. Mr. Wardleli 
Impeacker, who came next, boggled and shyed, and 
actually refused the whip. Mr. Vickery's Gihby, 
who was third, not aware of the danger, plunged in, 
and was up to the saddle-skirts before he knew where 
he was : all the other horses, following in rapid succes- 
sion, shared the same fate, and were over head and ears 
in the quagmire ; from which, after they had remained 
several hours rolling, and kicking, and tumbling, they 
were at length, with great difficulty, dragged out by 
main force, quite exhausted, and knockedup for the 
stason. 

It is almost needless to add, that the mare won ibis 
heat in a canter. — In the fourth heat she walked ovet# 
no horse, mare, or gelding, daring to start against her. 

TH* 

A. 
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NO. IV. 

[From the same, April xx.] 

FOURTH DAY. 

7-TUNTERS' Stakes, of ten guineas each, for horses, 
*^ bona file the property of the subscribers at the 
:lme of naming, whiph shall have never started, re- 
ceived, nor paid forfeit, nor had a sweat, before the 
:ime of naming. Mares and geldings allowed 31b.—- 
Ditch In. [Seven subscribers.] 

Mr. Gordon's ch. c. Colonel x 

Mr. Greenwood's bl. h. A* my Agent 2 

Duke of York's b. m. Mother Clarke dr. 

This race did not afford much sport, the mare hav- 
ing been proved to be the bona Jidc property of Mr. 
Dowler, and not the property of His Royal Highness. 
It also appeared from the certificate; of Doctor Dono- 
van, that she had had several sweats before the day of 
uamiqg. Upon reference, therefore, to the Jockey 
Club, die was disqualified, and drawn accordingly. 

{Handicap .plate of 50/. best of three heats. Across the Flak 

» Eight subscribers. 

Mr. Whitbread's br. h. Brewer . . 1 t 

Capt. 6andon's b. h. Waggoner % a 

Mr. Town's piebald gelding, Pelvct Painter 3 3 

Mr. Claveiihg's br. h. General , . . o o 

Brewer is a strong bony horse, in excellent condi- 
tion, and with a good deal of hard meat in his belly. 
He is rather headstrong and difficult to manage, but 
his bottom is unquestionable, and he is upon the 
whole a .good sound horse — won easy. Capt. San- 
. don's Waggoner ran on the wrong side of the post, 
•and at the moment the bell rang for starting, it was 
discovered that Mr. Clavering's General was in pound, 
the animal having strayed, and been found trespass- 
ing. The contest, of course, lay -between Velvet 

Painter 
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Painter and Breiver; but the former, although sho 1 
and a good figure, is a horse of no per form aii 
Generaly we understand, is matched to run agai: 
Mi. Dmidas's Melville, at the ensuing Bogsfden 
in Scotland. 

Second Class of the Garlands. — Best of three heats. T 

miles. Ten subscribers. 

Mr. Dowler's b m. Mother Clarke I.I 

Mr. IVrcev.-.l'* b. h. Premier .............••••• 3 I 

Mr. Burton's Counsel/or ••••..•••••••• 3 ^ 

Mr. Grant's Baker, formerly Master of the Rolls ., 4 f 

Mr. Canning's b c. Prater ...... . .... 5 j 

Sir Wm. Curiis's b. h. Centrac tor, aged ; air Charles rrkri 
b h. Courtier ; and Alderman b haw's Scotch (.albwi 
Boo y —fo'feiW(t. 
Two to one upon the mare, before starting ; three toon 
upon her after the fir^t heat.. 

We have often had occasion. to notice the perform 
arvce of the mare ; hwt upon- the present occasion & 
more than answered the expectation of those wh 
backed her, and they were not a few. — Althoug 
stinted to Dowler, and with a foal at her foot, si 
went off in style, and nothing could catch her. 
was originally intended tost in the noted mare Moth 
Carey tor this pi rite, but she did not answer in hi 
sweats With the excepiion of Mother Clarke, r 
mare, horse, or gelding, ever won so much upon tt 
York course, as Mother Carey. 

SuBsalption purse of 1 ;oo guineas, for fillies rising four yea 
old .-—Mr John Buh's f. Miss Tailor, walked over. 
Magna Charta stakes. — Best of three heats. 

Mr. Wanile's hi. h. Impeacher 1 1 

Mr. Whitbread's br. h. Brewer ...a 1 

Mr. Radnor's b. c. Fdk stone . ;, 

Two dead heats betweeu Brctoer and Fol&stone i -—Bctl\ii 
before starting, ten to one against Impeacher. - 

His Royal Highness the Duke of York's bright b; 
borse Oat lands, having violated the King's plate a 

tide 
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les, was declared by the Jockey Club incapable of 
*r running for any of the King's plates hereafter ; 
d his rider having crossed Mother Clarke, and hav- 
5 been weighed and found light, was also declared 
capable of ever riding any more for this or any other 
His Majesty's plates. 

The match, Mother Carey against the field — Off by 
tsevt 

Miss Favourite, own sister to Mother Clarke 9 was 
so declared incapable of running for a King's plate, 
.ving been entered as aJUly, and proving, upon 
animation, to be past mark of mouth. 
An objection was taken to Mr. Wardle's Impeacker, 
e winner of the Magna Charta stakes, upon the 
ound that he bad betn-Jigged, but it was overruled* 



THE FLOWER OF THE CITY: 

A PARODY. 
[Fro» the Morning Chronicle, April 6.] 

*HF. Flow'r of the city, so gaudy and fine, 
• 'Midst proud ones the proudest, was erst k nown to shine ! 
spread its gay leaves, and it show'd 4is rich clothes, 
■d to all (less in consequence) turned up its note ! 
ill a blight, a sad blight, from a Democrat wind, 
nick the sensitive plan, both before and behind. 
feh the keen blast ; all its arrogance fled, 
nd the Flow'r of the city hung, hung down its head! 
The Flow'r of the city, thus doom'd to despair, 
roops, pines, and with wailing impregnates the air ! 
ells its pride and its folly (the cause of its grief), 
fhile the tears of repentance encumber each leaf! 
at vain are its tears, or the fate it bemoans, 
'he world, the base world, gives but hisses and groans ! 
or ever ! for ever ! its proud hopes are fled, 
nd the Flow'r of the city hangs, hangs down its head ! 

Wowsky Winkles. 

THE 
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THE RAGE OF THE DAY. 

[Prom the Morning Post, April 13.] 

" WHITHER, Jack, arc your running," cries Ned; "ii 

vy this heat?" 
« To Town Hall," replies Jack, " there to-day we allflWt, 

(As you know, perhaps,) by requisition. 
Votes of censure we chiefly intend there to pass, 
Rant about a reform, and perform the old farce* 

Of deploring our mournful condition." 

" But why, pray, thus eager to censure and .whine?* 9 
Exclaims Ned. " In your heart you 've uo cause to repiae; 

Why, then, this ridiculous passion ?" 
" You talk like a fool, Ned; zounds, man, don't you kuoty 
Votes of censure on members are now all the go? 

So, d— — n it, let 's be in the fashion." 



1 



TO THB 

EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 



SIR, 

rpHE following Iwipromptu, written by the ingenious 
•*■ author of the New Bath Guide, in the year 17791 
may, with your permission, with* great propriety be 
republished in 1809* 

You say, my friend, that every day, 

Your company, forsaking, 
In quest of news, I haste away, 

The Morning Post to take- in. 

But if nor news nor sense it boast, 

Which ail the world agree in, 
I don't take in the Morning Post, 

The Morning Post takes me in. * 



CHARABA 
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CHARADE. 

[From the Morning Post, April 14,] 

TViTY first is a word I belief c will be found 
•^^ Not a whit of more use than an ass in a pound. 
Of Saxon descent, as sage Johnson lays down ; 
Though its use I ne'er yet could find out, I must own : 
My second in every one's mouth will be found, 
Tnough its origin S low, as it springs from the ground; 
'T was call'd by our gncndams the staff of our life, 
And my whole, you -11 agree, is & brewer of. strife. 

K. 



AN ODE, A LA SHENSTONE. 

[From the Oracle, April 15.] 

u Pteta nascifur y ntnjft." Horace. 

" Oh ! the joys of tne country, my jewel, fox me." Ca vt. Mc Rim. 

TV/TY dogs itch and scratch with the mange; 
•*•*■*' I have ouly one cow (that 's a runt) j 
My hogs through the bedchambers range, 
And there they melodiously grunt. 

My b$Js are supplied well with fleas, 

And they 're of the true Shakspeare btrain ; 

For they bite and they suck as they please, 

And they " murder sleep" worse than the Thaw* 

'T is cool to live under damp thatch ; 

And my neighbours so honest ail feel, 
That I ne'er close a door nor a latch, 

And the cause is— there's nothing to steal. 

My garde*. 9 sjbl sweet little spot. 

From art and refinement quite clear ; 
And by Jove in my cellars I 've got , 

Some barrels— without any beer* 

In my kitchen there 's nought to desire, 

*T is tidy, convenient, and aeat ; 
I 've a. grate, though devoid of. a fire, 

Which is useless— -because 1 've no meat. 

: oc 



tj2 A SOLILOQUY. 

Of " the Lctisowes" let some people boast; 

What is " Shenstone" and such stuff to me? 
Folks never eat here at my cost— 
'Cause there *j nothing to eat or to ite ! 
Wmhing. Tom D'U&rtY. 

LINES 

OV THE NOTORIOUS M*. C— — T BEING KICKED OUT 
OF A HeN, IN SAINT JAMBs'ft STREET, BY MAJOR 
G D, FOR MAL-PRACTICES. 

[From the British Press, April 15.] 

CT the mean, of shabby fame, 
(Whom, pigeons know too well,) 
Was verging towards the shores of Sty if, 
To answer for his dirty tricks, 
When Major G— d, in anger came. 
And kick'd him out of hell! 

Oh! wondrous Major, quit thy sword, 

(Which thou hast us'd so well,) 
And turn divine ! Then little knaves 
Will learn to mend this side their graves, 
Lest Major G - d should be implor'd 
To kick them into hell. 
Foot's Cray. No Levanter. 



I 



A SOLILOQUY. 

[From the same.] 

FOUGHT not for laurels or bays; 
If vou think so, vou 're wide of the mark : 
All my glory — a whimper of praise 

From the lips of my sweet Mistress Clarke. 

Now her praises I dare not to seek, 

For she has not of pity one spark ; 
But smilts on the wretch who will speak 

Against him who once lov'd Mrs. Clarke. 

I wander each day in the grove, 

At O — tl— ds, the H — be G— ds, and Park ; 
Whilst W — die the Commons doth move, 

At the insiance of false Mistress Clarke. 

When 



AHM8 AND THE MAN I STMd. J$ 

When I visit my fam'd G— nw— ■ d tree, 

Where she carv'd her dread name on its bark ; 

I say to myself, " Woe is me ! 
That I ever should keep Mistress Clarke/' 

Oh ! now the delusion is gone. 

All around me is gloomy and dark ; 
I am scoff'd at, and left quite alone, 

For the world all believe Mistress Clarke. 

The sun never shone on such lies. 

Since Noah came out of the ark. 
As she tells, while she rolls her bright eyes 

On the members — Ob! fie, Mistress Clarke t 

Once soft were the notes of her song, 

Sweeter far than the linnet or lark : 
But those which now flow from her tongue* 

Prove the rancour of base Mrs. Clarke. 

To view her was transport divine, 

To hear still more blissful— but hark ! 
What 's that voice? (surely misery's mine)-^ 

•T is the natitm V— ■« Go m f Mn. Clarke." 



ARMA VIRUMQUE CANO. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNUiG OHRONXCLG. 
SIR, 

\ LLOW me to consult your literary readers respect- 
^ iog a new edition of Ogftvy's -translation of Vir- 
il, which I am now preparing for the press. I am 
i particular doubt with regard ,to the propriety of the 
masresis of Marian, from Mary A one, in the fipi- 
iwing passage : — 

Arms, and the man, I sing, who did comsnafltf, 
Love fore'd from W— m— th* On the Br-fMtf stCMl ; 
Whom angry foes at Westminster engage. 
And cruel Marian's persecuting rage. 

Vol. xiii. c ' Sar 



74 A NEW HUNTING SON©. . 

Say Muse, what power was injur'd ? on what ground. 
Love's queen a prince for piety renowned 
To such unheard-of dangers did constrain ; 
Can in celestial minds such passion reign ? 

Any obscurity in the above passage may be dissipated 
by a reference to the Edit. Brit. Coriolani Epist. 

Yours, 

JO VI US SCMBLERUS. 
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A NEW HUNTING SONG. 

"[From the Morning Chronicle, April 17. J 

LL sports of the forest and sports of the field 
To the joys of political hunting must yield ; 
And a season like this, both for sportsmen and game, 
Was never yet heard of in fox-hunting fame; 
For racing and mobbing, hard riding and noise, 
No hunt can compare with St. Stephen's brave boys ; 
And to crown all their sports, as they drew t' other day, 
They fpuad fast in a trap that arch-fox C-stl-r — gh. 

The first day they met, at a stag they ran riot, 
Though C-nn-ng in vain crack'd his whip to keep quiet, 
For away went the pack in full cry and full view ; 
Their game he was royal, to Windsor he flew ; 
But nothing could save him from fox-hounds so staunch, 
They follow'd him up till they hung on his haunch ; 
He was fairly run down, though so bold was his start, * 
And his keepers convey 'd him away in a cart. 

The leading hound, W-rdl-^ ran weP, though untried, 
And F-lk — ne and B-rd-tt were close at his side. 
Arid though Wh-tb— and R-m-lly stuck to the track, 
\nfair running the young hounds threw out the old pack: 
* For -out of the whole, 't was a shame and a sin, 
» Thdrc Were but a hundred and twenty-five in ; 
Some shuffled, some skirted, and some ran away ; 
We hope they'll hunt better my L— d C-stl-r—gb. 

But thftjoys of /otr hunting are better by half, 
For hunting this stag was but hunting a calf; 
And the fox they 've now got leaves all foxes behind, 
For speed «nd*for bottom, for wiles and for wind; 

Awl 
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And ne'er with such chauce of good sport have they found, 
Since, some seasons back, they ran M-iv-lle /• ground. 
But the sport of all sports is reserv'd for the dav 
When out of a bag they turn L— <l C-stl-r — gh. 

Then let "s wish 'em success in a bumper — Here goes. 
May the next fox they catch be the cunning old R— c! 
When we fairly may hope to extirpate the breed 
Of the creatures of rapine on England that feed ; 
For such foxes as these we may try for in vain, 
We never shall meet with their equals again ; 
For the devil must make up the Mar tie quarric, 
With old M-lv-lle,old R — e, ana young L— d C-stl-r— gh. 

Nimroo. 
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NEW HEARTS OF OAK. 

INSCRIBED TO MR. WAKDLB. 
[From the- same, April 19.] 

HEN Alfred, our King, drove the Dane from this land, 
He planted an oak with his own royal hand ; : 

And he pray'd for Heaven's blessing to hallow the tree, 
As a sceptre for England, the queen of the sea. 

Hearts of oak are our ships, hearts of oak areour men % 
We always are ready, steady hoys, steady, 
To charge and to conquer again and again. 

The sapling shot up and stuck firm to the ground ; 
It defied every tempest that bellow'd around ; 
And still was it seen with fresh vigour to shoot, 
When the blood of our martyrs had moistrn'd its root* 

Hearts of oak, &c. 

But the worms of corruption had eaten their way 
Through its bark ; till a Wardle has swept them away 1 
He has sworn, no such reptiles our tree shall infest, 
And our patriots soon shall extirpate the nest. 

Hearts of oak, &c» 

Yon tyrant, whose rule abject Europe bemoans — 
Yon brood of usurpers who sit on her thrones- 
Shall look on our country, and tremble with awe, 
Where a 40H of the Monarch has haw 9 J to the laiv* 

Hearts of oak, &c. 
b a Now 



^6 FIRST SIEGE OF SARA G OSS A. 

No# long live the Briton, who dar'd to revive 
The spirit which Britons scarce felt was alive ; 
His name shall be carv'd, while of freedom we sing, 
Ou the oak* that was planted by Alfred our King. 

Hearts of oak, Sec. 
i6/£ April rfiooy Rt>. Rylavcc. 



THE FOE OF CORRUPTION.* 

[From the same] 

' A GAINST encroaching power brav« Hampden stood; 
-*** To stem that power mild Russell shed his blood : 
Xarrtes dear to Liberty, to Britain dear! 
Yet still she weeps o'er their* untimely bier. 
Britons, your plaudits now let Wardle have- 
As mild as Riissell, and as Hampden brave. 
X,ike them rcnown'd, but happier be his fate, 
Who stems corruption in our venal state. 
Sodto may he chase that vice from England's shores, 
* And long enjoy the virtue he restores ! 



FIRST SIEGE OF SARAGOSSA. 

[From the same, April 27.] 

WHILE prostrate slaves, to virtue dead, 
Kiss the foul track where tyrants treadg 
Still Freedom lifts her dauntless head 

In sacred Saragossa. 

. The practis'd tools of grasping power 
Around her walls in legions lour, 
Walls little fit in tryinghour 

To profit Saragossa. 

But native valour, noble pride, 
. Arrange her heroes side by side, 
"A rampart that defies the tide 

Which threatens Saragostf. 

Each house a fortress to defend, 
Father and son refuse to bend, 
And sights are seen which hearts might rend, 

In struggling Saragossa. 

Nof 



SECOND SIEtfE OF SARAGOSSAr 7J 

Not so with thee, thou pride of Spain 1 
Carnage and ruin spread in vain ; 
Still sons of Arragon remain 

To fight for Saragassa* 

In house by house, ki street by street. 
The Franks a brave resistance meet ; 
Hopeless and baffled they retreat— 

Huzza [ for Saragossgjr 



y 



SECOND SIEGE. 

Agam returns Napoleon's horde. 
W ith air the horrors of, the ,s wpnji > 
The thuiKlcr-Qloud, with .havoc stor'd, 

Hangs over Saragossai, 

ArAgonese! so brave, so.true^ 

If ever branch of Iaujrel gre^v N 

That brm>ch iI^om W form a wreath for you, 

' Vy^fqtt^tm^r^^ 

Again to vast exertion e*JJ?d ft 

By ihot, shell, am| .e*ptojToagill\V 

Flrrn stood tfcy tons and unapwIVd, * 

Uhequalra Saragossa ! 

Though wasting flames around thee curl'd, 
Though bursting naines.to ruin hurlM* 
Defiance still her flag uofurl'd, 

In gallant Saragossa* 

©VrwhelnViby numbers and o'ercome* 
No hand to parley, beat the. drum, 
Still true at heart, sullen and dumb, 

Fell, glorious, Saragossat 

Banks of Lugar. 

See Vaughan's Account of the Siege of Saragow, where ar 
Mcture of devoted patriotism fo exhibited* which musi.makf 
nrery heart beat quicker that is not base or torpid. 



»j * u^*ynui&u$sfa» 



( 7« ) 
A LAMENTATION, 

[Prom the same, April 29.] 

^ottiv.— •• Farewell ! a long farewell to all my greatness." 

Smsr. He*. VIIT. 

A H ! beard you not yon distant yell * t 
■**• The solemn sounds the doleful bell! 
Which tolls the parting, fun'ral knell 

Of Viscount Castlereagh ? 

In dear Saint Stephen's now a shade, 

That tongue (in endless words which stray'd), 

That tongue for ever now is laid, 

The tongue of Castlereagh. 

Poor Perceval! how hard to part ! 
To see, almost turn'd off from cart, 
Thy friend, the partner of thy heart f 9 

Tby Viscount Castlereagh, 

But hark ! the pair their fate discuss, 
Like Nisus and Euryalus J, 
Thus Spencer speaks, and falt'ring thus 

The soul-sunk Casdereagh. 

Perceval. 

M Dear Viscount, what most woeful slip I 
From love of lit'rature to trip, 
"Twixt reading and a writership §, 

My heedless Castlereagh! 

u Let me some snug revcrsiem throw- 
But, ah ! I dare not, Viscount— No. 
That Bankes, that hateful bill ][ — O ! O ! 

My hapless Castlereagh l" 

« 1 ■■■■■■ 1 . ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ * ■■ 

' * This is supposed to allude to the common, though not very ele- 
gant or melodious, cant of Hear, hear ! as a 'note of approbation in the 
House of Commons. 

f Vide the Premier's speech on Lord A. Hamilton's motion. 

X The classic reader will refer to his Virgil or his memory for &.t 
parallel of this unrivalled episode. 

§ It is to be lamented that any author should descend not only to • 
pun, but to a bad one, on so grave an occasion. 

U The renewal of which was throw?, out most v/isely the other day ; 
M prtmtturg, bytbe-Ministcr. 



A LAMENTATION. 79 

Lord Castlereagh. 

w And must I, must I then resign ? 
What, all these places,, power of mine ? 
'Gainst suicide the law divine * 

Might screen poor Castlereagh. 

" Oh ! had I learnt the Doctor's rule f 9 
Some Pells had cheer'd, like hoy from school, 
Some Ciuquc Ports sootb'd, like Liverpool, 

The fall of Castlereagh . 

" For once, dear Penny {, I Ml be brief, 
In thee my soul finds all relfef; 
From Canning's friendship, Windham's grief r 

Defend thy Castlereagh. . 

" Go, say (for thou canst gloss things well) 
How modest, pure I was* go tell, 
Tiie Union \[ of all virtue fell, 

When fell thy Castlereagh." 

Their sighs, their tears (an ocean's tide) 
All further utterance denied, 
So thus ingloriously died 

The Statesman Castlereagh* 

MORAL. 

Young senators, ere yet too late, 

Shun, shun the. shoals, the sands of state, 

And raise a beacon on the fate 

Of Viscount Castlereagh. 



I*M« 



* Vide Wilberforce on Political Christianity ; cum notis sanctorum* 
by H.Thornton, I. H.Browne, &c. &c. 

f This verse is inexplicable, unless two noble members of the Upper 
House will lend a key to the Addington cabinet. 

% A familiar school-appellation of the Minister ; the corruption of 
Spencer, who, being an enemy to all corruption, will deem this »' 
personal as wejlas grammatical libeity, I fear. 

(J This word has no reference to a celebrated Irish measure, and w% 
trust tt will raise no uncharitable recollections in the reader's memory 
— Dc mortal's* &c. &c. ' 

K 4 SAINTHOOD* 
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SAINTHOOD. 

[From the same, May i.] 

^PHOUGH our luckless inquiries have shown us of Jati? 
-*- Many samples of rogues, both in church and in state; 
Yet who would have thought of corruption extending 
To those who mankind are eternally mending. 
Who all common religion and virtue disown, 
And travel to heav'n through by-ways of their own ? 
Yea, who would have thought the contagion could iaint 
That lank- hair *d and long-visag'd mortal, a saint? 
Oh, calumny foul! — Oh, Committee profane! 
On the children of grace to affix such a stain ; 
To catch in unhallow'd, unmannerly clutch, 
With a Flemish account ', the Commissioners Dutch ; 
And amongst them— O publish it not to the scorner I 
That grave and good man, Johnny B— les, in a corner | 
Who, spite of his visage so ruefully long, 
Must now take his turn and be hitch'd in a song. a*. 
Oh, Johnny ! bethink thee what desperate handle 
Thou giv'st the ungodly for scoffing and scandal t 
Thy offence is a rank one indeed ; for there 'a that in v t 
Thjt shames Christianity vital and patent, 
And makes the empirical savers of souls 
Cry, wringing their 'hands, 4l Oh, John B— les ! Oh, John 

B— les! ..-'..' 

When we thought thee advancing, we find thee backsliding; 
Sure Satan himself is thy shoulders bestriding, 
And his^whip 's at thy tail, and bis spurs thy sides goad, 
As thou joggest along in tht'high way and broad?' 
From Clapham to Hampstead, I hear them exclaim, 
And Hampstead to Clapham re-echoes the blame ; 
Yet this uproar and outcry amongst the devout, 
Is only because* thou 'rt'a sinner/Mm^ out ; 
.A°d their pious pretensions dost cruelly mar, 
By showing the world what they really are; 
Oil Sundays, so saintly, so rigid, so meek, 
Yet^uch terrible rogues all the rest of the week. 
Who will now by a saucti6ed outside be blinded, 
When they find thee so worldly and carnally minded ? 
Who will care for thy proper observance of Sunday, 
When they see thee at such pretty work on the Monday ? 

Thou 
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Thou foe to all fun, thou up-shutter *f shops, 

Thou suppressor of vice and of six-penny bops, 

Say, where were those scruples and conscience so nicc^ 

When you took off the national loaf such a slice? * - 

And how do professions so pious agree*. 

With property public with? making so free? 

Is it thus that the world, and all evil's eschew'd?— 

I might ask long enough— but my song must conclude^ 

So I '11 end with a text that comes over yon pat—' ' 

3Kw swallew- a. camel) and strain at a gnat* 

Siuov P ? x# 

EPIGRAM- 

#* THE MOVKR OF THE COMMON COtfNCn, BVSOtUTJOVS* 

(Frpxm^c Satirist. J 

r^RIED Giles, fresh from York, as he stood in the-faaty 
^ And h<mrd tbe wnown'd comnwn-wu^ndlpjw ^wl '' 
Against princes and laws — « These do trattora appear* 
A curse vor zuch cQunziloxa-! — No* G ml-jhtk u* /'* 



THE I^S AND THB OUT5; 

AN IfLREGtTLAR ODE« 

[From tht Morning Pbst, May 4.T 

TiTOST worthy Signors* why this rout F 

xv -^ And why d' ye ask us xxsyg* *utt 
First lovingly, with kind and soft persuading, 
Then louder, in the voice of stem upbraiding, 
And lastly, really you make such a pother, 
Ye fall to loggerheads with one another* 

Besides, . Signors, the truth to tell, 

We 're very weJl— indeed we 're very well;. 

We do not want a change of air, 

Although indeed you offer very fair, 
And tell us, that, upon mature refleetion r 
To take our seats the while you 'vc no objection. 
What can ye do if people have no nous ? 
We 're obstinate, and like the air *' the House, 

e 5 Worn 



$2 THE IKS AND THB OUTS- 

Worn out with listening to your exhortations,. 
(We mean those same confounded long orations 
That kept us up so late, night after night, 
And vex'd us sadly) — yes— we '11 stop for spite. 
5* But, good Lord Castlereagh— won't you go out ? M 

Says Signor Brewer — " So many people think ydu ought, 
that if vou don't " 

44 No, d me !" says Lord Castlertagh, •* I won't; 

I neither want your speeches, nor your stout." 

* But, Gentlemen," Lord Baron Stif-back cries, 
(Who always wore his hat over his eyes,)— 
14 Have you no consciences ?— it 's quite a sin 
To think how very long you have been /«, 
And we 've been shivering out o' doors the while, 
* And such a winter! — ah ! ye well may smile ; 
But every one cries shame — no arts can win them, 
^Jor will they take a hint — the devil 's in them !" 

No» Signers, no, we cannot take a hint, 

However broad— and if you '11 call to mind 
There 's nothing wondrous novel in 't : 

To stay i* the House ye once were much inclin'd* 
Ye feign'd yourselves all i£ry sick, 

And on your broad-ends sal — as dying, 
Ye would not stir without a shocking kick 

That sent ye flying ! 
And — as 't was said, gave you such woful pain, 
Ye never could befit to sit again ! 
Howe'er, your case, it seems, was not so hard, 
From sitting in the House you Ye not debarred ; 
Ye still can sit — not without pain perhaps, 

And making of some few grimaces, 
But truly you 're such discontented chaps, 

Nothing will serve your ends — but our places. 

PUSS IN TH* Cp&NElU 



AX 



( «3 > 
AN HYPOTHETICAL PROPOSITION; 

[From the Morning Chronicle, May 4-] 

TF Ijird Castlereagh ceases in bis career of public 
-* services ; 

If Mr. John Bowles refuses to act any longer as a 
Dutch Commissioner; 

If Mr* Thettusson declines to fill again the cjffice q£ 
a Director of the East India Company \ 

Jjf Colonel Charmilly shall withdraw himself from 
.the cause of England ; 

If all these things should come to pass — Oh! Mr. 
Wardle! Mr. Wardle I what have you not to answer 
for? 



ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 
[From* the same, May 4.] 

TIf HEREAS John Bull has of late got so extremely 
" testy,, touchy, and* troublesome, as to loath his 
usual diet, and even to insuft his physicians: this is to 
offer a handsome reward to- any man of prolific inven- 
tion who can conjure up, and give casual currency to 
some original 1 spectre, that shall appal his fortitude, 
and subdue his feverish symptoms. 

J. R. i» informed, that his Republican and Levelling 
tvat-wkoop'is become so exceedingly old, that it would 
be useless in him to mafce any farther application ; as 
it appears but too plain, that the gibberish of the 
Alien Office, and the translation of the Hebrew Scrip- 
tures, have long since reduced him to the condition of 
commissioner of intellectual bankrupts; 

J. B. is also informed, that his No-Ptipery, and 
CHurcH in danger,. Ahtljacobih-howl (or any other 
howl from him), can answer no good purpose, until 
the receipts of the Dutch prizes are properly ahd fully 
accounted for. ■ 

£ 6 The 



84 MONTHLY ACfelCOtTftBAL REPORT* 

The Neble Viscount* als», who has written his 
'< history on a nation's bctek" and who has been moct 
honourably acquitted of bartering writcrships in India 
ft* seats for St. Stephen's, is respectfully informed, 
jthat his illustrious conspiracy against the ffa/use of 
Brtlnsiirick is a diose touch too strong for the present 
ticklish state of John's appetite ; and an to bis Lprd- 
Aipfs hackneyed bawl of Jacobin factum, it has beea 
sounded so long and load, thai it is now as destitute 
df interest as of novelty. 

If any of the descendants of the bottle conjuror, or 
of the managers of the Cock Lane ghost, will supply 
something sufficiently new, appropriate, and alarm- 
ing, to engage John Bull's attention while the doctor 
bleeds and blisters him, they shall, by applying to 
Barrister Popery, Downing Street, or to Dr. Paddy 
Bluster 9 chairman of the Orange Punch Club, receive 
a liberal reward. 

N. B. No stale matter can be received, or any , 
thing short of the truly tremendous and original. 



rtb 



MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT. 

[From the General Evening Post, May 4.] 

r PHE check which the inquiries have received during 
;*-. the present month, has been very trifling; both 
the inquiries and discoveries exhibit a luxuriance of 
crop, such as the oldest farmers do not remember to 
have seen. Writers and cadets look very promising, 
and a very wide field has been opened for other expe- 
riments on the same scale. 

The cattle that have been reared on cabbage have 
not turned out so favourable 5 those particularly who 
have been for some time fattening upon Dutch cab- 
bage, are now so sickly, that they are in danger of dis- 
gorging their favourite food. 

The 
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The effects of the sfcornM in February upon the pro- 
motions and protections are yet felt, and there will be 
no such crops as to render it necessary to employ 
women-reapers, which has formerly been done. The 
smut has very generally prevailed in this article. 

Many experienced agriculturists have been lately 
grubbing up the hypocrites, a weed hitherto too much 
neglected. For this purpose they have chosen the best 
grounds, and have discovered that when these weeds 
are grubbed up, cut, sliced, and exposed for a few 
xlays, they make admirable/ood for ridicule. 



A NEW EDITION OF AN OLD FABLE. 

INSCRIBED TO 
TBC MBMBBftS OP THE FOUR-IN-HAND C^UA. 

[Prom the Morning Chronicle, May n J 

A GRECIAN youth, of talents rare, 
** Whom Plato's philosophic care 
Had form'd for Virtue's nobler view, 
By precept and example too, 
Would often boast his matchless skill, 
To curb the steed and guide the wheel ; 
And as he pass'd the gaaing throng 
With graceful ease, and smack'd the thong, 
The ididt wonder they express'd 
Was praise and transport to his breast; 

At length, quite vain, he needs must show 
His master what his art could do ; 
And bade his slaves the chariot lead 
To Academus' sacred shade* 
The trembling grove confess'd its fright, 
The wood-nymphs started at the sight, 
The Muses dropt the learned lyre, 
And to their inmost shade retire. 
Howe'er, the youth, with forward air, 
Bows to the sage, and mounts the car ; 
The lash resounds, the coursers spring, 
The chariot marks the rolling ring ; f 

And 
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And gathering crowds with eager eye* 
And shouts pursue him as be flies. 
Triumphant to the goal return'd* 
With nobler thirst his bosom burn'd ; - . 
And now among lb' indented plain 
The self-same track he marks again, 
Pursues with care the niee design, 
Nor ever deviates from- the line. 

Amazement seiz'd the circling crowd 5 . 
The youths with emulation glow'dj. 
. E'en bearded sages hail'd the boy, 
And all but Plato gaz'd with joy ; 
For he, deep-judging sage, beheld 
With pain the triumphs of the field : 
And when the charioteer drew nigh, 
And flush'd with hope had caught his eye— 
*• Alas ! unhappy youth," he cried, 
: ■*■ Expect no praise from me"— (and sigh'd) ^ 
44 With indignation 1 survey 
Such skill and judgment thrown away; 
The time profusely squander^ there 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 
If well employ'd, at leBS expense 
Had taught thee honour, virtue, sense; 
And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate,. 
To govern men and guide the state." . 



I 



A SPEECH IN THE HOUSE OF COMMON^, 

ON* FRIDAY, THK I2TH OF MAT* 

*• [From the Morning Herald, May i£.], 

SIR, 

RISE to request that the House will have patience, 
While I make 'em a speech on our foreign relations*. 

The first po/nt to which I object in my zeal,. 

Is the loan to our ally, the Prince of Brazil ; 

We want money ourselves,, and t her if ore my shift 

Would be to afford, not a han^ but a gift;. 

I scorn the security proffer'd, nor care a 

Fig for the wealth of Brazil, or Madeira I 

From the line to the pole in my funny proceeding! 

It is England, I sav, that has fuin'd poor Sweden 

By 
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By giving' her cash, without which I maintain 
She 'd have died long ago, and so been out of pain ; 
But by our assistance, both naval and inland, 
She contrives to survive th' amputation of Finland ; 
And by this our absurd and extravagant scheme, 
Her lite has been sav'd, after losing a limb. 
1 have said, as to Spain I would stop at no expense, 
(In my pamphlet that's. published by Ridgway, price six- 
pence;) 
And I boldly repeat, though her ruler 's a ninny, 
I would further his cause with Old England's last guinea* 
But now, Sir, I come to remark those advances 
Which I fear may be made to the Emperor Francis, 
Who, indebted for all to the favour and honour 
Of France, breaks his treaties, and pounces upon her— 
Poor innocent France, whose troop9 at a distance 
Were affording to Spain their fraternal assistance ! 
Sir, have w* forgotten to whose moderation 
This Austria owes that she still is a nation ? 
" Good statesmen should look to their office files," says Burke, 
And therefore I look to the treaty of Presburgh, 
Of France's good faith the magnanimous token, 
Which Austria now has so shamefully broken. 
Already, I doubt not, Napoleon the Great it 
Avenging himself on this breaker of treaties. 
Already he puts his best troops to the rout ; 
E'en now from the In* he is driving them tut. 
Already he rends from the Emperor's tunic 
A slice which be adds to the mantle of Munich; 
He smashes whole armies like pans in a pottery ; 
And thus I am led to consider the lottery ;— 
Of a lottery this definition I draw ; 
f T is a species of gambling allow M by the law, 
In which, when they 've lost ev'ry farthing they had, 
Poor women have sometimes been known to go mad. 
Alas, Sir ! more ill to the people I fear 
From insurance, than even from drugs in their beer. 
Of the lottery, Sir, I could tell such a tale! 
How it injures the health, worse than opium in ale ; 
How, in weakening the body and mind, it surpasses 
Brown stout, drugg'd with vitriol, quassia, molasses. 

Sir, 
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Sir, I weep at the thoughts of effects so dolorous;. 
But, as lotteries are not the question before ua» 
I give notice f that, when occasion affords, 
I shall re-shed my tears, and re-echo my words !' 



THE TRIUMPH OF THE LEEK* 

AN ODE* 
[From the Morning Pott, May 23.] 

, TTASTE hither, all yc bards, and bring: 
•" Toe harp that makes old Cymr$ sing! 
Fiinlimmon leap, and Snowdon spring. 

Like Highland chieftains dancing* 
But ere ye come from ransack'd vales* 
Cull wreaths of keis with long green tails,. 
To pour their odours on- the gales* 

Whilst Gwyllim is advancing^ 

His high achievements then proclaim^ 
His former and late feats of fame- 
How be once cool'd rebellion V flame 

In Erin's northern ranges. 
And made her scar'd abettors run— 
Those bold reformers who begun, 
First by resolves— then pike and gun, 

To work their wholesome changes T. 

And sing with what delight he saw 

The antidote of martial law, 

From wretched cabins, thatch'd with straw, 

Dislodge the pois'nbus vapour f . 
And while the fiery volumes wheel, 
Or when the Croppies felt the steel, 
Or cat-and-nine-taris made them squeal, 

How he could dance and caper. 

Then change the note, and sing again, 
But iu a soften'd Lydian strain, 
How the warm-hearted, gentle swain, 

Won Mary Anna's affection, 
How fond he su'd— how oft he came 
By day and night to see die dame— 
Though he denied this once — for shame, 

But own'd it— on reflection. 

Now 
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Now sound his triumph— who's afraid? 

Of Mary Anne a fool be made, 

To tell what amorous tricks she play'd 

Upon her quondam lover* 
To tell them in St. Stephen's Hall, 
Before th § assembled C ■ ■■ s all, 
Nor fear, nor shame, did her appal, 

With Gwyllim for her mover! 

Now blow a strong applausive blast. 
And sing Reform, secur'd at last- 
Rejoice, ye patriots of Belfast, 

Exult, ye kids of Keady t 
Corruption's Gordian knot is cut— 
We 're at the kernel of the nut 
In which the caaker*warailies shut. 

Huzza for GwyliinVs lady ! 

Cadwall** 

THE CROWN AND ANCHOR MEETING. 

The following verses are extracted from •* The Satirist" 
for April. The rest of the Sorw satirise* the sentiments 
of Messrs. Whit bread, Combe, WaithmaiH Cobbett, and 
Lord Foikstone.] 

SONG* 

31 THE MEETING OF THE FRIENDS OF PARLIAMENTARY 
REFORM AT TfMt C*OWN Alffr ANCHOR* 

"\X7 HAT rogues arc these in greasy caps, 
* " With long lank hair, and lantern chaps, 

With gin and treason warm ! 
Who throng the Crown and Anchor door, 
And cry up Wardte and his w — e, 

And bellow for reform — 

Who King and Lords and Commons hate, 
And would pulldown both church and state— 

They are a rebel crew s 
To every faction well incHu'd, 
They clnnge their rags, but not their mind— 

They once wore buff and blue* 

And who is he that heads the mob, 
With Roman uose, and Brutus nob, 
Who treason's trump has sounded, 
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Who takes his lesson night and morn, 
His creed and speech from Parson Home ; 
Say — is not he a roundhead ? 

» 

Yes ! though no little band he wears ; 
He is a crop in all but ears, 

Both church and king he loaths, 
Would 'arm a Chelsea invalid 
Against the friend that in his need 

Gives him both food and clothes. 

But where 's Home Tooke, their quondam leader? 

Is he from faction a seceder, 

And has he turn'd from evil ? 

His milch-cow Bosville (hither sent,) 

Says he *s on other business bent- 
He 's posting to the devil. 

* 

Ere delegates like these be sent 
To work reform in Parliament. 

And cleanse Saint Stephen's dome, 
* Let the reforming knaves begin 
To purge themselves of vice and sin, 
And work reform at home. 



THE CROWN AND ANCHOR CONVENTIO 

[From the Morning Post, June 13/} 

"DRITAIN's Constitution weeping, 
•*-* See her fate approaching fast, 
If her pilots long He sleeping, 
Heedless of the threat'ning blast* 

Busy Faction, full of rancour, 

JKager to exite a storm, 
Musters at the Crown and Anchor 
All the bullies of Rtform. 

B- tt, W le, windy W— th rt, 

In the foreground figure there, 
G— db — re, another great man, 

Fills with noiby pomp the rear. 
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Now Reform the tocsin sounded, 

Loud applause rings through each room, 

Wondering Westminster rebounded 
With Corruption's awful doom, 

Revolutionary measures 

Form the order of the day — 

Needless taxes — squander'd treasures- 
Boroughs — bribes — and w — res in pay* 

Hugs of love, fraternal kisses. 

Then in coarse exchange went round- 
Toasts and speeches — songs and hisses, 
As the maggot bites, abound. 

Moderation soon was banish'd, 

If she chane'd to speak a word— 
And good manners quickly vanished 

From a scene so gross, absurd. 

Now with wine and nonsense weary, 

The reforming crowd withdrew— 
Night, beneath her mantle dreary, 

Ne'er conceal 'd a noisier crew. 

Cadwallo* 



FASHIONABLES. 

[From the British Press, May 24.] 

THE month of May, in London, resembles Ibe 
time of the carnival formerly at Venice ; a sue- 
cession and variety of amusement and pleasure not to 
be described. We have been favoured with the fol- 
lowing list of dramatic pieces that have been in re- 
hearsal for a mature performance : — 

Ministers — The Three and the Deuce 5 Deaf and 
Duml ; Appearance is Against Them $ and The DoU 
drum. 

Howjck Castle — The Constant Couple $ 'The Ten- 
der Husband ; and The Happy Family. 

The Earl of Limerick — The School of Arrogance y 
The Man of the World} and He would if he Could. 

\a4^ 
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Lady Hamilton — A House to be Sold; and JVh 
Wins P or, The Widow's Choice. 

Sir Home Popham — Guilty or Not Guilty*, and 
Thirty Thousand ; or, Who 's the Richest ? 

Sir A. Paget — The Assignation} The Elopement; 
and Who Would liave Thought It P 

Mr. Hibbert — The Family Party} Double Wed* 
ding ; and All in Good Humour. 

Viscount Primrose — The Honeymoon; and The 
World in a Village. 

Sir Francis Burdett — The School of Reform} 
and The Committee. 

Lord Glent worth — The Minor ; Love Laugh at 
Locksmiths} sluA. Catch Him who Can. 

Lady Boringdqn— • All for Lave} Retaliation} and 
The Runaway. 

Lady GtENTwaRTtf— JFAs/ cannot Beauty cfo/ 
The unexpected Wedding $ and As ywk Like ltd 

The Opera House — The Managers in Distreu} 
Fhlse Appearances ; and The Bow Street Opera* 



ROYAL ACADEMY.— EXHIBITION. 

[from the Morning Chronicle, Miy 25.} 

HTHE press of temporary matter must form our ex* 
-* cuse for having omitted some very striking speci- 
mens of the English school. The parliamentary recess, 
however, affords us an opportunity of noticing a few 
of the most considerable. 

No. 2464 — The Inquiiy. — This picture » the pro- 
duction of an honorary artist, and does credit to his 
pencil. The glare which prevails throughout has been 
objected to, but it is evident that it proceeds from two 
causes — the brilliancy of so many military dresses and 
the strong sunshine which the painter has thought ne- 
cessary to give an equal light to every part of the pic- 
ture* The females, are curiously grouped, although* 

perhaps* 
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perhaps, brought a little too forward ; but the general 
colouring is warm and tender. 

No. 3791 — The Dutch Commissioners, by Mr. 
Bowles. This artist had lately started as a rival to 
Wilkie, or rather to Teniers, whose manner is very 
happily imitated. The furniture, consisting of Dutch 
toys, cheeses, butter, &c. is depicted with humorous 
fidelity, and being placed on pamphlets exhibits a cu- 
rious contrast. The main figures, however, appear 
to us rather unnatural. We know no country in 
which servants are allowed to help themselves to what 
wages they like. But with this exception the picture 
has wonderful merits, as exhibiting the original pro- 
pensities of nature, with the modern improvements of 
art. The distant prospect of a groupe of reformers 
seizing a pot of porter is in this artist's best manner ; 
and the constables apprehending a man who has jiut 
stept into an alley strongly reminds us of Tenicrs. 
Upon the whole, there is a freedom of touch, from 
which great things may be expected, if artists like Mr. 
B. meet with suitable encouragement. 

No. 4689 — Sadler's Wells, a sketch by Mr. Cha- 
teaureach. This is a sketch by an Irish artist, who 
is probably a performer at Sadler's Wells. He is 
painted leaping over the heads of a majority of the 
persons present, and lighting down in his own place 
without injury. The subject is as well managed as can 
be expected, but the countenance of the performer 
does not please us, and those of the spectators are de- 
ficient in proper expression* 

No. 3068— Tlie Lottery— and St. Luke's, its com- 
panion, by Mr. Chancellor. These are unfinished 
sketches by an artist from whom better things might 
have been expected. He does not, in truth, appear 
to have studied his subject with much attention. — In 
the minutiae, the wheels, the chains, and the cells, he 
is very correct ; but the general design and execution 

are 
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are irreconcilable ; and the moat we can say is, that 
the two pictures are well calculated as companion*. 
The gallows, in the off-skip, is not a very pleasant 
object, but strictly in nature. 

No, 2984 — Cleopatra yielding up her Life — A piece 
in the Dutch style, and in which all the circumstances 
are travestied. Instead of the asp, we have a thing 
resembling a look, and a groupe of curious personages 
tearing the leaves and burning them, and covering the 
wounded places with bits of yellow metal. As a work 
of fancy, this picture has considerable merit, but then 
is a breadth of light which shows the whole to be ex- 
travagant, and we are persuaded will never be the sub* 
ject of imitation. The artist has very properly con* 
cealed his name* 



AN EPISTLE 

PROM ONE OF THE PEOPLE CALLED QDAK6RS, TO AS 

EMINENT BREWER. 

[From the Morning Post, May 30.J 

T ET grov'ling patriots seek applause, 

-" By propping; Freedom's tottering cause—? 

I sing a different aim. 
I sing of one who soars above 
Such paltry things as they approve, 

King, country, freedom, fame. 

Forgive me, if I do thee wrong, 
Sam VV. ■ d ! in my simple song, 

By hopping it too high ; 
The bitter may the strength preserve 
Of that which sweetness would unnerve, 

In times so hot and dry % 

Thy father's liquor was our boast, 
But thine its character has lost, 

Forever lost, I fear! 
Yet Thames its ancient fame maintains, 
But thou, it seems, prefer'st the Seine's 

Foul water for thy Beer. 
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If so, commit thy- tub-to chance^ . . 

And try the muddy stream of France, 

With my consent most hearty- 
No surly senatorial-man 
Dares there oppose thy fav'ritc plan^ 

Approv'd by Bonaparte. 

And sorely he will be the friend 
Of one who labours to defend 

His measures with such zeal— 
Who in bis conduct sees no stain, 
Whose heart for Austria or for Spain. 

Can no compassion feel ! 

Go brew in France^ then, since thy barm 
Works only for thy country's harm, 

There for preferment look : 
Perhaps in subjugated Spain, 
Or mangled Austria, thou may'st gain 

The nick name of a Duke! 

But should the Tyrant's projects fail, 
Thy beer turn sour for want of sale^ 

Or patronage-* -alack 1 
Then, Samuel ! seek some distant shore, 
Thou 'It ne'er, to brew in Britain, more 
fie suffer'd to come back. 
Bally tore. Timothy Truemai?. 



THE WHIP CLUB. 

(From the Public Ledger, May 30.] 

"tlfHEREAS sundry gibes, jeers, squibs, para- 
graphs, and epigrams, have been levelled at us, 
in various newspapers, it was agreed at our last meet- 
ing to draw up the following plain and candid account 
of our principles, that we may not be confounded 
with/ or mistaken for aristocrats, on one hand, or 
for democrats, on the other. 

Article I. We do solemnly declare, that the pre- 
sent state of the war, the probability of its long dura- 
tion, 
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tion, and the far distant prospect of peace, are mallei* 
which give us no manner of concern, while we ire 
enabled to drive four in hand, 

II. That the questions, whether we ought to subsi- 
dize the Emperor of Germany, or think the worse of 
the Emperor of Russia for joining the French in their 
attack on the Austrian monarchy, are matters of per* 
feet indifference, while we can drive four in hand. 

IH. That this Club will employ none of its sitting! 
in discussing the confusion that has arisen, or is likely 
to arise, from the correspondence between Mr. Erskine 
and the American government, provided that such 
correspondence has no improper effect on gentlemen 
who drive four in hand. 

IV. That we are determined to look with equal in- 
difference on the corruptions alleged to exist in cer- 
tain official departments, and on the cures and reme- 
dies which are proposed, so long as we are conscious 
to ourselves, and to all the inhabitants in the neigh- 
bourhood of Portman Square, that we can drive four m 
hand. 

V. That the progress of our army in Portugal, and 
che amended prospect of affairs in Spain — the expul- 
sion of the French from those quarters, or the success 
of the reported insurrection in Germany, are a\\ fudge, 
to men who have no higher ambition than to drive 

four in hand. 

VI. That we shall make no inquiries into any ex- 
peditions, secret or avowed, which are preparing, or 
may be prepared, at Portsmouth, Plymouth, or any 
other sea-ports, provided that in such expeditions, so 
prepared or preparing, there is no intention to disturb 
the tranquillity of those who drive four in hand. 

VII. That whereas sundry persons, calling them- 
selves divines and philosophers, make nice distinctions 
betwixt what they are pleased to call soul and body, 
and this world and another, which thej talk about,' 
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we think it necessary to avow, that we are bigots to 
no sect, being firmly convinced that we were uorn to 
drive four in hand. 

(Signed, on behalf of the Club,) 
May 26, 1809. Wigsby, Secretary. 



W 



THE EDINBURGH PITT CLUB. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jane 15.] 

E some days ago felt called upon to offer a few 
observations on the proceedings of the London 
Pitt Club, or rather on the conduct of His Majesty's 
Ministers at one of those political tavern meetings, 
which have been of late the subject of so much ani- 
madversion in the House of Commons. It having 
been expressly stated by the organs of the Treasury, 
that the assemblage of " rank, property, and charac- 
ter," in Bishopsgate Street, was intended to counter- 
act the effects of some rival dinner-parties, we very 
readily recognise the principle of the meeting. It 
must be admitted that an harangue from the London 
Tavern is as deserving of attention as a speech from the 
Crown and Anchor; and we really see no good reason 
why that respectable personage, the Lord Chancellor, 
should not have his eloquence as much improved by a 
second bottle of claret as either Mr. WariHe or Sir 
Francis fiurdctt. — Now, however, that the craye3t 
Servants of the Crown have thought it expedient to meet 
the Reformers on their own ground, to oppose bumper 
to bumper, and toast to toast, it '13 to be hoped that 
their over-zealous friends will not again be so indis- 
creet, as to turn up their eyes and thank God that 
they arc not as these publicans. The party have al- 
ready suffered scverefy by the recoil of their own wea- 
pons; it is, therefore, as friends that we hint the 
propriety of in future discontinuing their sueex* ^£J\\\sX % 
table orators and tavern mobs. \ * 

YOL.X1U. p ^Nft\' 
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We were sorry to find that our remarks on the Lon- 
don Pitt Club were unfortunate enough to attract a 
portion of disapprobation, a direct attack on them hav- 
ing been made by one or two of the ministerial writers. 
We have certainly some ambition to please these gen* 
ilemen ; but motives of duty impel us to risk reviving 
their indignation, by now noticing the Edinburgh Pitt 
dub, the members of which assembled on the same 
-day, and for a similar purpose, with their English bre- 
thren. A long and laboured account of this meeting 
has been published ; from which we learn that Lord 
Melville took a distinguished part in its business; and 
that on his health being given by the Marquis of 
Huntley, he addressed the Club in a speech, in which 
he reverted to the energy displayed by Mr. Pitt in 
some critical moments for the constitution) and indulged 
in other observations, evidently to be applied to ibe 
.present state of our domestic politics. 

It was observed by one of our opponents, thai, 
when bad men conspire, good men should combine ; 
and on this principle we suppose it is that Lord Mel- 
ville thought proper to come forward to add his con- 
vincing testimony to Mr. Perceval's late declaration 
lbout the superior purity of the present race of states- 
men. When such desperate and determined charac- 
ters as Mr. Whitbread and Mr. Wardle are boldly, 
asserting — and, what *s worse, proving too, that scan- 
dalous public abuses do exist; that thete is a hollow 
beneath the surface of official plausibility which re- 
quires to be probed — it is truly delightful to contem- 
plate Lord Melville, with the Provost of Edinburgh, 
and Mr. Baillic Simpson, the resident magistrate of 
Easter Portsburgh, at his back, standing in the breach 
to defend " the great landmarks of the constitution," 
to protect them against men "with mischievous views 
ana restless minds, who seek only their own objects** 
""" whole public Ufe of Lord Mettle ?fia«la a oleas- 
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Tng contrast to the pursuits of men " who seek only 
their own objects ;" it is marked throughout by the 
most patriotic disinterestedness* and by that superior 
purity to which Mr. Perceval so triumphantly appeals* 
Who, then, could be selected so well qualified as his 
Lordship to put down that alarming spirit of innova- 
tion, which has already done so much mischief, and 
to convince the people of these kingdoms, that what- 
ever is is right ! We must, however, profess our 
astonishment and regret that no mention is made of 
Mr. Trotter* s name in the account of the Edinburgh 
Pitt Club. Surely he could never be absent from a 
meeting so constituted, and for such a purpose. To 
Mr- Trotter u the great landmarks of the constitution" 
must be as dear as to his noble friend and companion. 
We did certainly expect to have found him adding 
weight an<| respectability to that phalanx of rank, 
property, and character, which is formed to frustrate 
the views of the Reformers, by proving to conviction, 
that in the administration of our affairs there arc 
neither abuses to correct nor rogues to get rid of. 

That recent exposures have occasioned much dis- 
content throughout the country, and given rise to many 
complaints, is but too evident. Ministers, however, 
have avowed their determination to make a stand, 
equally against prayer and remonstrance. Things ?re 
to be carried with a high hand, and reasonable solicit- 
ations arc to be refused, lest they should lead to unjust 
demands. The (Tetter to carry into effect this very 
laudable and prudent resolution, the Reformers are to 
be combated with their own weapons, — the taverns 
are put in requisition, — and the prime speakers, of the 
party are let off amongst the crowd after 9 double 
charge.— We have already said, that no reasonable 
objection can be made against the principle of this 
plan, bui we have our fears as to its success. No 
doubt, their Graces the Dukes of Itan&naqgpt «&> 

* 2 fesSWvv 
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Athol; the Earl of Haddington; Lord* Melville and 
Seaforth ; the Lord Baron and the Lord Advocate; with 
the Commander in Chief in North Britain, and the 
officers of his staff, form, when all together, a very 
imposing and brilliant sort of an assemblage. Unfor- 
tunately, however, it is not exactly of that description 
the most likely to convince the people, in their present 
temperof mind, that the interference of Peers in theelec- 
tion of the Commons' Representatives is one of " the 
great landmarks of the constitution."— that the sale of 
seats in Parliament is one of " the established usages 
of the constitution" — and that a profligate and profuse 
expenditure of the public money is " a blessing which 
it becomes them to defend, and to transmit unim- 
paired to their children." To such testimony, on 
such subjects, popular suspicion will attach. We 
mean no imputation on the political integrity of Lord 
Melville; but we must whisper in .his ear that suck 
things were, and are not yet forgotten :— neither 
would we intimate a doubt as to the personal independ- 
ence of the officers of the North British staff, although 
it certainly did not escape us, on a late memorable 
occasion, that the vote of every military member of a 
particular Assembly, with one distinguished exception, 
was given in direct contradiction to the expressed and 
unanimous voice of the country. 

In conclusion, we would beg leave to recommend to 
the Government measures more likely to appease I lie fer- 
ment of the public mind, and allay the risings of dis- 
affection, than such assemblies as the Pitt Clubs— to 
meet just complaints with prompt redress — to hold the 
language of conciliation instead of defiance — and, above 
all, to.confine their attachment to the constitution, and 
to abandon to their fate those abuses which will ulti- 
mately prove millstones round the necks of those who 
obstinately cling to them. 



» * 
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SONNET.—SIR FRANCIS BURDETT. 

[From the Morning Post, June 17.} 

T> EFORMER radical ! I love thy song, 
A ** That sings so sweet of foul Corruption's form, 
Of deep distemper, and prescription strong, 
Of stagnant vapour, and detergent storm. 

Bold state- physician ! patriot not lukewarm ! 
Proceed — cut up Corruption root and branch— 

With Revolution's brimstone choke her swarm- 
Pursue her windings, to thy purpose staunch* 

O seize the monster of the mighty paunch ! 
Like one of old Act aeon's furious hounds, 

Mcthinks I see thee fasten'd on her haunch- 
Down with her, writhing, reekftig from thy wounds f 

Then bid a phoenix from her ashes spring, 

Bright as Home Tooke's hot fancy forth could bring. 

Cadwalzo. 



ON THE LATE VICTORY OF THE AUSTRI ANS- 

[From the same.] , 

"XXTHEN the vast deluge of the world was $tay'd r 

" As Ovid sings, of stones were mortals made. 
Sure greater praise to Bony must be given :— 
Instead of stones, from dust * have men arisen* 



- A DEMOCRAT'S DREAM,- 

[From the Morning Herald, June if.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

A BOUT six months since, in some moment of elk*- 
■*** tion upon the success of the misguided Spaniards, 
you endeavoured to entertain your readers with an an r 
ticipation of the flight of the Bonaparte family from 
Europe. This was the effusion of some loyal simple- 
ton — some prejudiced, unenlightened ereatuie, upon 
— ^■ M " ■ ii 1 ■ ii % — — ' 1 . 

• Bonaparte's boast that the Austrian^ v»t d waxvctc&VfcRfcosfc-' . 
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whom I looked down with unaffected contempt, coj> 
trusting with his humble views of peaceful comfort my 
prospects of the dukedom to which, at least, I shall 
arrive by dint of the doctrine of equality ! You will 
now, I hope, allow me, who see things in a different 
light, to give you one of my visions. Having lately 
gone through a course of French bulletins, it is not 
wonderful, that the admirable strain of criticism upon 
governments, armies, officers, wines, toilettes, and 
principles, which mingles with their military narrative, 
should continue to run in my head j and you must 
jknow, that I lately dreamed no less than a wholt 
% French lullttin, upon "the landing of their army in 
England. It is as follows, and, it you have any im- 
partiality, you will not fail to insert it. 

ARMY OF THE DEPARTMENT OF ENGLAND. 

Marsh de Romney, Nov. 30, 1 809* 
"On the 28th the Emperor ordered, that his army 
should be in England. To receive this command, to 
direct the embarkation, to embark, and to be at sea, 
were the work of a moment. It had been always laid 
down by our sfavans, that we should sail in a high 
wind ; but perhaps they did not know, that such a wind 
makes the sea abominably rough, which has a very 
disagreeable and indelicate effect upon the stomach. 
The army cannot judge of the passage, as they saw 
nothing but the bottoms of the vessels. Our seamen 
say, that a large English squadron was in sight all the 
whife, but they did not dare to approach us ! There 
were on board this some of the favourite admirals and 
Captains of the English — as Sir Richard Strachan, 
Admiral Keates, Sir Sam. Hood, Capt. Maitland, 
Lord Cochrane, Sir M. Seymour, Capt. Yeo, and 
others. Our seamen think nothing: of these. Thev 
sav they are no officers ! ! We met with no accident 
in the passage, except the smVux^ oi s\io\3\ fow Wsw- 
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ilred of the flotilla by the effect of a very disagreeable 
vibration of the sail, which the English call gibing. 
Our seamen found it impossible to prevent this. 

" We landed the same night between two mart ell© 
towers, which fired upon us, without any answer on 
our part, our cannon not being landed for several 
hours afterwards, and our best cannoneers being unable' 
to take aim from the continuance of a swimming in 
the head, after the voyage. We left some men on 
the beach, whom we have not seen again. We fear 
they are in the mud. Yesterday we took the martello* 
towers, with garrisons of twenty men each, with the 
loss of only 1500 on our part. Oudinot's grenadiers 
were covered with glory. A battalion of roltigtun 
leaped upon what they thought solid earth, but it was 
not so, and they were covered with mud, rather above 
the eyes. We shall send the English garrisons over 
by the first conveyance, that the Emperor may see 
some English soldiers with satisfaction. We march 
upon London to-morrow. 

" The prejudice and obstinacy of the English are 
inconceivable. This is one of their most tavouritfc 
feeding- places for sheep, yet they have not left lie 
one 1 Instead of thousands of people coming to join 
us, we have seen none but troops, who are collecting 
round us, on all sides, and we fear not with the best 
intentions. This is rather odd. The General s^ys, 
however, we shall march upon London to-morrow. 

" The English government is little known on the 
continent. They have a Parliament, and an Opposi- 
tion ; but Ponsonby, the leader of the Opposition, 
hates the French. It is ridiculous, therefore, to talk 
of an Opposition 5 and some of our friends have en- 
deavoured to make the English understand, that these 
should not be called an Opposition, but are only 
cheats, which their hatred of the French has lately 
phown. But it is inconceivable lYvt %V\^\X\Vj ^A^&srs*. 

f 4 ^*w^ 
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people. They place their confidence, some in the 
Ministry, some in the Opposition, according to their 
old party prejudices, and those that wish us success, 
dare not say so ; they can only speak of our wisdom 
and irresistibility, saying that they heartily do desire 
to resist us, but that no mode, which has been adopt- 
ed, or shall be adopted, can be the right one. Yet 
this does not prevent the English from keeping a great 
army on foot, and raising regiment after regiment. 
This is very odd. We did not expect this, when we 
heard, that the Ministry and the old Opposition were 
all proscribed as cheats, and that the English were ad- 
vised to resist us only by some change in the mode of 
their povernment. To-morrow, however, we march 
upon London. 

" P. S. Strange to tell, an English squadron, com- 
manded by the very officers, or whom our seamen 
spoke, have just taken possession of our flotilla. To* 
morrow, however, we march upon London. 

" 2d P. S. A crowd of ships have followed this 
squadron, and they say fourteen or fifteen English 
regiments are landing, right in our rear, exactly where 
we landed. 

" 3d P. S. We are attacked in front in the most 
abrupt manner, and can hear nothing about the 
change in government." 

Here, Mr. Editor, I confess I could dream no 
longer. Indignation, grief, fear, sympathy, philoso- 
phy, forbade it. As you, however, have your reve- 
ries, know that I have mine, and that there was a 

moment, in which I seemed to expect the march 

upon London. Yours, 

A Citizen, 
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THE SNOW KING; OR, THE DANUBE* 

BY MR. o'fCEEFE. 

[From the Morning Herald, June 19.] 

* 

X17HO heard his soft footsteps, ye winds, can ye tell r v 

" None heard his soft footsteps, so lightly they fell. 

Like down of dove feathers his feet met the ground, . 

And who ever heard, of dove feathers, the sound ? 

Say then have ye seen him as flitting in air ; 

The Snow King is he, je cold breezes declare ! 

He hovers, he flutters, unsteady his pace, 

His course from the north through the weikin you trace; 

His cheek and his forehead are whiter than chalk, 

To gaze on his visage would dazzle a hawk ;. 

Though gentle, he lords it in regions unkind,. 

His voice of sharp anger comes keen with t!»e wind. 

" Who took my snows?" the Monarch cries ;, 

" I sent them drifting thwart the skies, 

Pro ecting agents of my power, 

To shield from nip the grass, the flower; 

The herb, each life-sustaining thing, 

*»\ ere shelter'd 'neath my silver wing.. 

Sol times the seasons, when his ray 

Should make rriy snow9 dissolve away ; • 

Then where my sheltViug snows have beeny ■ 

The grass appears in fresher green. 

Who took my snows ? for who would dare 

Lay to the blast the green-sward bare ?" 

Great Snow King, I tell thee ? .ali*wspish young boy, 

. Who sent is, on earth, but to- nraFahd destroy, 

To plan and to practise his "battles and blows, 

He snatch'd from the'meadowits'mantle of snows. 

With snow now he studies to mantle a town, 

A*d build himself empire and future renown f 

With arc quite masonic, like%>ld engineer, 

The moat he will sink, and the parapet rear, 

From curtain, gate, bastion, and breast-work, andnu* 3 .), 

He fancies he shoots out the hot cannon-ball. 

Like Are when tied to foxes' tatys, 

And cherish'd by the fanning gales ; 

As sweeping through the fields of corn, 

Where Ceres hopes to till her honv^ 

* 5 ^* 



106 FASHIONABLE PIETT. 

So rash'd the hungry war-dog forth, 

Aiid cast and west, and south and north. 

Who claps the lagging war-dogs' sides; 

On carnage smiles, and peace derides ? 

Who to the dust the sceptre brings ? 

And who turns beggars into kings ? 

And who then makes those kings his slaves ? 

Who like a spinster weeps, and raves? 

Who now has made a wond his foe? 

The waspish boy who took thy snow. 
The Snow King asks Phoebus to dart a fierce beam ; 
His snows on the hill are now turn'd to a stream p - 
SwelPd Danube beneath in loud torrents rolls on ; 
Away with his bridge went the laurels of Bon. 
Thus, as he began, he now melts with the snows, 
The Snow King gives Europe a glimpse of repose* 



A 



FASHIONABLE PIETY. 

[Frotn the Morning Chronicle, June 14.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

LTHOUGH your paper is now relieved from that 
extreme length of detail into which it was pressed 
by the late Inquiry, you are nol to expect that the con- 
sequences of that Inquiry will soon abate. Extensive 
as the debates were, it is probable that they did not 
include one half of the inany reflections which the dis- 
coveries made are calculated to excite, and which, al- 
though they have no immediate connexion with the 
main question, yet attach very powerfully to the state 
of public, or perhaps I should say, fashionable morals. 

With your leave* therefore, I shall take the liberty 
to point out one fact very clearly proved during the late 
examination, which shows more confusion of ideas in 
the rtfatter of religion, morality, public decency, and 
private character, than perhaps were ever brought to- 
gether, except in the brain of a lunatic, or in the ex- 
travagant conceptions of a writer of romance* 

The fact to which I allude was, 
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" That several ladies of character applied to a com- 
mon strumpet, in c-rder to obtain a church* living for a 
popular clergyman." 

In this fact or proposition there is not a word, or 
certainly not two words in junction, that do not either 
excite disgust, or provoke the quickest sense of ridicule. 
If the members of this sentence are separated, each 
affords the subject of distinct reflection ; when joined, 
they form a climax of inconsistencies such as is rarely 
to be found. 

Ladies of character apply .to a common strumpet, 
from a perfect knowledge of the profligate causes to 
which she owes her influence, in order to procure, of 
all things in the creation, a church- living ! and for 
whom ? — for a popular or favourite clergyman ! 

Here it is natural to inquire, not who are these ladier 
of character, but what, in the present code of fashion- 
able morality, is meant by character? Nor will' this- 
question be answered by saying, that character is sy~ 
fionymotis with virtue or reputation, because it is 
impossible to connect virtue or reputation with the 
respect they evince for the favours, power, and influ- 
ence of a strumpet. But a more important inquiry is r 
what are we to understand by a popular and favourite 
clergyman? And this, I am afraid, can only be an- 
swered in the language of contempt and ridicule ; for 
all mention of the piety, doctrines, precepts, and ex- 
ample of such a man, if wc look only at the effects 
they have produced upon such of his flock as are ladies 
of character, must tend to one of two consequences— 
a personal dislike of the man, or an illiberal conclusion 
that the hypocrisy of preacher and hearers is reciprocal. 

We have heard of fashionable morality, but here is 
the discovery of a fashionable piety-, originating in 
close attendance at a fashionable chapel, which has for 
its object the preferment of a clergyman to the higher 
ranks of his brder, for the good he has done to hit 

y 6 \\wwvc* 
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hearers? souls—* good so extraordinary, so intimately 
connected with the pure precepts of the Gospel, and 
the awful terms of salvation, that in their fervent ad- 
miration of the preacher's talents, and in their pious 
gratitude for his having weaned them from the sinful 
practices of a wicked world, they fly — whither? — not 
to prayer, that Heaven may prosper his labours and 
increase his converts; but to the audience-room of a 
prostitute, that she may open the gates to preferment, 
and advance the interests of religion, through the dal- 
liances of adultery. 

It would not be difficult, Mj. Editor, to pursue this 
subject in other lights, if there were any light in which 
it did not present the most alarming images of dissolute 
morals and want of principle in those quarters where 
ihe community at large is taught to look for example. 
— I shall therefore conclude with asking only one 
question. Among such persons of character, do you 
wonder to hear (now almost weekly) examples of con* 
nubial infidelity, enough in number, and detestable 
and shameless enough in nature, to contaminate the 
whole mass of nobilitv ? Non Ego, 



CONCLUSION OF THE SEASON. 

[From the same, June 28.] 

rpHE conclusion of the Season of Fashion pretty 
•*■ closely resembles that of the Session of Parliament* 
In the latter, about this interesting period, bills are 
frequently passed through the House with an indecent 
precipitation 5 and in the former, three or four routs 
are obliged to be crowded into one night, so that it is 
no wonder if many a chalked floor , and many a Grecian 
lamp, exhibit their attractions without due attention 
being paid. 

Nor is this allusion to the sister-season of Parlia- 
ment inapplicable in other respects to the world of 
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Fashion, which appears to have been influenced more 
than usual by what was going on in the grave Senate 
of the nation. The Parliament having begun by an 
Inquiry which involved many curious questions of mo* 
rals and gallantry, and the intriguing spirit of the 
•softer sex having been brought forward rather more 
prominently than t€ good men thought for/ 1 a parti- 
cular tone was given to the sentiments and conversa- 
tion of the gay world ; such as it had not been accus- 
tomed to receive from a source generally considered as 
dull and drv. 

In this business, which wanted but little except the 
dramatic forms, dresses, and decorations, to make it as 
splendid as an opera, as diverting as a comedy, and as 
surprising as the tricks of a pantomime ; which had all 
the essentials of plot, fable, neat dialogue, and attic 
salt, with a very pretty sprinkling of moral — there oc- 
curred at the same time such unexpected discoveries, 
such pulling off of disguises, such devclopements of 
intrigue, and such distinctions between ostensible and 
real character, that a general alarm took place, which 
spread through every department of state and every circle 
of fashion. A general cutting took place, and doors 
were slammed in the faces of those who before were 
ushered in between a line of state liveries ; and what 
is almost incredible, the dinner-men discovered that 
there were other ingredients in the character of inte- 
grity and independence, than " all the luxuries of the 
season," or " a profusion of French wines/' 

Scarcely had these days of judgment expired, when 
some intrigues in high life were announced, to relieve 
the feelings of those who had been catechised into un- 
pleasant confessions — intrigues accompanied by inci- 
dents of the modern heroic kind, and graced by a cor- 
respondence that seemed to rival the romantic style of 
the circulating libraries. This put grave legislators 
upon another diversion against vh<i t\\wv$ ^ \Xx^x <& 
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contriving laws to secure matrimonial fidelity; s 
speculation which, after being discussed at many a 
" grand assembly," was voted to be a very improper 
interruption to the course of events in the gay world, 
" impossible, if it were endeavoured, and foolish if it 
were possible/' 

During these embarrassments, for embarrassments 
they were, a few spirited noblemen and gentlemen of 
fortune discovered, probably after much deep study, 
that it was high time to call the attention of the 
fashionable world from questions of corruption and 
peculation, from buying and selling seats in Parlia- 
ment, from war and peace', from reforms and expedi- 
tions, battles and coalitions, and the trifling concerns 
of Austria and France, to what they considered as a 
paramount object, and indeed the whole duty of man* 
These worthies accordingly embodied themselves, in 
order to study the art and mystery of drivingybar-m- 
hand 9 which they must be acknowledged to have 
brought to an astonishing degree of perfection ; and it 
must also be acknowledged, that although they havt 
been censured for the choice of an objject to which 
they have devoted their lives and fortunes^ they arc 
exempt from the blame that rests with pretenders and 
impostors. In making themselves expert coachmen, 
they are exerting the powers* while they appear to- 
have discovered the intentions of nature in their forma- 
tion, and in time may do away the absurdity of pro- 
ducing men in palaces who were destined for stables, 
and sending those to universities whose genius kadi 
them to the race-ground. 

Had the same circumspection taken place in other 
departments, and every man sought that for which 
he was most fit, the expiring season would not have 
been a season of wonderful discoveries, of open or tacit 
confessions, of forced resignations, and well-purchased 
suppressions. 
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THE PROROGATION OF PARLIAMENT 

\X7AS celebrated, as we are given to understand, 
** at B-rl-ngt-n House, on Thursday last, with 
unusual festivity and joviality. His Grace was bt ought 
down at half past six o'clock, at which hour the mi* 
nisters and sub-ministers began to assemble, forming, 
all together, as respectable a meeting as we ever remem- 
ber to have witnessed. Every delicacy of the season 
was provided, and the wines were excellent. The in- 
terval before dinner afforded nothing worthy of re- 
mark, being principally occupied in complimenting 
the noble host on his looks, and on his release from 
bis close parliamentary attendance. After the cloth 
was removed, a Dr. B — ley said a very long grace ; 
which being concluded, several appropriate and consti- 
tutional toasts were given, of which we could only 
collect the following : — 

u The Bishop of Osnabwrgh, and the Army !" 

" Lieutknant-genekal Lord Mulgrave, and 
the Navy ! !" 

Lord W-ll-sley 9 and thanks to him for his 
energy and vigour in accepting and entering upon his 
mission to Spain." 

" The small but glorious majorities of the last ses- 
sion." 

'* John B-wl'Sy and persecuted purity." 

" The three enlightened and independent members 
for the City of London, and may it find a fourth wor- 
thy of them V* 

" The Irish Chancellor of the Exchequer, and 
better success to him, next session, in bis Irish divi- 
sions, on his Irish measures." 

" The Right Honourable Dr. D— g— n, and the 
promulgation of true Christianity." 

" The glorious memory of the Convention of Cin- 

tnu" 

" Confusion 
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" Confusion to the invaders of legitimate and con 

stitutional corruption." 

N. B. It was here proposed, and resolved, " Thai 
a deputation, consisting of the Lords Commissioners of 
the Treasury, do wait on John Christian Curwen, 
Esq. to return him thanks for the accommodating 
spirit he manifested, during the progress of his Bill, 
and to congratulate him on its result — tending, at v 
once, to purify the H. o v f C-mm-ns, and to 
strengthen the arm of Government at this critical junc- 
ture i" — which produced the following toast : 

" Mr. Curwen, and his excellent b\\L" 

These toasts being disposed of, Mr. P-rc-v-I 
addressed the company in a speech of some length, 
which we larnent that our limits will not permit us to 
insert. He commented upon the principal topics of 
the past session with much force, demonstrating at 
once the patriotism, vigour, and consistency of the 
M-n-strv, in their absolution of the Duke of York, 
their opposition to the Reversion Bill, &c. &c. &c. 
The company, however, becoming turbulent, as boys 
(si part a licet componere magnisj are wont to be on 
breaking up for the Midsummer vacation, there arosea 
loud call for a song. 

After some hesitation, and many apologies, 

Lord Eld-n gave — " By doubts and fears con- 
founded." — It was somewhat heavily given, and out 
of tune. 

The D — ke of P-rtl-nd then gave — tc A little 
.queer old man." — The shake was well executed, and 
the whole a la Billington, 

Lord C-md-n, being called upon, suddenly 
awoke, and attempted to labour through, " Eyes, liv- 
ing crystals, strain' d with thought.'' 

Mr. C-nn — g was allowed to be far more lively, 
but not more at home, in " What a mighty Jine 
thing to be vested with power l" 
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Lord Wbst— rl-Kd was natural in " Have you 
any work for a tinker, brave boys?" 

Lord C-stl-r — gh was easy and inexhaustible ia 
*' The rose-tree in full- bearing." 

Lord L-v-rp — l, in a species of obsolete recita- 
tive, chaunted a few lines of — " My father 9 . uho o£- 
tvays know'd ivhat he were at* 9 ' 

Lord M-lgr-ve begged to be heard in the old 
song of " Cease rude Boreas ;" but his Lordship was 
here out of his element, and singing, by n istake, 
t€ Messmates hear a Brother Tailor/' instead of a Bro- 
ther Sailor, he was not suffered to proceed further. 

George R— e, in " You ask if my vows are sinr 
cere;" and Robert W-rd, in" Had I a heart fat 
falsehood f ram* d," were " facile principes." 

The company were by th'13 time beyond the reach 
of melody, and, at a late hour, they retired to their 
respective beds of roses, thence to arise like " giants 
refreshed" 

[From the British Press, June 28.] 



NEW PARLIAMENT. 

[Frttm the same, June 30.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

npHE Parliament of the United Kingdom, to which 
-*■ you have devoted so much of your paper, being 
prorogued, I am surprised that you have not thought 
of a substitute of the same class. Covent Garden and 
Drury Lane theatres were scarcely burned, when the 
proprietors opened a new scene ; and now that the 
Italian theatre is on the decline, Mr.^Arnold has in- 
troduced English opera at the Lyceum, in a style of 
elegance and perfection that must command - success. 
I am perfectly well aware that the grave and difficult 
subjects that formerly constituted V\\e waW&t ^ ^fc- 
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bates in Parliament, were very discouraging to any it- 1 
tempt at rivalship or imitation j but from the turn ■ 
which they took in the last session*, I am persuaded 
that a new Parliament would not be a difficult thing tt 
establish; particularly, as it must be confessed, that in 
i ny thing like M*cs. Clarke's case, the most prominent 
piece iu the last session, the okl maids and: Cyprians I 
of Westminster must be as good performers as the v 
Attorney or Solicitor General, or even the most gallart 1 
of His Majesty's Ministers.— I propose to call it— 

THE FEMALE PARLIAMENT; 

and that all old women in the late Parliament be elf- 
gtblet but as your great object, I know, mutrt be to have 
something that w til look wefl in print, I send the fid- 
lowing sketch, which may, without any great violation 
of truth, or stretch of fancy, be considered as the re- 
port of a night's proceeding in an assembly of thil 
description : — 

MATRIMONIAL BUDGET. 

The House having resolved itself into a committee 
of supplies and ways and means, Lady Longmuch 
took the chair. Mrs. Wriggle rose, and spoke to the 
following purport : 

Mrs. President, I rise upon this occasion to express 
my sentiments at this very alarming crisis. We are 
now met in this committee to consider of ways and 
means to raise the necessary supplies of husbandk 
throughout the kingdom. At a time when so many 
brave officers and effective men are employed abroad 
in tlie defence of their country, it is necessary to loot 
at home, and take such measures as may he meet to 
prevent any deficit in the amount of the rising genera- 
tion. I am sorry to say there is not only a great defal* 
cation in the list of staff- officers at home, but there is 
such a number of half-pay widows upon the English 
as well as the Irish establishment, as seems to threaten 
j general defalcation throughout vtasc realms. It 
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therefore behoves every member within these walls to 
exert her utmost abilities, and to throw out sueh 
hints as may, in the most eligible manner, tend to 
remove the evil. I shall, therefore, with great sub- 
mission to the Chair, propose to the Committee the 
following resolutions : 

That bachelors, turned of forty-five, shall make a 
wit!, and bequeath one half of their property, upon 
their demise (as they themselves can be of no further 
use while living), for the support and relief of dis- 
tressed maiclcus against their will, in order to enable 
them to obtain husbands suitable to their rank and 
pretensions— otherwise the said bachelors are to bt 
deemed old maids, to all intents and purposes. 

That all natural children shall be pronounced the 
offspring of bachelors, and that they be compelled to 
provide for them accordingly. 

That all officers who show the least appearance of 
fortune-hunting, shall immediately, upon proper in- 
formation, be dismissed His Majesty's service. 

That one million of enchanting smiles, with a pro* 
portionate number of captivating ogles, be imme- 
diately issued for the service of the ladies during the 
current year. 

That 900,000 languishing looks be granted out of 
the sinking fund of beauty, to make good disappoint- 
ments and deficiencies incurred last year. 

That bewitching kisses, bearing three and a half per 
cent, be consolidated with pouting lips, and made 
transferable. 

That 600,000 husbands be raised by way of lottery 
—with an agreeable douceur to the subscribers. The 
prizes to be paid immediately, without any deduction, 
in Irish currency. 

That one million necessary blushes and occasional 
sighs be issued immediately upon the drawing of the 
lottery. 

.2 That 
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That all the artillery of love be properly pr 
from Cupid's Board of Ordnance, under the sit 
nual of the Cyprian Queen. 

If, Sir, you think that debates which might 
reports similar to the above, would be amusing 
readers, I recommend that no time be lost in 
writs for calling a Female Parliament. 

Yours, &c. 

A Female Lbgis 



FEMALE PARLIAMENT. 
[From the same, July 4.] 

MR. EDITOR, 

TJ AVING noticed your " Female ParUamen 
-*^ though I have neither time nor talents 1 
fully into particulars, I will 'beg leave to mat 
observations. That it is an " alarm ing^crn 
tpecting female affairs, I allow; and that it is 
sary some of the elder ones should enter into « 
xnittee of wavs and means to raise those sup 
husbands which are so much wanted, to take 
of the younger branches, as well not only to 
them from that degrading fear of being old mai 
only giving them a stamp in society, without 
they are as nothing, but protecting their persor 
enabling them to enjoy those blessings and c< 
they cannot otherwise do. Now, Mr. Edii 
have heard a great deal about a change of m 
in regard to the affairs of the nation ; and i 
equally necessary there should be a change of m 
in matrimonial concerns? Instead of having ft 
iadustrious, attentive, and able ministers, ai 
not governed by Custom, Avarice, Pride, and \ 
While that broken-down, hackneyed fellow, C 
remains Chancellor of the Exchequer, we canni 
better times; next to him is .Avarice, wVvckY** 
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rally presided at their councils, without whose favour 
little success can be expected. This sycophant, 't is 
said, can take either side. Pride, that produce of 
Satan, has been Secretary for the Home Department 
for many years ; and Vanity for the Foreign ; so that 
a man may generally calculate upon a considerable in* 
crease in the sinking fund ; as their ministry is com- 
posed of more members than that of our country. If 
you think this worth your notice, you may have a 
continuation from 

An Adept, but no Legislator. 
July 1, 1809. 

VERSES OM THE CHELTENHAM BRICK-KILN. 

[From the Morning Herald, July 4 ] 

*** A spacious public promenade has been made gratui- 
tously at Cheltenham, called Montpdier Walks, by a gen- 
tleman named Thomson, for the accommodation of the 
company ; but his inten ions were greatly frustrated by the 
erection of brick-kilns in the neighbourhood, and (strange 
as it may appear) in the very heart of the town, where va- 
letudinarians arrive to inhale the Hower-scented breeze;, not 
the pestiferous atoms and smoke of burning clay, more of- 
fending to the human lungs than the steam of Lake Averno, 
or the belching of Etna, when the mountain has got the 
heart-burn ! 

In consequence of this abominable annoyance, the follow- 
ing poetical admonition was affixed in the pump-room : 

VERSES, WRITTEN BY A PHTHISICKY VISITOR, AFTHR 
HEMMING UP AN OUNCE OF BRICK- DUST, ON AN 
EVENING WALK. 

HERE Taste erects a classic cot 
To suit some sickly peer, 
Envy, with diabolic zeal, t 

Will build a brick-kiln near ! 

While at one wing the genial breeze 

Wafts health, as poets tell us; 
On V other aide the smoke obtrudes, 

And clogs the pect'ral bellows! 
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Magi of Cheltenham, look round, 

And stop these fatal tricks; ' 

As Fashion's race will cut and ruu, 

If Folly burns his bricks ! 

Fray, tell me, who to sip your spa 
For solacement will inn, 



When all the good Hygeia does, 
By Malice is undoue? 

When vulgar minds, by int'rest taj. 

Would ruin such a spa ; 
If Feeling cannot bind them down, 

Pray, bind them down by law ! 

- MORAL. 

When Noah built his spacious ark. 

He told his wife, in jest, 
He *d save each sex of ev'ry bird, 

But those that foul'd their nest. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

[Froinrthe Morning Post, July 7.] 
PARIS PLASTER. 

TO be sold, for the value of the materials, about 
seven hundred basts, in plaster of Paris 1 of the 
great patriot G. L. Wardle. 

They have been a little damaged by exposure ; but 
will make excellent manure, being in a very crumbling 
state. — They are peculiarly recommended for forcing 
of mushrooms* 

N. B. A few that are fei rather a better state of pre- 
servation will make very pretty ornaments for privies, 
gable-ends, or to conceal worse nuisances than them- 
•eelves.— Inquire of Mr. Wright, upholder. 

2 lOROUGH 
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BOROUGH OF GAR R ATT. 

[From the Morning Herald, July 7.] 

YESTERDAY was held a mock assembly of this 
-*• ancient corporation, to take into consideration 
the propriety of returning thanks to Colonel Waddle, 
for his public services, in most effectually defeating 
the pernicious effect of a standing army, by the re- 
moval of the best Commander in Chief that the coun- 
try ever possessed— -when the following resolutions 
were moved by Sir Geoffrey Dunstan, and seconded by 
the Hon* Matthew Mus % Esq. which passed nem. con* 

Resolved, That the dexterity of picking a hole in a 
great man's coat, is more honourable than mending a 
poor man's pocket. 

Resolved, That the execrations of this assembly be 
voted to the Upliolsteier, who made the trap, and the 
Mother of Mischief, who artfully set it, so as to catch 
therein an old bird with chaff! 

Resolved, That Colonel IVoddle be requested to offer 
himself a candidate for this Borough at the next gene- 
ral election, and also to sit for his picture, to be done 
in charcoal over the fireplace of our common-hall at 
the Goose and Gridiron^ at the back of St, Paul's. 

Resolved, If a subscription shall be opened to defray 
the damages given to the Upholsterer ', that a tizzey 
be given out of the corporate funds, 111 support of said 
Colonel Waddle. 

Resolved, That the thanks of this assembly be voted 
to said Colonel Waddle^ and conveyed to him by the 
hands of Sir Geoffrey Dunstan, in a full frothed pot of 
Whitbread's entire butt. 

By order of the mock assembly. 

Mat. Mufc. 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING POST. 

[July 8.] 
SIR, 

HAVING been present at the meeting of our en- 
lightened and public-spirited corporation of Barn* 
boozle, when the following excellent resolutions of our 
non-resident members were received and read, I am 
sure you will be gratified with obtaining an early 
copy, and recommending them as a shining model 
for the city of London, and many other communi* 
ties who have displayed their sagacity, patriotism, and 
discretion, on a late important occasion. 

lam, Sir, your most obedient servant, 
Bamboozle 9 July 5, 1809. Solomon Gou. 

At a numerous and respectable Meeting of the Freemen 
of the Borough of Bamboozle, held at the Foots 
Cap Tavern, in Wapping, on Tuesday the $d of 
July 1809 ; 

Resolved, That our virtuous fellow-citizens of Bam- 
boozle having wisely returned their thanks toCol.War- 
ille for his upright, manly, and disinterested conduct 
in bringing forward accusations against the Duke of 
York, u is incumbent upon them to join in reimburs- 
ing that upright, manly, and disinterested patriot all 
expenses .he may have incurred by engaging Mrs. 
Clarke to appear in fabricating and supporting such 
accusation, and to pay all costs of suit' in the trial 
which has been so unjustly decided against him, con- 
trary to evidence. 

Resolved, That a subscription should be made by 
the friends of reform, in order to raise a fund for 
repaying any expenses Col. Wardle, or any of his 
coadjutors, may hereafter incur, from any prosecution 
for defamation, or for any supposed infringement of 
the law, in subpoenaing or tampering with witnesses. 

JRcsoJvedj Thu it is ihe o\>u\'\ow o? \Ja\% Maetin^ 
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A CARB. I2t 

that Mr. W«rdler*nd the other honourable and in- 
dependent members who proved the glorious mino- 
rity of 125, having received the favourable judgment" 
of the mayor and freemen of Bamboozle, and many 
other distinguished cities and counties, ought to be 
exempt from all verdicts of juries to their prejudice, 
and that it is expedient that the practice of trial by 
jury, in particular cases, should be abolished. 
Signed by order of the Meeting, 

Jacob Staunch, Chairman. 
Nicholas Sillyman, Sec. 



A CARD. 

[Same Date] 

/^OL. Wardle presents his respectful compliments to 
^ those Counties, Cities, Boroughs, and Towns- 
Corporate of the United Kingdom, which have not 
yet voted him their. thanks for his very popular con- 
duct in driving the Commander in Chief from the head 
of the army, and requests that they will be speedy in 
assembling and voting the same. He particularly 
begs that their freedoms and thanks may be voted to 
him in gold boxes; as, upon melting down those al- 
ready presented, he find* the amount in value far too 
little to indemnify him for the heavy expenses incurred 
in procuring evidence before the House of. Commons 
sufficient to effect his laudable purpose. This will 
not now be doubted, since to get Mrs. Clarke alone 
(to attest, not on oath, against His Royal Highness) it 
has cost him two thousand pounds and more ; which 
she has clearly proved, upon oath, in the Court of 
King's Bench. 

N. B. The Colonel does not wish them to be nice 
and curious in the patterns of the boxes, onlv to let 
them be thkk and heavy j for it xnvj \ifc tcuKw] <sstw- 

VOL. XIIJ. Q \«XaN«ki 
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t2Z SLOW AND SURE. 

jectured* after what has passed, that the prosecution 
qf his scheme has or will cost him more than they can 
restore him ; but popularity is an invaluable idol, and 
he does not yet regret it. 



LINES 

TO THE " DIRTItST AMD BASEST MAN IV ■EXISTENCE." 

[From the Morning Post, July 7.3 

Mentitur, qui tt vitiotum, ZoiU, dixit: 

Ail* vitiasus homo es y ZoiU—sed vitium, Maet. Ef. 

TRANSLATION. 

Btyl'd simply vicious, thou 'rt belied: 
Thou *rt vioe /7w^— personified* 



c-d 



-B — T ! since conscience made you say— 
Heli had for thee too mild a heat; 
I '11 tell thee, monster ! a sure way 
To make thy punishment complete. 

Amidst thy Registers be plac'd— 

All — all inflammatory stuff— 
Thousands will light them— and, thus cas'd, 

Thou 'It find thy own hell hot enough. 

But from thy ashes ne'er will rise 

A phoenix of such compound evil: 
Unfit t' approach the hallow 'd skies, 

Each wind will blow them to the — D — /. 

PUNCTUM SaLIE^S. 



SLOW AND SURF. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, July 11.] 

TN planning expeditions 'gainst the foe 
-*• Our Ministers are ever sure, though slow : 
Each expedition meets a common fate, 
Slno to deparr 9 and sure— to be too late. 



T?K* 
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THE BAROUCHE-DRIVER ; 

•R, A SMAX.X. TRAGEDY FOR WARM WEATHER* 

[From the General Evening Put, July ft.] 

> 

Hawke, Embden, Buxton, Stanhope, Lincoln, Lade, 
Whose skill hath made the hackney-coachmen mad, 
Pull up barouche or tandem ; 
While I, with tearful eye*, relate, 
How, t' other day, at Chelt£nam gate, 
A 'squire would drive at random. 
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Tune— Chevy Chase. 

OD prosper long our noble King, 
Our wives and children all. 
A wofui driving late there did 
At Cheltenham befall ! 

To please his wife, a lady fair, 

Both elegant and gay, 
A squire drove, but babes unborn 

Shall rue that hapless day ! 

Though bold, yet as a charioteer 

We cannot praise his parts ; 
And though, a married man, was but 

A bachelor in arts! 

Said he, "My love, I '11 try my bloods, 

This morn,* as coachees must ; 
We '11 drive along the Charlton road, 

And sit and take— the dust ! 

M I We got my whip from Griffiths dowo 9 

'T will cut a midge's eye out ; 
Now, when the cattle dash and smoke, 

My darling, do not cry out/' 

Then thus the belle—" Remember, Mike, 

Poor Phaeton's fate of yore." 
" Pray how should Phaeton know ?" quoth he} 

" I 'd bet him five to four." 

Eachin the dickey, cheek by jowl. 

Sat smiling at each other ; - 
* One groom rode on to clear the van f * 
Behind there rode his brother. 
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But vainly man says I '11 do this, 

As I both know and you, 
While Fate, who 's in a sulky mood, 

Cries 4 * Damme if you do." 

Envy, who knew this squire had sipp'd 
Deep draughts from Learning's cup, 

Resolv'd, that, as a four-in-hand. 
Thai day he 'd do him up. 

He cali'd on Contradiction's jmps 

To exercise their airs; 
When straight the demons seiz'd the braina 

Of all poor Michael's mares ; 

While each (Minerva urg'd the plot, 
To send this M. P. tripping), 

feeling full sore that such a mind 
Should be so fond of whipping* 

"Poor Michael blush'd, poor Michael curs'd, 

Each blow was idly given > 
How few poor brutes, in this sad world, 

Will own when they 're well driven ! 

The grooms tugg'd bard, the lady shrick'd, 

And all were in despair ; 
When a bay filly kicking, rear'd, 

And gave n/tet m Vair! 

At this discharge each murm'ring breeze 

Repulsively was hush'd ; 
At Tattersal's the stables moan'd, 

And all the houyhnhnms blush'd i 

In this dilemma of the winds 

Favonius sole arose, 
To bear away the baneful burst 

From the sweet lady's nose! 

Had a coarse horse marr'd manners thus, 
- At Paris, here, or Cadiz : 
The thing were naught j but all 's in arms 
When such a deed 's a lady's ! 

The fair, with throbbing heart, leap'd out, 

Disrob'd of all her mirth ; 
But Cupids mov'd the noisome soit % 

Ere beauty toucV&xta tsrtuv 
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The turnpike-man turnM out t f assist. 

And mitigate their fear t 
He bellow »d from hit leather lungs, 

•• By G-d I 'U stop them here." 

Ah J then did S— 11 S— -41 pass. 

With four-in-hand I trow, 
And shot along the road just like 

An arrow from a bow I 

The representative, outstripped 

By fortune's curs'd vagaries. 
Hung down his head, and took'd as whfes 

As cream in country dairies. 

I saw, or thought I saw, the sun 

tn anguish hide his head, 
To view a British senator 

In driving so Ml bred ! 

But loving well a to vfo**/j 

'Cause their accustomed rate ls 9 
To hail him with a bumper'd glass 

Each morn he leaves his Thetis I 

He sent a kindly sephyr down 

To whisper in his lug, Sir, 
To take the leaders off, and then 

He might, perchance, go snug, Sir. 

This squire, who feels a hint as welt 

As any in the nation, 
Ohey'd, and drove the other two, 

Bans let or molestation ! 

He weather'd then the capes of shame ; 

Huzza ! for this transition : 
Experience makes a coachmau's plea, 

And eke a politician's I 

MORAL* 

Let cooks beware they Ve salt and herbs, 

Ere they would make their broth ; 
Let sapieiit tailors cut their coat 

According to their cloth ! 
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THE DANUBE DENOUNCED!! 

[From the Morning Herald, July 10.] 

/^URST be the day when I thy current cross'd, 
^ Dark-roliing Danube, aud my fortune lost ! 
Lost the terrific charm that round my head, 
Till then y the dazzling blaze of triumph shed ! 
Presumptuous Goth ! how daredst thou rebel ?— 
How dar'dst thou bid thy treacherous billows swell, 
To sweep away, on their tumultuous ridge, 
At once my hopes — my character—my bridge ! ; 
And just as Victory began to smile, 
Force me to fly for safety to — an isle > 

Oh ! if my arms hereafter shall prevail. 
In spite of obstacles that now assail— 
If e'er again on my triumphant car, 
To shed new glory, reascends my star ; 
To punish thy presumption, not a boat 
Down thy perfidious stream shall thenceforth float— « 
Thy banks I *11 strip of every stately tree, 
Raze every villa that bedizens thee— 
Commerce shall visit thy fam'd marts no more. 
But Desolation scowl along thy shore, 
Till Bessarabia's Asphaltean tide 
In her black gulf thy gloomy visage hide ! 
Schoenbrunit) June 5, 1809. Napoleon/ 



THE WARDLE DITTY; OR, DUPE'S* 
LAMENTATION. 

[From the Morning Post, July 12.] 

LAMENT ! lament ! associates all— - 
The dire event-^otir idol's fall ! 
Ah, Wardle ! what a woful tumble ! 
We rais'd you high — why would you stumble ? 
'Gainst justice— law — 
T* invite their paw, 
Our fabric into dust to crumble ! 

Oh* Wardle !— what a change you Ve made ! ■ 
-3f e*day in stilts — now prolate \a\& \ 
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■ 

At Crown and Anchor lately toasted—* 
And now by all the nation roasted : 

Your fame is gone, 

Our cause undone, 
And all is d— — v d that we have boasted. 

Fukctum SALffctffc 



TO G. L. WARDLE, ESQ^ 

[From the same, July 13.] 

TTNDAUNTED patriot, in whom Fame delights, 
** Heroic martyr \p that bill of Wright's ! 
Proceed, till time mjfure and season die 
Joiu thy great name to Habeas Corpus too* 



A TALE OF OTHER TIMES. 

[Stme Date.] 

RATHER yourselves together, and listen to my 
^-* song, all ye elders of the land : 

And gather yourselves together all ye women and 
children, and ye of doubtful mind \ for I sing of 
strange things, yet true withal. 

And whereas it was in the reign of a monarch the 
most virtuous and thfe most good ; and albeit the 
sovereign was a righteous prince, yet every thing did 
not flow worthily, and according to his wish : 

For many disturbances arose in his land, and fac- 
tious people and evil doers strove to perplex his mi- 
nisters and his council, and to make him loathed in* 
the land : 

And many sought to bring down his grey hair a 
with sorrow to the grave : 

Yet albeit the King bore a firm mind, and was- 
not provoked, but reasoned with the wicked ones, and 
said to them, " Why do ye thus ? Have ye not milk, 
and honey, and gold, and silver, and houses to live 
in, and corn, and oil, and wine? Ye,ty<yi:v« k ~ 4 ~w 

o 4 
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to distress my last days, and to make me descend with 
grief into the world of shades." 

Albeit the reasoning of the King had no effect, and 
the wicked ones strove more and more to perplex him, 
and to breed discontent and rebellion in the land. 

Now listen to my song, ye elders, and ye women 
and children, and ye of doubtful mind, for I sing of 
things wonderful and bad, and such as will not be 
credited in after-days : 

Yet I sing truly, and with a heavy heart because 
of the truth of my song. •* 

And behold, the King had a Ibn, whom he dearly 
loved; and the wicked ones finding that they could 
not enough perplex the mind of the King, so as to 
bring down his grey hairs with sorrow to the grave, 
uor yet to make him pluck the crown from his brow, 
to give into bra enemy's hands, bethought themselves 
of piercing his heart tn rough the means of this beloved 
son: 

And, behold, this beloved son of the King was an 
active and an useful prince, pure in his nature and of 
upright mind, yet incautious withal : 

And unhappily for him, he became inveigled by the 
arts of a woman — a woman like unto her who sat by 
the road side, weeping as a widow to deceive the un- 
wary. 

And whereas this amiable but unthinking prince, 
proved, like Sampson, shorn of his strength in sleep, 
and in the midst of his love and security : 

And this prince was beloved by all who knew him 
in the land ; for he organized the armies of the King, 
and he trained up hi.s soldiers to fear no danger, and 
boldly to meet and conquer the foe, and to cut a 
comely and graceful figure withal. 

And whereas this woman entangled the prince, and 
the prince loved her, and trusted to her j for which rea- 
son be smarted severely ; 
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And finding soon his error, he desired to be rid of 
the woman ; but he found it not so easy, and her ven- 
geance was stirred up against him : 

For she falsely said, instigated by the traitors of the 
land, " Thou hast promised me many things, and I 
will cause thee to abide by what thou hast said/' 

And behold, still further instigated and bribed bv 
those traitors and evil-doers, she said aloud, " Behold, 
I am excited, and ripe for any mischief ye shall pro*- 
pose to me*' 9 

Ami these were words at which the men were ex- 
ceedingly rejoiced 3 for long had they been hatching, 
mischief, and knew not in what shape to bring it for- 
ward : 

For these were they who had long sought to perplex 
the mind of the King, to bring down his grey hairs 
with sorrow to the grave, and to cause him to pluck 
the crown from* his brow, that they might themselves 
obtain, the power of the state*. 

&nd. they applauded the woman greatly,, and made 
a feast together, promised her great rewards, and firmly 
to stand by her :. 

Albeit not one of them- cared for them, but had 1 
each his own ends to answer, and the ends of each' 
was power &ul supremacy, to the exclusion of his fel- 
lows: 

For each, could have torn- out the eyes and heart of 
the other, and have given his carcase to the dogs to 
prevent him from stepping beyond himself. 

And they clapped their hands, and got drunk with 
*fn^ and shouted aloud, and said, " Now have we 
found what will answer our purpose, and our success 
cannot be doubtful." 

And whereas this conduct did great harm, and all 
the wicked ones and the disaffected crowded to the 
standard of these traitors, exclaiming, " Let us come. 
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among you, for we are all exceedingly anxious for 
power, and to be greater and better off than we are." 
And whereas among those enemies of the state was 
a man exceedingly ill favoured ; his eyes were like 
unto those of a calf, his nose was crooked, and hi- 
deous 40 behold was his body } yet hideous as it was* 
his mind was much more so : 
-And behold, he courted the once favourite of iht 
prince, yet courted her not for love* but only to an- 
swer his own views, and to become great ; for hereto- 
fore he had been a man despised ajid obscure in the 
land. 

And behold, what I am now going to relate will" 
scarcely be believed, yet it is exceeding true neverthe- 
less.. 

This ill-favoured man, stranger as he was to every 
manly feeling, having found countenance in the sight 
of the woman, contrived in an unguarded moment ta 
rob from her certain letters ; for, being dishonourable 
at heart, he could at no time help showing his real 
nature. 

And whereas these letters were from the prince who 
had onbe loved the woman who had been bribed to 
become a party in the plot of the traitors : 

Which when the i]I-favourcd*man discovered, he 
was exceedingly rejoiced thereat, and hugged himself 
in his conceit, and carrying them into open court, he 
desired that the woman should be summoned, and the 
letters, containing some warm expressions of love, be 
publicly read, and that the prince might he disgraced. 

And at this, a great confusion arose in the hiaf f 
from the false construction put by the traitors upon 
those expressions of love ; and the people gathered in 
crowds, and called for justice, and exclaimed, that the 
prince had dealt foully and treacherously by the 
•ountry. 

And tht King was exceeding $\iVnl\k& % , V«.%\x\ote 
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his breast, and tears fell from his eyes ; but he soon 
recovered his firmness, and said, ".Let this question 
be decided between my Ministers and my people." 

And the clamour of the deluded people prevailed, 
and they said, " The letters ! the letters ! let us hear 
the letters; for the son of the King hath dealt foully 

by us/' 

And the clamour continuing to rage very high, the 
Ministers of the King gave way, the woman was sum- 
moned into court, and the letters were severally read : 

. And behold there was nothing in them but the 
breathings of love ; of love misplaced indeed, but not 
guilty ; inasmuch as it had not led to the commission 
of any evil against the King, or the interests of the 
people. 

And when the Ministers heard these letters, they 
were ashamed within themselves, that they bad no\ 
opposed the reading of them, for every manly sou> 
shrunk indignant from the act. 

Albeit, though the innocence of the prince was 
clearly proved, yet the madness of the people (deluded 
as they were by the traitors) was not appeased; but 
they ran wild, like goaded oxen, bellowingfor the dis- 
missal of the betrayed prince from his high office. 

And it so happened, that sufficient firmness was 
Hot found to oppose the vulgar clamour that had been, 
excited ; and the prince hearing the noise of the de- 
luded multitude and what they required, came forward, 
and said, "Behold, since it is your wish, thought 
am> conscious of my rectitude, I resign my office/' 

And the people were a little appeased, but their* fer- 
your soon brpke out again, and crowds gathered toge- 
ther, and conspirators met, and the voice of rebellion 
was loud in the land : 

For are not the great majority of the multitude lik* 
a frantic-herd, rushing along in droves, bwttingat all, 
and not knowing where to step} 
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And were not these fearful times, and times tfatt 
seem like fables to tell of, when the mad misled mul- 
titude had such sway, and villains and the dregs of 
earth trampled upon the dignity of princes and kings? 
And the head of the King was bowed with sorrow, 
and would have sunk into the grave, had it not been 
that a few able and worthy men still existed in his 
empire. 

And these men said unto the King, " Let not your 
sacred head be cast down, but look around ; for all 
good men are the friends of the King, and the deluded 
multitude shall be brought to reason, and all shall vet 
be well." 

And behold, in a little time dissension sprang up 
among the wicked ones, and they called one another 
knave and harlot ; the knaves refused to pay the agreed 
price of iniquity, the secrets of the conspiracy became 
revealed, and then it was that good men began. to have 
hopes. 

And victory in battles blessed the arms of the King's 
soldiers that had been trained up by his son, and set in 
the path to glory by him. 

And the King took comfort, m and all good men 
loudly regretted the injustice that had been shown his 
son. 

And behold, by degrees the voice of reasonable men 
began to prevail, and the deluded multitude awaked, 
as from the stupor of drunkenness, and questioned 
one another, saying, "What have we done ? have we 
not done wrong?" ;.. 

And they remembered themselves, and cursed their 
folly, saying, "How can we help ourselves ? — How 
shall we make amends ? 

" We have run after evil doers and conspirators; we 
have been blinded and misled by the devil, and we and 
our children were on the point of destruction, and of 
becoming slaves to the enemies and traitors of the state. 

" And 
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" And let us throw ourselves, with our faces in the 
dust, at the feet of the King; and let us acknowledge 
to those who have spoken to us virtue and reason, that 
they have saved us from perishing. 

" And our eyes are opened ; and as we have been 
under a fearful delusion, we will call for punishment 
upon those who cast the spell over our senses, who 
caused us to act so shamefully and so violently/' 

And the people being all returned to reason, tran- 
quillity and happiness were restored to the land, which 
continued to flow with milk and honey, and to put 
forth pleasant fruits and flowers, which the enemies 
of the country had essayed to destroy and blast. 

And the King shone forth in all his glory, and like 
a spreading oak put forth his branches, and covered his 
people with happiness. 

And all these things, of which we have been told* 
should be a warning to princes, how they trust their 
love in the bosoms of the impure. 



INTELLIGENCE FOR THE COUNTRY 2 

IN A LETTER FROM MR. C ABR1EL GUBRINS, OF LONDON,. 
TO THB MAYOR OF *****, *N THE COUNTRY. 

[From the Morning Post, July 14.] 
BEAR COZ, 

YOUR kind note by the Staffordshire waggon, 
Came slow as the roads which those vehicles lag on ; 
But as it made known you were going to vote 
Colonel Wardle your freedom, some plate, and what noty 
It struck me I had not a moment to lose, 
To inform you, by post, of the terrible news. 
And strange is the tale which I have to relate 
Of poor Colonel Wardle's unfortunate fate. 
O dreadful the tidings reserv'd for my pen ! 
He is gone ! and his Clarke is now saying—" Arr en/ f 
That excellent woman, who all understood 
To be born for the public, its use, and its good, 

Oa 
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On whom sat such polisb'd and harden'd transgression* 
Five hundred good members could make no impression, 
While the Colonel and she, with their bark. in full sail, 
In a moment this strange Mistress Clarke has turn'd ail, 
And declares, of the gulls she has caught in- her net, 
The Colonel the greatest of simpletons yet. 
But while this good lady now triumphs at large, 
The Colonel is left her large debts to discharge ; 
And what is most striking, this debt though he pays ir f 
Yet all must believe when a gentleman says it, 
He declares on his word, which to prove he is ready. 
That to him Mrs, Clarke was unknown— as a fadyj. 
That in one point alone he her beauties could see, 
As a witness unsullied, unbiased, and free; 
And so eager was he this fair plea to maintain, 
That he saw her but once — and refus'd it again. 

When, woful the day, and most bitter the pill— r 
Comes a fellow — a joiner — who brings in a bill 
For carpets, chairs, tables, and cabinet-work, 
For sofas en Grec, and for beds d la Turpte— 
A scoundrel, a rascal — who does it in spile, 
And wrongly brings Clarke to *dttest-*-ne is Wright i 
Wiii ! e this excellent witness, unsullied and free, 
And the good Colonel Wurdle, so little agree,. 
That he swears for her use he those articles chose^ 
While she in return was compelPd to depose- 
To join in a dark and unnatural work, 
And foully conspire 'gninst His Highness of York.- 
A story so horrid, no one had conceiv'd it, 
But, alas! both the Judge and the Jury believ'd It; 
And the Colonel — rhe colonel, with grief do J say, 
'Gainst hi^ will lias two thousand han! guineas to payj: 
But to heighten his loss, and to double the evil- 
Thanks, freedoms, gold boxes, are gone to the d — 1 !* 
In short, since the Conjurer humbu^g'd the town,. 
And the rages' of 7ns and ballooning went down, 
A deception so great, or so wicked a joke, 
Never vanish'd in air, or departed in smoke. 
Even Bosvrlle declares — who so kindly gives dinners' 
To all these distressed and unfortunate sinners, 
That had he to fathom his conduct been able, 
lie never had soil'd knife and fork at his table; 

While 
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While men, whom nice feelings and honour compell'd 
In the Commons to vote — say, he should be expell'd. 

But while by this tale, and the poison diffused, 
#i The whole ear of Denmark" was sadly abus'd ; 
Wkile a King, whom each Briton would perish to save. 
Might have felt his white hairs go with grief r o his grave } 
From the clouds which the morning horizon o'ercast, 
The sun in his splendour* is rising at last, 
And proudly looks down on the blackening storm, 
Which dar'd, for a while, his bright orb to deform. 
In short, the vile fictions of slander have fail'd, 
And truth, as it should do, at length has prevail'd-— < 
While the wish is — a Prince, whom the army ador'd, 
Again they may hail— their Commander and Lord. 



INTELLIGENCE FOR THE COUNTRY: 

IN A LETTER FROM MR* GABRIEL GUBBfNS, IN LONDON; 
TO THE MAYOR Of **** f IN THE COUNTRY. — NO. II. 

[From the same, July 18.] 

GOOD Heavens ! dear Coz, what a tale has been spread, 
That some likeness of Wardle — his tail or his head— • 
Which the print-shops and pot-shops have turn 'd out of town, 
As gifts patriotic, to you are gone down. 
Were they Wedgwoods-— pray treat all such vases as this, 
As the Irish 'once did the unfortunate Twiss. 
And no fear need you have of misfortune hereafter, 
For the Colonel s not fated to perish by water. 
Such vessels, believe me, 'tis fun to annoy them— 
Or treat them as French, and " sink, burn, and destroy" them. 
But no words can convey what a general disclosure 
Has sprung from the Colonel's disastrous exposure. 
How ihc parsons of parishes grieve the excesses 
Of iheir quickness and zeal when they penn'd the addresses; 
How attormes now mourn over parchments all lost, 
Which more to their profit they might have engross'd : 
While corporate towns, to their thanks to give weight. 
Had voted the Colonel small pieces of plate, 
Now curse the speech-makers wha stole then* belief, 
And think the •** receiver as bad as the thief." 

While 
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While others have issued a quick countermand, 

To the cups and the snuff-boxes " not out of hand ;•■ \ 

And hint that their zeal is so truly diminished, 

That they think " their said orders will never be finish'd." 

But of all public bodies by laughter most run down. 
Is the livery of liveries — the Livery of London : 
Who bore thro' the streets all the mob they could scrape there. 
Unluckily led by a wild Linen-draper : 
Who leaving his proper concerns, (more the pity !) 
Deserted his counter to brawl on the city ; jj 

To talk of her " vcalth, and her witals % and loxoels* r — 
Deliv'ring bad English instead of good towels. 
But the Colonel, by trading on spurious pretences, 
Has brought all these tradesmen at once to their senses ; 
And for freedoms and thanks they have mov'd, in their stead, 
" That the whole, with their Colonel, be knock'd on the head/' 

But if jfw, in your town, should be doing so too, 
Remember— in error atonement is due. 
His Highness of York, while foul slander prevailM,. 
■Had his character question'd, his honour assaii'd— 
While, to quiet the clamour stirr'd up through the land, 
He silently bow'd— and resign'd his command. 
But, unhurt by the shafts which Detraction has hini'd,. 
His innocence now stands avow' J by the world! 
What then do strict justice and honour require ? 
What then does each Englishman's feelings inspire? 
They imperiously call to petition the Crown, 
That rank to restore, which nice feeling laid down. 
And forget not, dear Coz, from the cor to the Throne r 
We can always judge right, make the case but our own. 



MR. WARDLE TO HIS POPULARITY. 

IN IMITATION OP THE EMPEROR ADRIAN^ VERSBS TO- 

HIS SOUL. 

[From Hie same, July ijr.]. 

TVEAR, pleasing, empty, fluttering thing, 
*~* Must we no longer live together?. 
And dost thou spread thy trembling wing, 
To take thy flight l\\t Lotd Vocvqnn* ^&\»ta,t \ 
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Faster and faster every day 

Thy honours vanish from my sight, 
And, anxious now to get away 9 

Thou bid'st me carelessly good night. 



THE WARDLE PRESENTS. 

[From the same.] 

• 1V/T ONGST the presents of boxes to Wardle, we hear, 
^ VA One from Clarke was received— *'t was a box on the car. 
Box Hill, Kent. Pepper Box. 

WE8TBOURNE FE9TIVITIE8. 

[From the British Press, July 17.] 

\/fRS. Clarke's elegant house has been lately the 
■**•*• seat of much festivity. Several dramatic pieces 
have been performed ; amongst the first were, A First , 
Floor, or, Lodgings to Let j the Blind Bargain, and ' 
the farce of Raising the Wind 1 but the entertainment 
which deserves moat notice, took place last week : it 
was the farce of A House to be Sold, The Lever Out- 
witted, and the Masque of Comus ; the Lady by Miss 
Taylor, and Euphrosyne by Mrs. Clarke, with the 
favourite air " Tis only daylight that makes sin. 9 * 
Mrs. Clarke also danced a Pas Seul, to the tune of 
11 Money in both Pockets. 9 * After these entertain- 
ments, a most elegant Pic Nic collation was served ; 
the wines from the cellar of Mr. W— die, who very 
obligingly sang, with great pathos, addressed to Mrs. 
Clarke, the favourite air from the opera of The Tra- 
vellers, 4t Mother, dearest Mother, the gratitude I 
owe." Sir John C. was very fine in the song of " The 
Traveller benighted*" 
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TO THE COMMON COUNCIL OF THE CITY 

OF LONDON. 

THE HUMBLE PETITION OP MARY ANNE CLA1KB, 

AND D. WRIGHT, 

RFEWETH, 

r FHAT your petitioners have heard unto their grief and 
-*" consternation, that your Honourable Court have 
come to a resolution as follows: «. 

" That the thanks of this Court, and the freedom [ 
of the city, in a gold box, of the value of one hundred 
guineas, be presented to Gwyllim Lloyd Wardle, Esq, 
in grateful testimony of the high sense they entertain 
of the zeal, intrepidity, and patriotism, which is so 
eminently evinced in his arduous and laudable under- 
taking/' 

And your petitioners, with all deference and n» 
spect to your Honourable Court, submit as follows; 

That the said Gwyllim Lloyd Wardle has been cast 
in an action, brought against him in the Court of 
King's Bench, by the brother of your petitioner, D. 
fright, for the recovery of 1400/. for furniture supplied 
to your other petitioner, Mary Anne Clarke, upon ac- 
count of, and upon the undertaking of the said G. L 
Wardle. 

That the said G. L. Wardle has appealed to the 
people of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and 
Ireland, in a public address, in which he accuses your 
petitioners, who were subpoenaed as witnesses in this 
cause, and solemnly pledged himself to convict them 
of perjury as soon as the form of law will permit him. 

That the intrepid and laudable undertaking of the 
Said G. L« Wardle, for which your Honourable Court 
have voted him your thanks in a box of gold, was not, 
and could not have been accomplished or begun, but 
by the assistance and confederacy of your petitioner, 
M. A. Clarke. 

That 
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That the said G. L. Wardle, in order to induce 
your petitioner M. A. Clarke to enter into the said 
confederacy, did promise and undertake to pay het 
upholder, for furniture, to be delivered at her house 
in Westbourne Place, the sum of 1900/. 5 and that he* 
upholder, to whom she was already indebted in the 
sum of 5 or 600Z. was maliciously advised by the said 
.G. L. Wardle to commence an action for that sum 
against jHis Royal Highness the Duke of York. 

That the said G. L. Wardle, not having been able to 
prevail upon the said upholder to bring the malicious 
action aforesaid, which nad no foundation in truth, or 
law, or equity, did actually pay, by a bill, 500/. part 
of the saia contract with your petitioner, Mary Anne 
Clarke. 

That the said Mary Anne Clarke having given all 
her evidence in the House of Commons, in the form 
and manner agreed and contracted for with the said 
6. L. Wardle, and the said G. L. Wardle having re- 
ceived all the advantage and benefit it was intended for 
him to derive from the said evidence, according to the 
said contract — did most unjustly refuse to pay tho 
upholder for the residue of the said furniture. 

That a jury, impannelled upon their oath, in 
the Court of King's Bench, to try this issue, have 
found all these facts to be true, and delivered their ver- 
dict accordingly — And 

That the said G. L. Wardle has threatened to try your 
petitioners for perjury, as above stated, committed in 
their evidence at this trial. 

Now, your petitioners humbly conceive, and reve- 
rentially submit to your Honourable and enlightened 
Court, that any vote of thanks or honours upon your 
part to the said G. L. Wardle has a manifest and un- 
just tendency to prejudice the minds of the public,. 
lad to render it difficult for them to obtain an impartial 

panne! 
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COL. WAXOIE. 

Sofa-beds, chairs and tabies, bidets and commodes, 

Have play'd, Sirs, the devil with me. . (Ms.) 

Oh ! why did I not, when I found my cash fail, 
4pply to the friends of reform ? 
They knowing the plight; 
I was brought in, by Wright^ 
Would not, doubtless, have let me done wrong, 

TOOBTHEB. 

Since of hope we 're bereft, and have no comfort left, 

Hand in hand to the Thames let 's repair ; (hisj 

And, bewailing the turns of that jade's, Fortune's, wheel, 
Let 's get rid of our care and dismay ! 
if the d— I won't have us, 
To the sea he can shove us, 
And the sharks and the porpoises may. 



W 



IMPROMPTU. 

[From the nme.] 

'HEN Icarus *, with new-made power elate, 
A while presumptuous, tower'd each lofty heap, 
By radiant Sol this bold one met his fate, 

Was plung'd into " the bosom of the deep :" 

So Wardle, in his bold aspiring flight, 
Forgot that he had overstepped his mark, 

Till stopp'd in his career by pow'rful Wrigkt % 
The Colonel finds he 's conquer'd by his Clarke* 

C. T. G. H. 



VAGABONDIZING TO CHELTENHAM. 

[From the Morning Herald*] 

Cheltenham, July 24* 
IN this age of inflation, we have seldom regarded an 
-*■ instance of the art of puffing more decidedly cha- 
racteristic, than the following notification of a puppet* 

• Icarus had waxen wings, and, flying too high, the sun dissolve* 
the wax, and he Cell into the sea. 

•how t 
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low, which was personally delivered to me yesterday 
veiling, on the Music Walks, by no less a convey- 
Deer than the manager himself:— 

VIVE LA BAGATELLE. 

The director of the inimitable Fantoccini has the 
lonour of informing the nobility and gentry, and mo- 
tility of Cheltenham, that his delectable corps dra- 
natique will exhibit their unparalleled feats this even- 
ng, at the Grand Saloon of Momus. 

After an exordium from the .chorus, in imitation of 
he Greek drama, the wooden servants of the Muses 
an endless family) will have the felicity to represent 
The Virgin Unmasked \ or, Talitha Bramble in her 
Attitudes. The principal character by Miss Beech, 
from the Forest of Dean, who will make her debut on 
this interesting occasion; and the director solicits the 
indulgence of the critics, in behalf of the feelings of 
an interesting Commenf ante. 

After which, the Petition of the Dogs to Jupiter for 
an Amelioration of their Condition : the part of The 
Comical Dog, by that renowned comedian Mr. Punch, 
who will recite Tristram Shandy's Chapter on Noses, 
with new readings. 

As an Intermezzo, or interlude, Mr. Leadenbottom 
will throw' a saraband on the tight rope; this prodi- 
gious exertion will Surprise those who were never sur- 
prised before. This wonderful display will be succeed- 
ed by a Pas de Deux, between the Emperor of 
Morocco and the Gloster Beauty. 

The whole to conclude with the patriotic spectacle of 
" Hearts of Oak are our Shins, Hearts of Oak are our 
Men/' by Mr. Punch, in the character of a Green- 
wich pensioner, and assistants* 

Signor Elm, having unfortunately broken his leg in 
a Pas Seul, cannot have the honour of appearing on 
this evening; but the director has the high deligpt to 
inform the heau monde. that he is under the care of a 
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skilful carpenter, and will be fit for the resumption of 
his duty to-morrow, when he will personate the ir 
duous character of The Baker, in the admired tragedy 
of Jane Shore. 

N. B. Smoking is prohibited in the boxes, and no 
gentleman mu9t talk to Mr. Punch, but the fiddler. 

Another N. B.— Ladies who have no carriages, sod 
do not wear pattens, are respectfully informed, that 
the cows are removed from the vicinity. 



INTELLIGENCE FOR TOWN : 

IK A LETTER FROM THE MAYO* OF ****** IN THS 
COUNTRY, TO HIS COUSIN MR. GABRIEL GUBBIXS \* 
LONDON. 

(Being an Aur&cr to Two Letters, see p. 133, 135.) 
[From the Morning Post, July 25.] 

I THANK you, cousin, for each letter ; 
For one of mine, I 'm two your debtor : 
But as to fag myself I 'm loth, 
I mean this one should stand for both. 
For though I 'm mayor — *t is not of course 
Always — " the mare *s the better horse. n 
Your news with us at first but far'd ill 
About our patriot, Colonel Wardle : 
For some it made not over-jolly, 
Yet has it cur'd us of our folly ; 
And as a symptom of repentance, 
On all memorials we 've pass'd sentence. 
His likenesses, in wood engravings, 
Are doom'd to light our fires— in shavings ; 
And farther— of conversion token— 
The WcJgwood vases— all are broken ; 
Save one, which ornaments the bed 
Where Mistress Mayoress rests her head 2 
And she's so well inclin'd— my trust is, 
The Wedgwood will have ample justice : 
And let the patriot sink or swim, 
Not much more shall we see of him. 

Ad4 
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And Master Punch, to mend the joke, 
• (Who 's here with all his motley folk,) 

Begg'd, for the Colonel's tricks in town, 

To show them some as good — his own. 

So gave the farce a kind of jumble — 

He ///Vi-nam'd — M Lucifer* s grand tumble ;" 

Where, patriot-like, in brimstone breeches, 

Srrutted an imfa and made fine speeches ; 

With flaming eyes and beak for nose, 

And claws and tale as false as those, 

Were suorted once amongst the members ; 

And which with shame each man remembers. 

*T was done so well — the wicked elf 

Throughout appear'd like Wardle'* self; 

And when by unforeseen descent ' 

The trap gave way, aud — down he went ! 

9 T was all so natural — none can telr 

But he was gone — where yon can spell. 

While all, as the reward of evil, 

Approv'd hfe going to the */—/. 
In short, to close this humbug stuff, 

A penny box — a candle-snuff — ' 

Would pay the. whole of England's debt % % 

Had Wardle to receive it yet. 

Nay, more— 4S Mayor have 1 1<> boast- 
Last feast I gave a certain toast— 

A certain toast \ but, not t' alarm ve, 

It was—* 4 The Duke of York and Army :»• 

Which (now from all delusion free) 
m W r e drank, and cheer*d with three times three* *£$ 






THE EXPEDITION. 

[From the British Ptew, July *6.] 

A MAID, reluctant to become the mate 
Of one who: joins the expedition straight; 
Objected, from opinion, that so soon 
The calls of war must break, the honey *mpon. 

He* better skill'd in ministerial taste, 
Assur'd the maid of dilator^ haste ; 
Told her that mighty minds move slowly on, 
While after them lags lazy expedition. 

VOL. XIII. H 
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The maid complies, he clasps her to his arm*, 
No sudden mandate wrests him from her charms \ 
He views the fleet, secure of favouring gales, 
Aud takes a house by least until it sails. 



MRS. CLARKE'S CATECHISM. 

[From the Public Ledger.) 

^ICTHAT makes all questions plain and clear?'-* 

" About — five hundred pounds a-year. 
What proves that false — prov'd true before? 
Why — just about five hundred more. 



IMPROMPTU. 

[From the Morning Post.] 



"XXTARDLE forbear, tb' indictment must be strong, 
^" That proves to demonstration, Wright is rormg* 

G.H. 



I 



A SKETCH FOR A NATIONAL PICTURE. 

VT PICTURA FOim»- 
[I'rem the same, July Ji.] 

TFa painter the patriot of patriots would draw, 
•*■ Enforcing our claims, and propounding the law! 
Let the look be imposing^ the attitude bold— 
While his hand a new plan of reform would unfold: 
For the names of old deeds and great charters he slight?. 
And his hand woujd be palsied {o touch — Bill rf H r rigws\ 



'\ 



IMPROMPTU. 
[From the same.] 

POOR Wardle has vow , d ! hisV«frtrCl?.rke he'll indjet, 
But fee 's all in the «r^ , *he ! ^istrdported W fPrhku 

.; A -T- iv. ..; '.<■ ' « .' :/t y$. E. 
!■'■;.?:. ■'.'■*■: vtr'«„ir:. : * t.i! !»'.• 



.•(.■ ■ ■■■;-■» \, A u.?. i ■=/:*..•. AfeiitETCH 



I 147 ) 
A SKETCH FOR A CARICATURE. 

&r.v, P^tis. 
An old Citizen and his Wife rt-idin? the late Bulletins. 

[From the same.] 

Madame (Reading). Oh ! the great fight of Marengo was 

kept up by the victory of Raab. 
Cit. Don't you believe it, my deary ; *t is only our Emperort 

gabs' ' 

* # * When we had printed thus far, there fel! into our 
hands an octavo volume, the contents of which had beer 
periodically published at Bath, -under the title of u Li 
Papillon; or, The FaskionabU'Jriftcr, an J- Bath Censer % u 
As this work, we believe, never obtained any circulation 
in London (perhaps on account of tfie locality, generally 
speaking, tn its satire), we shall make a selection from it 
of .such articles us we think will beat bear transplanting, 
! Those to which we affix ** arc ascribed to the pen of 
John Peter Roberdeau, Esq. of Bath, by the friend who^ 
was kind enough to lend us the volume. 



LETTER T. . ' 

FROM i*R. PASHAWAY TO THE l£D!TOK OF THI 

PAPILLON. 
QLD rARAGKAPH, 

TJAVINCi found among- the knowing "nrs, *h*t 
-**'* your filley Papillon is likely to be i he fr.-mirite 
thing, and will be taken .against the iivlcl, 1 have 
sported some hundreds "Upon its surriv-s ; .<■■ I now 
give you a few hints for its improvement ; f (>v much is 
still wanting, notwithstanding the n»l*<!c spnrt. of your 
last Chase. In the first place, yon , ' , .ini .i "■ ^'respond- 
cnt to report from the clubs, and l*\iu ":- jII's betting- 
room; and if you will accept my w rv;r«:3, I say done 
frst ! 

Give us some Crim. Con. cr.^s rich and racy, old 

u 2 boys 
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t>oy : we expect of course all the elopements, whether 
they end In a fortnight's frolic, or a morning visit to 
old Fullbottom and his man Amen : *t is your duty, 
and of all publishers, to improve the morals of the age, 
you know. In your poetry give us some deep-coloured 
songs, and be sure to quiz the parsons who come to 
wash away their wine with the Bath waters. Observe 
to he devilibh exact in describing boxing-matches; 
give us all the new blows, the eye-closers, f lie stoma* 
cherSy the breath-pumpers, and so on. Pick up a 
sound course of training, to enable a man to walk 
down five post-horses,— Sport the playhouses, mana- 
gers, actors, pieces, and all. — Ironmask against Shak- 
epeare— done for a hundred: Bath Italian operas 
Against all plays past, present, and to come! Music's 
the crack ; Ca-talani 's the go — That's your sort— Two 
sweepstakes — Runs double heat and comet in with 
her weight i I Ml back her for what they dare — A fine 
going thing — A -deal of foot — feels the bit — goes m a 
'snaffle — leaps Gamut-gate at a stand — She's the 
sortl 

Insert this letter to save me from being done vp, as 
I have taken the long odds with Lord Littlecash, that 
it appears i» your next number — If you bring me 
through, expect a second letter from 

Yours, my worthy Penscraper, 
# * Dicky Dash a way. 

Roary Hall, Turf Common, Feb. 13, 1809* 



USEFUL RECEIPTS, 

WOT TO BE FOUND IN DR. fiVCHAN, Oft THE LONDOK 

DiSPENSATOitY. 

A Cure for an obstinate and lad JVar. 

TAKE of Miidsters of Stale a large handful — of 
Contractors and Commissaries as many as caw be 
found- — of Stock Brokers quantum suft and place th* . 
whole in the front of every batjlc. 
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To prevent wrong Verdicts and promote Justice.- 
Take of Fox's Bill, a paper full — Common Sense 
and Impartiality, equal parts— Sprinkle these with a 
Juryman's Oath, and let them be taken at going into* 
Court. 

Aurum palpabile, or tangible Gold* 
This specific may be j.ustiy called a VanpharmacotCf 
or universal medicine : it is administered with unfail- 
ing effect in political disorders* The rabies patriot ica 
(or patriotic furor) has often yielded to this remedy, 
even when patients have been so far gone as to bellow r 
foam at the mouth, and clench their jists— a proper 
strong dose always abates the paroxysm ; their mouth* 
close* their stamping subsides, and they tractably fol- 
low the Administrator ', in and out, left or sight. 

The Bath Epistolariwm Sapiens Recipe. — A new Drug'. 
:. Take of the essence of Clericalis injlatus, three 
ounces-*— of the oil of Medicus pritnarius one ounce* 
-—of the powder of Laicus tietlingo and La'icus Liverp* 
two ounces, equal quantities : in all — six ounces.* — 
Pound them in a mortar of Arrogantia marble, with ar 
pestle of Audacia wood, until they are sufficiently 
mixed ; colovr the mass with the rectified spirit of 
Poplicola, and you may advantageously dispense and 
circulate it through the globe. > 

N. B. This excellent new drug was said to have sud- 
denly acquired so much fame, as to have become ce- 
lebrated and noticed very far beyond the Rev. Dr. Bar- 
clay's Gout Pills, which only carry the approving tes- 
timonials of about a dozen members of the legisla- 
ture \ while the present article (as was said) had at-< 
tracted the inquiries of more than six hundred mbfc 
commoners, who had not only sought a personal in-, 
terview with the compounders and inventors, but had 
besides honoured them with a Serjeant's ouari> 
with arms, for their safe journey to London ; and 
during their being detained there on the business* It 
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was also conjectured that the parties would have beet 
90 impressed and affected with gratitude for such dis- 
tinction shown to- their skill and Invention) that they 
would have expressed their feelings on the subject, 
and for the high favour thus bestowed, ypon their 
knees: and that (contrary to all medical practice, past, 
present, or to come) they would have prayed to be 
disclutrged ;. and have also requested (strange to tell!) 
uotto have received, but to have paid their fees : and 
that they would, at parting, have presented the friendly 
and hospitable armed Serjeant for his attendance and 
safe care of them, tkn pounos per diem, each!! 

Sal Saliricum, or satirical Salt. 
Very useful for just seasoning all public speechified* 
lions — or giving relish and poignancy to new sheets* 
With this salt vice and folly are often move brow* 
beaten and mortified than by more compounded oxA 
usual medicines. 

Oleum Sycopkanteum, or Oil of Flattery, 
A most powerful ointment in curing contraction! of 
the back and neck, or any rigidity of the caput. It 
will render all supple 9 and has brought on more lowing 
than all the dancing-masters. It is to be administered 
either, in the ears, or rubbed in the eyes with a prepa- 
ration of common writing or printing ink. 

Aqua Let halls y or Deadly Water* 
So called because it kills the remembrance of what- 
ever a patient wishes to forget. It obliterates old 
friendships, and has made many forget what they once 
were 5 it particularly removes all promises : — by a 
free use of this excellent water a man may forget his 
family, his friends, his principles, and most especially 
himself ! ! ! 

Balsamum Soporificum, or Quieting Balsam. 
Useful to lull the twinges of conscience, the sting- 
ings of remorse, and the throbs of recollection* 

% PUMP- 
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Mrs* Patlbakall attending in her vocation} varionf 
Drinkers walking about ; a Stranger just arrived, 
smartly dressed and full pocketed, sips his glass, t 
gives ct piece of gold, and addresses Mrs. Pat" 
leakalL — 

Stranger. A very fatiguing office yours, Ma'am ; I 
hope it is advantageous, and requites your trouble ? 

Mrs* P. Oh dear ! no, Sir; a mere trifle, I assure 
you; J says nothing, but some folks likes to get alt 
themselves, and let other folks get little enough. And 
't is all in vain to convince them that putting a genteel 
price upon the water was all for the honour of the city 
of Bath; and that to keep the mob away from getting 
. &Mp of it fur nothing, was a dignified act ; they bo- 
thered ahottt oharity, and that they at least would not 
impose upon strangers in Bath, and so recommended 
(truly ! ) a list of beggarly rates hardly worth accept- 
ing of I 

Strang* Very hard indeed, Ma'am ; and so I sup* 
pose, as nobody else would undertake the office you 
hold, you continue it merely for public good ; very 
spirited indeed ! But pray, Ma'am, do you manage 
all the waterworks of Bath ? 

Mrs. P. I manage them all Sir, by the help of my 
fiympSy as I calls 'em. La 1 Sir, it would do your 
heart good to see my nymps: all fine grown £irls, as 
able as myself, I *ll warrant ye ; here now conies one 
of them in that gtope of company j that 's my Georgi 
that lives in the Buildings ; she 's looking out for an 
eari, or a lord, or a baronet, for her firsts if nothing 
better can be caught : they've all fine spirits and good 
constitutions, and will make the money spin I Ml an- 
swer, as well aft any girls in Rath > so any one will but 

give- it '«m* 
'.• u 4 Strang* 
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Strang. I should be happy to be known to the 
young lady. 

Mrs. P. Speak to her, Sir; she Ml give you as good 
as you Iringy Sir. 

Strang. I shall take another opportunity, Ma'am: 
pray who is that gentleman with the full cravat ? 

Mrs. P. That, Sir, is him they call Count Gam* 
mGn, of the Buildings too; he, they say, is going to be 
married to blood royal shortly ! 

Strang. To royal blood ! you surprise me, Madam. 

Mrs. P. La! Sir, it's my ways: why, to Queen 
Elizabeth, and Queen Macbeth, and such-like. 

Strang. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I understand you ; and 
will the lady knuckle down ? But pray, who is that 
Tcverend gentleman talking so loud and so much to 
those two old dowagers ? 

Mrs. P. That, Sir, is Dr. Shortdiet, of Chatter 
Place t as fine an old gossip as ever mugged at a christ- 
ening : — no manners ; no breeding; a little vulgaruh 
or so ; but an useful companion for pulmonary com- 
plaints, as he saves the largest company the trouble of 
putting m a single word ! 

Strang. Very useful truly ; ha ! ha ! I suppose be 
is what we call a long-winded preacher ? 

Mrs. P. A little demure, Sir; I says nothing : — a 
bit of a stop, I believe : — Now you talk of parsons, 
Sir, look at those tall young ladies in that grope from 
Bathwick; oneof our clerical wags lately took a text, 
founded upon seeing them display themselves so 
much, and preached a whole discourse from " Be ye 
FISHERS of men?" 

Strang. But pray who is that young lady in their 
company, looking so sharp after his Royal Highness? 

Airs. P. A sharp look-out all round is a good thing, 
as my mother used to tell me ; and the Bath lasses 
are rare followers of my mother's maxim, Sir: but 
here comes Mr. Sable, our great preacher ; . la 1 Sir, 

it's 
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it's quite a feast to hear his fast sermons; always, 
Sir, upon the same commandiment, " Thou shalt not 
fight." 

Strang. As an enemy to tuar I revere and admire 
him ! I recollect having derived much agreeable in-, 
formation and. many hours' entertainment from hi* 
Numerous publications :— he 's a most honourable la- 
bourer in the vineyard of literature* 



NOVELTIES IN POLITICO-NATURAL 

HISTORY. 

ACCOUNT OF THE PLACEHUNTI LOCUST AND' GRUM- 

BLKHILIA CANKER- WORMt. 

Read> before the RisiMe Society, February- 1809. 
By Dr. Stripmaski FlagelUmtL 

THE PLACEHUNTI LOCUSTV 

"|T is not pretended that any new species of vermin- 
**■ has been, discovered ; but it is presumed that the 
varieties of the two sorts- ingenue, spots, instinct^ po- 
lity 1 and other points, will render the following' 
sketches acceptable to the porte-feuiltes of the cu- 
rious in such collections. 

The Placehunti. is the larger insect of tt\e two? 
it is not always visible to the naked eye, but is easily 
discoverable by adepts in. the closest recesses : • it as- 
sumes a variety of disguises and shapes, and very 
often that of the locust Patriotic^,, when you may 
discern at a great distance its miniature' rtxtringsy 
which tones hold so- much masterv over, the under- 
standing,, or. rather over the ear^.ofc Jo&riBulL Our 
insects sometimes herd together in.gicat numbers^ and 
are sometimes very scattered :r— the vicinity ml the 
Thames at Westminster is- known to breed them 
particularly;, and in an eld building, formerly a>cbape) 
dedicated to St. Stephen, they are to be found in 

h 5 swarms! 
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swarms !— A large mansion in Downing Street, al- 
though undergoing frequent sweeping out, and re- 
pairs, by change of tenants, is uniformly infested. by 
the Placehnnti ; there is a method of taming them 
for a time, by pampering their insatiable appetites 
with shining counters, and nits of thin paper. Parch* 
ment« with large seals affixed is a general object of 
their fancy; as well as lengths of blue, green, and 
red broad ribands, after which they are always nib- 
bling: but they are most ungrateful vermin, even to 
their feeders; and they no longer abstain from mis- 
chief, than while their ungracious maws are kept 
crammed with the above strange articles of sustenance. 
There is a breed called the Buckingham devourer, 
which it is totally impossible to satisfy or tame for any 
length of time ; not even a royal feeder, or the largest 
Pu-troughs, being found sufficient to supply food for 
their immeasurable appetites. The insect has wings, 
and the moment it takes offence it flies off with I 
great noise, making a kind of enticing, and promts* 
ing fostering cluck to the smaller vermin to follow 
it, and again attack the building. 

TUB GRUMBLERILIA CANKER-WORM. 

The Grumrlkrilia has been Ions: known in this 
country, but it has of late most alarmingly multi- 
plied, as well as all over Europe. It is so varied an 
insect, that no general description can reach it. It is 
found in all situations; sometimes burrowi ng in the 
most stately mansions, as well as in straw-thatched 
cottages; and - its noise is even at times heard in the 
sounding-boards of some pulpits. These insects 
differ much in venom : there 19 a species called the 
Painaniufo Rafter a most celebrated feeder) , -the potion 
of .which w nearly incurable. The true British spe- 
cies :b Ivery' harmless, and i$ thought to improve the 
constitution tf moderately adminisic-ri-d, when midera 
spate t*$im&i of beef and pudding ! They have not' 

been 
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been known to propagate in our barracks or camps, al- 
though it is imagined that the eggs have been some- 
times introduced . * by -evil-minded persons. The 
Grumblerilioy like every part of creation, his 
also its appropriate and wise use, as the noise. of ttfe 
insect is a supposed specific against the morbus aristo- 
cratic; which dangerous and putrid disease is always, 
.at least; .kept under by the alarming clickings of tftfe 
GtianblerUia. •» This insect 1 also usually infests film*- 
hbuses after plentiful harreits. There is a descrip- 
tion of people who thrive and grow plump by itsbitey 
these are the editors and news-dealers of London * whb 
keep factories of these insects spinning continually, 
rind always find customers for the poisonous webs, at 
sixpence* paper-fuUr-: the consequences to thelwjffcrtr 
*re sometimes* dreadful, as the inflammation enter* eft 
^kfieyis^i and sooti spreads to the lieatt, giving unedsy 
days tfnd restless nights; often driving' the patient tb 
s absolute insfenity, and ending- by death under variqui 
symptoms. The gibtiet convulsion ife frecftfently thfe 
•closing paroxysm, and not uniisivally -the rhxor Afat* 
morrhage or the pistol locked jaw* 

1 — 1» - ■ 

■ 1 

1 : description of the terrestrlat 

chrVsjppus. 

BY DR. STRIPMASKI FLAGELLANT!. 

Read before the Risible Society* 

THE size of the body of the British Chrystppus To- 
ries according to the different species— one of 
tvhtcp 'is in the ratio of -«ne half of the larger otfe j 
tlNs- other of one third. Naturalists have not deter* 
mined if it should be classed as animal or vegetable; 
Without a microscope it shows the resemblance both 
of a lion and of the iris, or fleur-de-lis. Although it 
lias no motion of its own, it is very easily set in mo* 
■ •■». is h 6 tion* 
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tion, and is made easily to fly all over any town or 
district* 

A chrysippus, by the single contact of my own 
finger, has sometimes so closely attached itself, that 
by the most strenuous exertions and applications of my 
friends, it could by no means be made to quit ha hold. 
1 have also learnt, by a continual attention, that with 
.care they easily procure young Ones. . Upoh trying" a 
hundred of them together they were. found at the, 
year's end to produce five complete chryaippi. To 
make them produce more, is a danger&to experiment : 
in this country to the philosopher* who attempt it. ' 

A chrysippus of the larger kind may be divided intof 
twenty-one substances (whether animal cAr vegetable 
vre again: determine not), every subttancc being of the 1 '* 
size of. tjie parent chrysippus. These may again far 1 
subdivided, each of them into twenty-four, aadl evety. 
one of these i^.buth larger and heavier than thr*firs(- 
chrysippus. : The only difference in the change is f Kit': 
of colour ; for ihf $/st is yellow, the second white, 
and the third a sort, of copper hue. The age they at* 
tain differs extremely, some Dying a century or more. 
They live longest when housed in bags or chests, btft 
they seldom live long when alone. A single one pro* 
perly applied will make -a man talk a full hour, and 
say whatever you desire; but sometimes a far larger 
number is requisite for this. It will also, at times, 
snake a man blind or deaf, without the least detriment 
to his organs. It also is the strongest love-powder 1 in 
the world, and has such a power over the female sex, 
that- it often produces love, or its appearance, in the 
prettiest girl to the most worthless, ugly, old, and 
decrepit among mortal men. In fine, it is a medt~ 
cine that even physicians are so fond of taking, that ' 
few of them visit a patient without swallowing a dose. ' 
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A SUMMARY OF THE TRIAL AND CONVICTION 
. OF MADAME SQUALINA CAN TABILE, 

FOR VARIOUS KOBB8RIE9 AND MISDEMEANORS, BSPOBt 
THK BRITISH HIGH COURT Off COMM-QN SKNSE, PES. 
1809 *. 

n^HE clerk of the court read the indictment, which 
~ consisted . of many counts ; among which were, 
that the said SquaUna CantabUi had. for two years 
committed depredations on the pocket of Mr. John 
J3at#.and his- family*— and .that latterly, not having 
the fear of groom before their eyes, she and her accom- 
plices had entered into a conspiracy ; and, by hiring 
a house at Bath, had contrived to inveigle and draw 
in man/ fawary people, to the unlawful game of 
gamut ; where, during a sort of intoxication, they 
became-strippetLof numerous pieces of the current coin 
of this malm* called half-guineas, seven shilling pieces 9 
tic. -against the statute. She, with various accom- 
plices, . was farther indicted, by persons named Blunt, 
Oak, &c. Sec. of robbing them of their annual benefits, 
r— To all. of which counts she pleaded " Not guilty." 

The pleadings were energetically opened by Sergeant 
Shahspeare and Counsellor Arne — We regret the ne- 
cessity of omitting these master-pieces of oratory, and 
the great compression we are compelled to use. 

The first witness called was Mr. John Bull, to 
whose venerable and comely appearance the court paid 
great respect* Mr, Bull, on being asked if his lady 
and family did not also attend to give evidence, replied, 
that the good old lady Mrs. Bull had been very much 
indisposed for the last six months ; in which time she 
had sorely suffered, first with a Convention colic, which 
bad distorted her physiognomy ; alter that with a 
Corunuu discharge from her vitals, night and day for 
a month ; that she was now in a very high York fever, 
from which serious consequences were to be feared.— 

* This was, w« believe, the first literary attack made upon the 
CataUui mania. 

Teak 



\$% THE TRIAL OF MADAM £ SIUALINA CANTABIL1* 

That Miss Hibefnia Bull had resisted* and repflhd 
the prisoner at the bar ; and that Miss Scotia Btdl had 
fldt l>een attacked. The court then ordered him I 
chair s — he declined the indulgence; by stating that 
his bodily condition was no longer so replete and fall 
fed aft to require it ; as the great~artd cefebfatfed ihclor 
Pitt and 11 his pupils had put him for Mine -years upon 
* regiHieh that had quite stortri hit$*>t 'eerptilerietll 
Mr; Bull appeared rather conteuitopteWj'Wd lf# iftwrito 
with difficulty. He then 6ftoTe<ma efcdri<ferid toiftfy 
detail, that th6 prisoner at th<*'bfip<h*oy ^ nee 1 her «W 
rival from France (a fact which s^etHCd -to* surpril 
many persons in court), puijoined^ fttetehM, *drtiWll 
out, and otherwise robbed him aQrt* his fatuity bf 
many thousand pounds, to tiis Very gredt prejudice 
lobs, and detriment.— Cffrttefa7/j tbe : prisdhery bertf 
here asked if she had any counsel to cross^emttoraeJtbe 
evidence 'for her, teplied, that the gentletneri -of -H& 
long robe had uniformly refused taking » brief ^ririift 
Mr. John Bull. The judge then informed her, -that 
she should ever' have the assistance of that codtt, who 
always acted as counsel for the prisoner.- The court 
then asked Mr. Bull on his oath, if he was not some- 
times mad, or at least subject to temporary <tetfng£2 
ment of intellect? ;- •■.._•• -j 

Answer. No, I am always souTxl-torndett; but I 
own I am frequently troubled with a singing in my 
head, and dropsical weight in my palm$. . -■ r. 

Miss Blunt was next sworn : she deposed, thai Mie 
sung at the Bath concerts, almost without pay Hr Sa- 
lary, trusting in remuneration to an after-benefltftftJiK 
cert, which was this year nearly annihilated by the* 
prisoner's previous purse-depredations : tfhat thecfa^ 
cert-factor had artfully concealed the intended rtbheff) 
to the moment of the close of his own gatherings, an* 
offered no other consolation, than M Le grand kan^ 
neur to sing at Bath;" — as he spoke very good Eng- 



bsb, -although k foreigner. Ttaittart then asked her, 
if she had not always expressed her vast Satisfaction at 
that honour ?-r*She owned she had been a little weak 
that way, until she found that neither bakers, butchers, 
nor landlords were collectors of—- Notes of honour ! 
- The court was by this time so exceedingly crowded* 
that we could only imperfectly collect, that the next 
witnesses were public performers, who severally de- 
posed to th&actual loss of their winter benefits, by the 
retrenchment of nights, resulting frdm the prisoner's 
forcible entry four times upon their premises, with her 
accomplices!, armed with fiddlesticks, and other wea- 
pons of annoyance: that it was hi vain to resist them; 
as, besides being, protected by Mr. Gem and his 
frieiids, many of them were cut cut for high feats, 
which the deponents were not.— That the robbery was 
of the most serious consequence to themselves and 
families, many of them having wives and children. 
'-*. The evidence for the prosecution being clbsed, the 
prisoner called various persons to her character, some 
of whom the court objected to, as being her accom- 
plices : one Satchini, alias Something, was forbid to 
be sworn, as a change of names appeared at best sus- 
picious.-— A tenth cousin of a ! great person, a Mrs. 
Home-he-ran, had walked away very properly, as sh4 
had been merely employed to look at her own finger 'J, and 
to stand in the way of "more active and able assistants. 
The concert-factor , after giving the prisoner the usual 
Old . Bailey .character j '" (tat he never knew her rob, not 
ahqate, nor s tenia before"— was vety closely questioned 
and^dmonitfhad by the court, who observed to him, 
that as • a fbtaiMftdkand successful foifeigner, the aid 
of «jrmpatbyfc«nd' liberality wis expected froirt hirri, 
towards those whose livelihood atose, In great mea^ 
sure* from his employ ; the^ desired an explanation 
respecting Jtf is s li.— After a^hrmg of recollection', two 
prises de tabac, and as many helas ! he elocuted $— 

dat 
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<fa/—he was at Berth, le grand coirnrf A musique, waft 
true ; but— -dai he was not so much tnierrasti as might 
be thought ; for out of the eight concert*, only two me 
for his benefit ; the other six merely for his profit and 
emolument! — dat— -all grand musicians know ibe 
impressions of a good overture, by way of la Uk 
promesse ;— dai— there was also a composition called 
— a catch, which was much esteemed by many grooi I 
tnusiciens / — dat — his old friend Stgnov fidphud (of | 
leg-twisting memory) had often told him dai * 
Here the orator's further arguments became drowned 
in a geueral coughing, hemming, foot- scraping, fcc. 
&c. — The court did not by any means appear satisfied 
with this logic or alien-mode of reasoning ^ but,, with. 
true British lenity to foreigners, proceeded to call Air* 
Gem, whom they very pathetically apostrophised* ts 
the effect> that it ill accorded with his usual liberality 
and philanthropy to have joined with, or even toleratoi 
such |iarties, who be must know were depredators of 
his freehold aud trespassers upon hiamanon: that as 
a Briton, they assured themselves he would. not wish to 
snatch and convert the loaves ofi the hungry, skilful, 
and deserving English, into* maccanoni for the pamper* 
ed maws of popinjays.) That they hoped be would be 
found ever readj* to dispense, with the same liberality 
as favour was measured out, tp him, of whieb .they 
wished him a long experience! Mr. Gem- appeared 
much afiepted by this- handsome authoritative appeal 
to his heart and feelings ; he- replied with, propriety 
and gracefulness* " that he gloried in the name of t 
Briton!" — That he Uusted bis> friend* Mr. Sergeant 
Shakspeare and Ms. Counsellor Ante would bear tea* 
tiniony to the delight be took in always listening tit 
them ! — that it was too often the fate of mortality to 
be led away ; — but that such sin, like many others, 
as often carried its own punishment in various urns; 

*— then 
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^»-then stepping forward and bowing all round, he* 

excellently repeated . 

.,..'. . — " If I do feign, 

Oh ! let me in my present wildness die ; 
And never live to show the. incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purposed !" 

The prisoner, being called upon for her defence, read 
a written paper, which began by declaring, that in her 
native country, Italy, she had seen maity sumptuous 
palaces aud chateaux inscribed " La Folie Anglaise," 
and which on inquiry she found had been built by 
Italian singers from the- plurder of this country; that 
this inspiring her with a desire to do the same, she 
had come over, and had so well succeeded, as to be 
now in treaty for a principality , as soon a3 the present 
royalty seller had one to dispose of: that her depreda- 
tions at Bath, as the law of this court (Common Sense) 
cflled them, were not of half the imagined extent, as 
she had been under the necessity of keeping up ap- 
pearances, by all sorts of ways and means ; and that 
the treasurer's returns were composed of two articles— 
money and moonshine I She finally trusted to the jus- ■ 
tice of the court and jury* 

"The judge then summed up the evidence, in the 
usual way, in that excellent straight-^ '>rward court 
(Common Senrt) ; and the -jury, without quitting the 
box, gave verdict of GUitiy. The judge then pro- 
nounced the awfiil sentence of the law with due so- 
lemnity. The prisoner only begged that her intended 
etcemtion might take place in London, near Hanover 
Square, on March 16th; and that she' might be in- 
dulged to pnocced to- the place in a post- chaise with 
four horses, attended by her usual corps de logis, or 
tody guard', as they were all very harmless men 
["though they did for her business), many of them 
having been so severely wounded, that they could be 
of no use in serving His Majesty cither by land or sear 

— that 
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-rrfhat they were very, averse to pressing* and inci* 

jvable of assisting ihe military service even inrais'ug 

rtcmits! Kigdum Fu nmbus, 

* * Clerk of the Court. 
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SECOND LETTER FROM MR. DASHAWAY. 

[Seep. 14*.] . 

MY PIEBALD COLT OF PARNASSUS, 

HAVE attended your four first trainings, but yos 
won't do ; you can't come through — you '11 want a 
stirrup at the weight scales, and so lose the match!—* 
JNow a stir -up is what all yoo publishers hate to loscl 
-—There 's a Jrin* Coll. pun for you, Old Orderly t— 
Now for business :— Why, yoo. •"n't. niear. even the 
distance-post of notoriety! Now :I MI texpbra kj 
example what notoriety means, and what jubjtcti you 
ought to handle. Here's a few articles will coakeati 
your readers stare, whistle and halloo 1— Ks£ Kickup 
is the very soul of notoriety. He and Frank Fin- 
wheel drove curricles four-in-hand (forfeit and toed— 1 
to the hindmost) from Covent Garden to Hyde Park 
Corner, for 500/. most mischief; bipeds, quadru- 
peds, and fruit-stalls included. Firewheel ran over 
two old women, a Jew clothesman, and a corn-doctor 
(not a mealman) : also overset four orange manufac- 
tories, two buggies, and three baker's trundles; be- 
sides rank andjile of dogs and newsmen ;— but Kit I 
beat him hollow, by a smashed pig and twenty-five 
panes of shop windows ! This is something like »- 
toriety ; why a man may drjve fon a month through 
the streets of Bath at noon* day, with his groom blow- 
ivg his horn by his side till his lungs burst, before he 
can have half as much good luck. 

Tom Tippy lives in the country ; Hyde Park is not 
his mark, but notoriety is j so he rides in a two-horse 
carriage of his own invention, so. original, that all 

through 
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through three counties, it is taken for the vehicle of a* 
wild beast showman, which his check shirt and Wrap- 
ping neck handkerchief lend to confirm — notoriety 
again I 

Harry Helter was resolved not to be outdone by 
Dick Daredevil, who sported a brace of flamers 
(wenches) on his coach- box at Brighton : so Harry, in 
addition, tackles up in a sling behind, a thud Jiamer 
from Bond Street; but taking too short a sweep round 
the Pavillion, upset the cargo, and nothing was visible 
but sprawling legs and feet, like the waving sprouts 
of an asparagus- bed, which (with his knack of shirk- 
ing the bailiffs) has acquired Helter the name of— 
many- legged Hairy ! — Glorious notoriety 1 

So much for a sample, old boy : if you enter these 
for your next plate, I shall write soon ugain : only re- 
member, notoriety is the only way to increase the 
feme of your Bathjilley. 

Yours, my sprightly ink-splasher, 

•• Dicky Daihaway, 

fioary Hall, Turf Common, 
March 14th, 1809. 
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MUCH a* the sectarists of England have multiplied 
since the Reformation, and particularly under 
the House of Brunswick, there has lately arisen a sect 
which will forcibly and memorably obtain the notice 
of posterity, even should the propagation and increase 
of its doctrines be stopped. or checked.' They arc call- 
ed Clarkhtsy but we do not perceive any analogy be- 
tween them and the celebrated . D*. Clarke of Queeft 
Anne's reign 5 who is by many considered as ttie key- 
stone of. Unitariaitism. The present Ckirkkts are 
ako of a strong Unitarian principle. They assert and 
prove their pretended power,, mission, and authority, 
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hv showing to their followers their gift of working 
miracles: such as enduing a menial servant with the 
instantaneous knowledge of tactics, so as to be quali- 
fied to command a company of infantry on the most 
important service. By the same kind of miraculous 
touchy they convert a stockbroker into a commissary; 
a private dragoon into a commandant; and had boldly 
undertaken, as a proof of their supernatural power, to 
carry a heavy Glasse in their hands to the pinnacle of 
Salisbury cathedral: but in this they failed, as well a* 
in one other, in which, although they had minded alt- 
thejr P's and Q's, the letter O marred the miracle. 
The great preacher of this sect, whose name is Clarke t 
is said to possess the insinuative and ivinning graces of 
oratory and action, in a very superior degree ; audit 
is also said, that a quondam Bishop has borne testimony 
to her irresistible doctrines, and moving manner, in a 
series of letters, partaking of mysticism and glowing 
with spiritual love ; which letters will, it is expected, 
be translated into all languages; to communicate to 
the world at large the classic purity, richness, and 
fervour of British literature, upon abstract and occult 
subjects. The celebrated and leading preacher of the 
sect has lately held forth to audiences of the highest 
rank, during eight hours, several times; keeping up 
their attention the best part of the night.— Her inspi- 
ration is however supposed to be equally possessed by 
two other fellow-labouresses, named Carey and &in- 
clair % as well as two more, alluded to and mentioned 
in the pamphlet called the Hoganian Controversy ; a 
learned disquisition upon which was expected soon to 
issue from the press of Messrs. Banco Regis and Co. 
of London ; but which it is thought by some must be 
delayed : the times being unfavourable to any larger 
stock of such literature, just at present. — It may 
finally occasion surprise to many readers, to learn that 
these zealous propagandi are all females ; (probably ia 

emulative 
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emulative rivalry of the famous modern prophetess 
Joanna Southcote!) and that, instead of preaching 
sackcloth and abstinence, they openly declare for the 
utility of services of plate — changes of carriages — three 
vooks — nine men servants — and a cabinet of dress* 
jewels. 

** No n- Ames. 
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THIRD LETTER FROM MR. DASHAWAY. 

MY STAUNCH HARIER OF HELICON, 

JUST pull up in my way 10 the Spring Meetings, 
to say a word or two to you about law : I like law ; 
I studied it at Oxford : Law 's a fine goer and a raTe- 
continuer \ — it's like the -long odds — all the world to an 
egg-shell ! My solicitor I call -my slice-eatery for, 
*gad ! I cram him with slices of parchment, writs, 
appearances, post-obits, annuities, bills, bonds, judg- 
ments, ca sa's, fi fa's, writs of error, demurrers, ap- 
peals, and a whole pack besides 1 Why, I keep Coun- 
sellor Pumpsnuffle in pay all the year round ?— does 
all xny-mag work by the quarter*: — Westminster Hall, 
session, or assizes, all's one to him. — Knows every 
inch of the course; — takes all the doubles: — a famous 
sound winded hackney ! — talks four hours together 
without drawing bit :— squeaks and grunts like a wake 
pig with a -soaped tail ! — makes all tlie play, and then 
brings me off by a flaw ef a wrong spelling, or a great 
A that stands on its head, as he makes all his hearers 
do ! Then spank away drives Ij 'like a winner, in high 
triumphant procession: Sam Surcingle (my training 
groom) sitting by me in the phaeton, with my six greys 
(post* I ionized) against all England ! — Sam 's a great 

fen ius ; — -.knows a+1 the odds 3 — a spirit]/ fellow ;— 
ottle-hoWer at half the great matches 5 — a fine calcu- 
lator ; — always hedged 5 — has secured a snug corner in 
Xitc state van wjico he -takes up? — knows the right 

lady 5 
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lady ; make him a parson or a commissary at any time! 
—Then comes Counsellor Pumpsnnffic in the family 
coach, with little Sal 7 "iff any ;«— Sal 's a high one;— 
runs up a milliner's bill taster than any girl in Europe; 
•—fine education : — flies a table and clears the glasses, 
at a Parisol spring! — Father was a professional man: 
—kept the dancing repository in Covent Garden:— 
Sal learnt French at the Chelsea school, where thev 
pay a six-foot sergeant to drill the scholars, and a 
waiter from Brook es's, to teach them whist on Sun- 
days : — finished education ! — Well, spank away we 
bang it; bells ringing, dogs barking, whips cracking, 
horses, grooms, drivers, out- rider, self, dogs and all, 
with blue and orange cockades: — they're your true 
legal colours, because both sides look £/*<e at the 
attorney's d — d bills ! — As for little Pumps, he never 
asks me for money, not he ! as nimble a little black 
sweep clear, as ever danced on a Monday !— He only 
brings me a parchment or two, with a whacking seal, 
now and then to sign, which he says is for security: 
so, I suppose, it's all for the good of my estate! 
Since his management I 've a much clearer view of it, 
than I used to have: — grazing for ever say I; d — u 

all impediments, down with the timbers : — Fat 

cattle 's- the ztppy now, old Sptit-Latin ! — Here goes for 
the prizes : — Flocks for ever ! — why, six swabby sheep 
may yet set me to rights, if I and Sam place the bets 
knowingly! — Down with the timber, say I: — I'm 
a true patriot ; — I send the wooden walls to sea, and 
I'll see after the ready they raiac,* I warrant ye! 
Down with the tinier: — I'll have a tumble, not a 
fall! — I'm for a clear open prospect :~ Agriculture '« 
the thing: — corn land pays for all : — who 'a afraid i 
—Wheat will be at 40/. and hops at 20/. : rents ris- 
ing, and money plenty, on mortgage or annuity, of 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and all the tribes of Israel! 
Now having run a pretty good heat, I defer the rest 

td 
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to €i the gext opportunity})' as old Musty, my tutor, 
tiUed to, twang it \ and soj.. 

Yours* my tight one, : - 
* # Dickt Dashawa*. 

Roary Hall, Turf Common, • 
March the 2isU 



FOURTH LETTER FROM MR. DA&HAWAY. 

DOM1NE DRXVEALL, 

TJ ERE am I again ! — six to four — five to two— three 
■"* to one — all wrong! Blue jockies, red jockies; 
black jockies ; all bribed, all bubbled, all thrown out; 
—and the knowing ones all pigeoned ! — That 's my 
story; but for all that I am a loyalist to the back bone ! 
May there be King's plates to run for " to the last syl- 
lable of recorded time 1" as some old quiz says. Why, 
it is to monarchy that the whole squad of DashawayS 
owe their honours and possessions for these six centuries, 
although they have regularly contrived to kick down 
their chance at every third generation ! Why, the 
Dashaways came in by shoals with William the Con- 
queror, all sharp-set and'bank- ribbed animals; and one 
of my progenitors, Sir Firebrand Dashaway, was the 
*taunchest hound in the Dasher pack ! — However, it 
will be far enough for me to grub up that old bramble, 
tbc pedigree- tree, from the time of Henry VIII. where 
J find an ancestor, one Baron Dashbold, who,, being 
(brought up in the persuasion that Pope Clement Vll. 
was a better man than Twenty-stone Hajrv, by re- 
fusing to join the Reformation, (as he callefl church- 
rummaging ! J incurred the forfeiture of his est'dtc, 




that terrible old spavinf 'SMfftftdftl} 2#<tity; soon fol- 
lowing/he directly <bund'h« 1 ft*a'4tikde iik^antation 



lowing] 

at 



I$8 KEADY-MADE HEWS WAITED. 

.at a wrong double, his farther progress becanfe soon - 
Dicky! His brother and successor, resolving to 
stick to the strongest side, roared Ave Marias and Pa- 
ternosters, to the highest of the rubric, and which be 
not lowering at the command of bouncing Queen JB«$, 
— the family lands were again — Dicky ! In the days 
of Scotch Jamie, the living representative of our family 
got into court favour, and the odds were that a peerage 
would again dash a pair ofsprawlets upon the family 
arms ; but not having complaisance or cunning 
enough to allow that monarch to be a conjuror, and 
by disputing with his master some matches of astro- 
logy and dcmonology, (his favourite studies !) he at 
once lost the royal saddle, and all his hopes were— 
Dicky ! 

And so, for the present, my Bridge Street cut and 
thrust, bidding you look sharp for my next, 

I remain, 

Yours, full drive, 

** Dicky Dashawatv 

Hoary Hall, Turf Common, 
April ist. — My Birthday! 



WANTED, 

TVJT the editors of London and provincial papers, a 
•*-* large quantity of ready-made news, for the ensu- 
ing summer, both foreign and domestic, in which 
improbability aad want of common sense will be no 
objection; among which there must be several furious 
battles between the French and Austrians, with the 
defeat of both, to use occasionally. — Also an able death- 
maker, who lias served his time in in apology manu- 
factory. — Also a strong hand in the marvellous way. 
Changes in the Ministry an*] insurrections in France 
*re still bought at the priec of old white rags. Poetry 
addressed to all publjp sfear^qters who may die, marry, or 

bang* 



APRIL FOOL DAY. 1 69 

-bang, during the long vacation, also taken in by 
weight, as mixed rags! An East and West India 
correspondent, never out of London, may hear of 
Constant employ. Address, 

Quiddity Quiz, Esq. 

Humbug Row; 

APRIL FOOL DAY. 

BY A BATH SHOPKEEPER. 

/^OT up early — leaving wife in bed — Flung the 
^•^ watchman a shilling to rap and cry Fire!— Wife 
started up in a fright, and running to the dining-room 
window, overthrew and broke the best tea china ! Tea 
o'clock ; sent a letter to Plume the undertaker, by a 
stranger, telling him that he was wanted in his vocation 

in Pulteney Street, where Lord B had died last 

night; saw him and his man turned out of doors 
there. 

Sent cards to all our Thursday's Club to dine at Dr. 
's, and invited the Doctor to dine with hi* friend Sir 
■■ ■ , in the Circus. Noon: Received an order for a 
quantity of goods from Bradford : — sent off the messen- 
ger in a hurry! N. B. Old birds not easily caught! 
Three o'clock : Afraid wife would return me some trick 
at dirfher-time, so went for a veal cutlet, at Temple's: 
Chalked the waiter's back as he counted out the change, 
and took two bad shillings and one sixpence! 

Asked an old woman in Wcstgate Street what was 
the matter with her hat — ran off laughing — but I found 
I had dropped a new pair of gloves 1 

Tapped a blue-boy on the shoulder, and asked what 
he had got behind him ; he answered, AJool\ and the 
people all laughed at this; — I did not sep much in it ! 
-—Sent wife in the afternoon on a shajn invitation to 
her aunt at Bristol : — Found the spare bed occupied, 
and, sleeping at an infl, spent me near a guinea in all ! 

VOL. XIII, 1 Gvi% 
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Gave my two young apprentices bumpers of brandy 
for wine : — both of them ill, and could not mind bu- 
siness the next day ! ! 

Abraham Acute. 



FIFTH LETTER FROM MR. DASHAWAY. 

My Noble Dunce Flogger, 
"^ OW for another heat of pedigree ! — In the most 
•^ ticklish and troublesome reign of Charles I. 
(.when the rearing horse Prerogative was rode without 
curb), my ancestry stuck to the high-mettled prancer, 
against the field ; till being thrown out by that 
staunch old fox, Death, at the battle of Worcester, 
the Dashaway property was again — Dicky ! — When 
old Screw-face (Oliver Cromwell) pitted his calf-skiu 
prayer-book and hypocritical drawl against the good 
sense of all England, and from being a postilion of 
the leaders, jumped into the coach-box and snatched 
the driving-reins, my ante- begetters thought it expe- 
dient to thump their craws, turn up their eves, and 
groan a bit : but in a jiffy, Old Noll set off for Old 
Jtfick, and left once more the Dashaway expectation 
-— all Dicky ! — Our family next stuck to Charles II. 
as a colt of that safe mare, Royalty : — with him they 
succeeded tolerably well ; but having somewhat differed 
with his brother upon a few odd points of plots and pub- 
lic charters, and so forth, when the merry monarch died 
they were again — all Dicky ! — When James II. 
thought to chain up Old England with a string of 
glass beads, my ancestry went still to church, and 
kept their heads and shoulders still riding a match to- 
gether, which was more than every one could do ! 
Thus they kept jogging on in a canter (looking out 
for the rubs), till old Crook-nose, the Dutchman, 
came in, and, in pure goodnature and frolic, accepted 
the stewardship of the race-course ! — By the by, a 

dcen 
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deep jockey, knew all the odds, and always kept the 4 
stakes in bis own hands ! — Well, by a little crossing 
and jostling, my greatgrandfather got into favour; but 
being an Englishman, he made but slow advances 
with Vanderplumb, who stuck most confoundedly to 
bis Mynheers; but he shortly after slipping his col- 
lar-bone, he lost his wind, and all our hopes were 
again — Dicky ! 

But now, as I must attend my trainer, eat some raw 
meat, and load a dung-cart for a few hours, to qualify 
me for a walking-match I have made against the fa* 
mous London Orange-porter, I must dismount Pedi- 
gree for the present, at Anno Domini 1702; and 
give you the remaining hundred years at another run ! 

And so, my noble Lion-tail, sweep off the spiders, 
and prosper. 

** Dicky Dashawat. 

Boary Hall, Turf Common, April 10, 1809. 



THIRTEEN REASONS 

WHY THE INHABITANTS OF, AND VISITORS TO BATH* 
SHOULD ENCOURAGE ITALIAN OPERAS AND SINGERS.. 

T> ECAUSE the prices of all articles of usual neces* 
-*-* sity are so cheap at this time, that no one of am/ 
class of society can possibly get rid of his income. 

Because our high governors, by their economy, 
and abstaining from all hopeless military and naval 
undertakings, expend so little of the public revenue, 
that they every year take off tfcxes, so that we are 
nearly deprived of the pleasure of public contribu- 
tion to the state. 

Because the whole British population in town and 
country is so pampered and high fed, that neither pub* 
lie charities nor private distress can be fotmd to accept 
of our superfluous wealth. 

1 1 Because 



172 MASONS FOR ENCOURAGING ITALIAN SINGERS. 

Because when itinerant singers come from France, 
where they have strained their lungs for moonshine, U 
is right to give them here a peerage income, merely to 
£how them the difference between a cock and a IniU. 

Because if they, their husbands, or connexions, 
are upon a good footing with the Corsican Fiend, it is 
wise in us to secure friends every where* 

Because such of us as entertain them ad libi* 
turn, alt our Crescent and Cirais dwellings, may hope 
they will recommend us to soprano parts in the grande 
opera so long in rehearsal, when the performers can 
out-play our water-music ; at least, that all who treat 
them generously will escape giving a solo on the guillo- 
tine in the sanguinary concert. 

Because the richer we make them, the sooner they 
will return to give their supporters good characters. 

Because when the Alien Act is fast asleep, it is 
proper we should have some uncommon appeal to our 
auditory nerves to keep us awake. 

Because attending such musical extraordinaries 
will make us pass for cognoscenti and dilettanti, al- 
though we may not know enough of music to distin- 
guish Belling Joan from God save the King. 

Because it costs twice as much to see a Bath stage 
tpera, which we do not understand, as to see a play of 
Shakspeare or other dramatist that we do understand* 

Because at these " vondcrful voudcrmcxjts," 
44 Lost in amaze at squalling so divine, 
The audience hiccup, and exclaim, D — d fine !*' 

Because, as our preachers all tell us that this 
is a very bad world, the soonef our throats are cut by 
our continental neighbours and their triumphant emis- 
saries, the sooner we shall get out of it. 

Because " Nero fiddled while Rome was burn- 

•• Semibreve. 
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tO THE EDITOR OF LE PAP1LLON. 

MR. EDITOR, 

IN a company of ladies in this city, some anxiety 
vyas expressed, as to whether you would, in due 
season, present your fair readers with a technical and 
systematic account of court dresses, on the approach- 
ing royal birthday : many ladies were of opinion that 
H was a subject too trivial to be given, except in a 
newspaper, as it afforded scope neither for trie scintil- 
lations of wit, nor the precepts of instruction ! My 
worthy aunt, Mrs. Matilda Moral, begged ta differ 
from the company, asserting, that there was much* 
reason and emblematical meaning couched under & 
bjrthday dress for the court drawing-room ; — audi 
that every part of it contained allusions to the virtues- 
and excellencies of the female character. According; 
tfi her system, a rich buff satin petticoat, trimmed 
M^ith gofc} at the bottom, indicates constancy with 1 
tffiuetice to trje. last — a white crape petticoat is purity 
—the body arj<3 train of the same; denotes ah uh- 
ckftnging mind— snail trimmings leach the shw ad- 
vances which it becomes a I^dy to indulge in her lover 
—gold, foil ir> zig-zag stripes, typifies that amiable ca- 
priciqiisness which is so becoming in some of the sex ; 
ais stripes of leopard velvet allude to those agreeable 
slight blemishes of conduct, which are not so much 
spots as beauties— feathers signify a light heart, and 
cornucopias a merry one — Vandyke laurels and wreaths, 
suppose a taste for painting and the fine arts, whicb> 
jm accomplished lady cannot be without — Lastly, birds 
of Paradise plumes obviously point to the divine at- 
tractions of ladies— while a profusion of jeivels and 
diaihonds calls the attention of prudent admirers stilt 
more forcibly, to the earthly attractions of their future 
ladies* 

i 3 Nowj 
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Now, if you approve of my aunt's dissertation, we 
may expect a remnant of the subject in your same 
paper. I remain your admirer, 

(if you are a married man,) 

LuCRliTIA LOVEFLOUNCE. 
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INSTRUCTIONS TO LADIES. 

FAIR CREATURES, 

T is some presumption in a writer to address you; 
but what shall be said of his daring arrogance who 
shall attempt to instruct you ? You, when you escape 
from school, throw off all preceptors but those who 
profess the liberal arts of composing pelisses, Brutus 
wigs, cosmetics, and whist-parties. But I (Jo not 
address myself to the out-of-fashion economical fair, 
but to the extravagant — not to savers, but spender*— 
no$ to payers, but debtors — not to those who would 
seek to comfort, but to those who would break both 
the hearts and purses of their husbands — not to 
those over- biassed by morality, virtue, and such antu 
quartan qualities, but to those who keep up appear- 
auces. — In short, it is to ladies of rank, ton, and fa- 
shion, that I address the following instructions : 

Should you have the misfortune to possess a good 
natural complexion, use every endeavour to destroy it 
with rouge, &c. Clear white and red may do for a 
milk-maid, but it is quite out of place in a lady of 
ton. — In summer, dress as you please, but in winter 
always appear as nearly a nudity as possible. Never 
go to bed till sunrise, nor rise till near sunset: so 
shall you have an opportunity of observing that glo- 
rious luminary at the two most advantageous periods. 
Be always nervous on the extreme, start, scream out, 
and faint at the sight of a mouse ; but drive your car- 
riage unconcerned over a decrepit beggar in the street, 
at any time. Never nurse your infants, as the noi*e 

will 



Ofl THE WOKD VIRTUE. Iff 

trill distract your head, and its influence create those 
iveaknesses of nature, which all fine ladies should dis- 
dain ! Jn the choice of a husband, your leading cons* 
sideration should be his ability to allow you a hand- 
some separate maintenance ; and as long as he is rich, 
a broken constitution, voluptuous habitudes, and a mind 
unfurnished, are very small objections. But in select- 
ing your footmen, I would have you use more consi-* 
deration ami caution j though it is your fancy thai 
must here direct your judgment: thus young ladies 
prefer blue eyes, a small white hand, and a melodious 
voice ; whilst those of more experience ******. Always 
laugh in the pathetic parts of a tragedy, and die away 
at the cadenza of a Catalani. Give a little silver to 
charitable collections, but always a five- pound note for 
six half- guinea concert tickets. — Always play at whist 
on Sundays, to^obtain the blessing of good fortunes- 
Learn particularly to talk loud every where, to swag- 
ger in your gait, \o stare the second sort out of court - 
tenance, and always to make yourself observable as a 
distinct being, which will rank you as a complete lady 
of ton. Your instructor, 

Chesterfield's Skeleton,- 



ON THE WORD VIRTUE. 

HTHE true meaning and extent of this word is so ex- 
A tremely confused, that we must not wonder that 
the thing itself has slipped through our fingers. Where 
you once .have occasion to hear, or indeed can possibly 
hear of the virtue of a man or woman, we hear ten» 
times of the virtues. of pills, drops, razor-strops, patent 
locks, and liquid blacking ! — In the late war with' 
France (I mean the war for " indemnity and security," 
which ended in sixteen months armed truce) we took 
45,000 Russians into pay; and upon their being con- 
veyed prisoners to France, the virtue of a convention. 

i 4 we 
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we had made, obliged us to new-clothe them to fight 
against ourselves ! We hear likewise of the virtue of 
statesmen quite as a technical term ; and as some lexi- 
cographers inform us, that virtue means power, it 
must be allowed that we have had statesmen who have 
been virtuous to a fault very often ! , We hear of mili- 
tary commissions distributed by virtue of the pleasure 
of the Commander in Chief! We hear of Oriental 
nominations sold like potatoes, by virtue of having 
interest and connexions with East India Directors !— 
We have heard at Bath of the loss of life, by virtue of 
the tyrannical interference of a high constable ! And 
who but is shocked and disgusted to perceive the too* 
wide distinction of punishment between murder and 
manslaughter of the most reprehensible kind, by vir* 
tue of the defective statute law ? The man of fashion 
who has killed his best friend in a duel, and has se- 
duced the wife of another good friend, is received into 
all companies as a man of fashion,* by virttie of the 
improved sentiments of society ; — the woman who de- 
files her husband's bed, and abandons her offspring, 
still exhibits herself with unaltered rank, and main- 
tains her luxurious state, by virtue of a well-secured 
jointure. 

SIXTH LETTER FROM MR- DASHAWAY. 

WY BOLD BATH CROSSKR, 

"tlTHO's afraid — Papillon against Fly-catcher for 
* * what they dare ! I '11 watch the race— Four neat 
Ones in hand ; know all their paces — sleek as satin— 
sharp as wild- fire — trot 'em against the country !— -I 
think my last letter left my great grand si re stuck in a 
slough, in Queen Anne's reign, anno 1702.— Now, as 
the last has been a cursed ticklish century, with much 
hard running, crossing and jostling ; I shall over it, at 
a flying-leap, and so disappoint all your long-faced 

politicians,. 
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politicians, who may strike their chins and rap their 
snuff-boxes just a? wisely as if I assisted them.— I shall 
only tell you that from the accession of the Hoqse of 
Hanover (and may the breed continue /or ever !) the 
bashaway squad have drove most famously, ain<| 
have always contrived to ran into offices of honour and 
emolument; and there is no reason to think that they 
will be distanced in the new century, as the Dashaway 
colts and fillies are rapidly matching into all uppeir 
departments. — Myself, who am the grafting twig of 
the tree, am acknowledged to be a thriving saplmg r 
resolved at least to increase the Dashaway tame with 
every thing spunk and giggish. — Having already had 
the unequalled good luck to be distinguished in the* 
world by the name of Dicky, not because my godfa- 
thers cried out " God save King Richard !" but for 
xny sublime high-flying Dash and notoriety ! I Ml telE 
you how it happened* — My training groom, Sam Sur- 
cingle, being rode down, and unable to sit my Arabia** 
overall the ground I was spanking over; I chopped the 
cane box from my steward's gig, and tied it up before 
my post-chaise, for Sam's benefit, a posteriori (as they 
prate logic at Oxford)* — The fashionables approved 
the go, and Hatchet and other Long Acre gents tak- 
ing the hint, have transferred the article as in appen- 
dage to carriages; and Dip ky- box is now sported by 
half the neat ones in England, Scotland, and Ire- 
land. — So here go.es for the Jfordany a new Bath 
pumper x huzza! Tuck's all. 

Yours, my tight one, 

Dicky Dashaway^ 



I 5 A PICTVUB: 



f »7« ) 

A PICTURE OF A ROUT. 

TAKEN FROM THE LIFE. 

A ROUT bas been defined — an assemblage of per- 
sons of fashion at the private house of one of them. 
The manner of making a rout is this: — Lady A, or JB, 
or C, or any other capital in the alphabet of fashion, 
chooses a distant night which does not interfere with 
any then declared routativns\ but which, to make the 
more noise in the world, ought, if possible, to clash with 
some public amusement. Her cards (imitative proba- 
bly of the sublime !) merely express — At Home on such 
a night ! These are sent to several hundred persons, 
not because they are relations, friends, or acquaintance, 
but because — she has seen them elsewhere, or because 
their presence will give eclat to her night. — Before 
eleven o'clock at night, which is the high. tide of the 
tempest, the house is crowded (staircase and all) with 
all ranks, ages, and sexes: card -tables are placed so 
close in every room, as barely to afford space for the 
players to sit, and the spectators to move. At inter- 
vals, salvers with refreshments are handed round, the 
half of which is spilled on the clothes of the company, 
in making through the room ! — Confusion, heat, and 
noise, are the very essence, nay, quintessence, of a 
rout. — The guests invited very far exceed in bulk all 
possibility of being contained in the space destined to 
Teceive them, and the hostess enjoys the inconve- 
nience, fatigue, and heat of her company, with the 
same heartfelt pleasure, as a player hears the screams 
and noise of a crowd flocking to his benefit. The 
blunders of sen^nts, the loss of articles of dress, the 
tearing of clothes, the crash of fans, &c. the charm- 
ing chorvssed exclamations of " Good G-d, how hot 
it is ! — Bless me, Lady Betty, I am ready to faint ! — 
Dear me, bring some water ! — Pray get the lady 
put," &c, — all afford the inost exquisite satisfaction; 
and the happiness is much' Increased, if a fortunate 

crash 
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crash of carriages makes the " glass jingle" on the 
pavement every five minutes ;— and also when the 
servants, in their zca) for rank and precedence, pro* 
ceed to a pugilistic decision, and thereby interrupt both 
egress and regress for an hour or so, which attracts 
notice, — Pharo, or some other game of serious interest > 
is absolutely necessary to be provided; and it is in this 
that the well- skilled rout- holder shows her art and' 
science, by going snacks with the providore or bank- 
holder;, such i( honourable men 91 being always readily- 
found both in London and Bath, with a chariot " roll- 
ing on the four aces" for wheels ; and a settled pam* 
for coachman' Very considerable losses exalt the cha- 
racter of a rout prodigiously ; and if a young heir is 
done over, it is a stamp of honour to the router equal- 
to five centuries of noble blood, even- should she be 
the next dip of a tallow-chandler,, or the rich parings 
of sound Cheshire ! — As for noticing the lady or her 
family who gives the rout, that is quite exploded, and' 
deemed a bore! — Such is what is now denominated sob- 
riety, and pleasant parties ! 



CHARACTER OF A MIGHTY GOOD KIND OF 

A MAN. 

^HE good qualities of such a man (if he has any) are 
■*- of the negative kind. He doe3 very little, harm, 
but you never find him do any good. He is careful to 
have all the externals of sense and virtue, but you never 
perceive his heart concerned in- any word, thought,, 
or action. To him every body, is his dear J'riend 9 with; 
which he always begins all his letters,. and ends them" 
with " Your ever sincere and affectionate friend," He 
is usually seen with persons older than himself;, but' 
always richer* He is not prominent in his conversa- 
tion, but merely puts in his "Yes, Sir," and "No, Sir," 
tocvery thing said by the elevated or overbearing^ which* 

1 6 confirms 
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confirms him in their opinion as " a very sensible and 
discerning person/ 9 as well as " a mighty good kind 
of a man. 1 ' — He is so familiarized to assent to every 
thing advanced, that I have kntfwn him approve op- 
posite sentiments in the course of five minutes ! The 
weather is a leading topic with u a mighty good kind 
of a man,'' and you may make him agree in one breath, 
that it is hot and cold, frost and thaw, and that the 
wind blows from every point of the compass ! He is 
so civil and well-bred, as to keep you in the rain, ra* 
ther than ascend a carriage before you; and the dinner 
"would grow cold in your attempt to move him from 
the lower end of the table. — Not a glass approaches 
his lips unless he has disturbed half the company to 
drink their health. — He never omits his glass with the 
mistress of the house, nor forgets to notice little mas- 
ter and miss, which with mamma always makes him 
" a mighty good kind of man," and also assures her, 
that he would make a very good husband. No man 
is ever half so happy, or so general, in his friendships-* 
everyone he names is a friend of his, and all his friends 
are " mighty good kind of men." He pulls off his hat 
to every third person he meets, though he knows not 
even the name of one in twenty ! — A young man borti 
"with this demonstrated propensity of " mighty good- 
ness" has every chance of advancing his fortune* 
Thus, if in orders, he will contrive to pick up a tole- 
rable living, or become tutor to a dunce of quality* If 
" a mighty good kind of man" is a counsellor, he will 
draw from the attornies a large supply of chamber cases 
and special pleadings, or bills and answers, he being 
greatly qualified for a dray-horse of the law. — If he is 
admitted into the college as M. D. he will have .every 
chance to be at the top of the profession, as the whole 
success of the faculty depends upon old women, or fan- 
ciful young ones, hypochondriac men and ricketty 
children : to the generosity of all these nothing so 

much 
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much recommends a physician, as bis being " a 
mighty good kind of a man/ 1 — It is past dispute thai 
a gooa man, and a man of sense, should possess in 
some degree the outline described ; yet, if he possesses 
no more, he will be at least but a vapid and valueless 
character. Many superficial observers are deceived by 
French paste ; it has the glitter of a diamond, but the 
want of hardness discovers the counterfeit, and points 
it out to be of no intrinsic value 1 If the head and heart 
are to be omitted in the character, you may as well 
seek for female beauty without a nose or an eye, as ex* 

Eect a valuable man without understanding or sensi- 
ility. But besides this, it often happens that those 
u mighty good kind of men" are wolves in sheep's 
clothing, and that the plausible cunning of their out- 
ward deportment is calculated to entrap the unwary, 
axid to promote sinister designs. 



THE MAN OF GENIUS. 

A FRAGMENT. 

* ####r POM Gradus arrived in London in a stage* 
-*- coach, assured that the metropolis was the 
soil for genius to flourish in, where every door would 
fly open ; — in this persuasion also, his friends had only 
furnished him with cash sufficient to bear his expenses 
thither. — He slept the first night at an inn, to consider 
how best to make choice of the most favourable patron- 
age. — He first imparted his business and qualifications 
to a plain tradesman, whom he accidentally met at 
the inn, who told him that his rich neighbour Mr. 
Pulley , who had made a fortune by inventing whirli- 
gig chairs, and other mechanical articles, was the 
greatest genius in the world, and encouraged all such. 
— The next morning Tom waited on Mr. Pulley — " 1 
loves all men of genius (says he) 5 come, give me your 
opinion of this lever, with which I mean to lift a car** 
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riage across the street, on crowded opera- nights;' — 
Tom shook his head, and disclaimed any particular 
knowledge of the lever. — Cl Not know the lever I" roar- 
ed out Pulley ;. " a man of genius not know the leverl 
—Why, you 're an impostor ! — A man of genius! bat 
ha ! ha !" — Tom returned somewhat disappointed ta 
his inn, where he found a Baronet of high, fame on the 
turf: — " My lad," said he to Tom, " the landlord telb 
me that you are a man of genius.*— 1 'm glad of it, 
cross me;, for I have not met with one since the death 
of Carrotty Bob, my training groom y — distance me it 
I have — Come and see my Arabian mare, and tell me 
her speed. and her paces; come !" — u I know nothing 
about horses," says Tom,. " having never- rode three- 
in my life." — " Not rode three in your life, and set 
up. for a man of genius ? Spavin me, if I had you at 
home, but I would couple you with mangy Scamp, 
my old fox- hound, for being such a cheat." 

He was soon afterwards informed, that a person who 
could invent was wanted by the most noble the Pic 
Nic Society. Tom hoped to be at length suited, bv 
having to deal with the upper and polished ranks-ot 
mankind : he applied, and found that they wanted a 
person who could invent — new figures for coloured 
lamps* — and could improve on the Egyptian rouge- 
mange, and Corunna. custard, just started !.- — The man 
of invention retired, with a sigh,, confessing that he. 
knew nothing of the effect of the lamp-oil or custard K 

Tom Gradus now thought he had mistaken his 
way by not applying to the professed patron, of the 
Muses : he therefore proceeded to one of the theatres,. 
and announced himself to the manager as a man of t 
geivus\ who told him. that the present. were not time* 
to employ men of genius in the way. of dramatic ta- 
lent, unless he was competently skilled. in music, ma- 
chinery, and pantomime. i( Sir," replied Tom, " the 
pantomimes of the ancients have been my particular. 

study; 
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Ittidy ; they are"— " Not for my market !" hastily in^ 
terrupted the acting manager, who just then bounced 
in, ail besmoked from the rehearsal of a ghost and 
devil piece. *' If, now, you can turn King Lear into* 
an opera, or fit the part of Lady Macbeth to Cata- 
lan's alto and ad libitum, your genius may make your 
fortune : or if you could transpose Hamkt into a co- 
mic opera, with an oriental processionade" — " Sir/? 
indignantly interrupted our scholar, " I venerate 
Shakspeare too much to even attempt the mummeries 
you describe, should I die Ireadless. I took the the- 
atres for the living temples of the immortal bard, but 
I fincl his altars are overthrown, t»nd those of flimsy 
emasculate sound are erected in their stead ; and thai 
his high-priest, instead of guiding public taste to nu- 
tritive and sanative food, only pampers sickly appetites 
with mawkish sugared trifles !"— He then quitted the 
conference in perfect contempt of Catalani's ad libi- 
tum! — He was next recommended to an eminent 
publishing bookseller. " So, Mr. Genius," exclaims 
Vamp, u are you in the translation, the compilation, or 
the index way ?" — " Sir," replied Tom, " I aspire to 
be original." — " Original !" screams the Knight; " [ 
have not touched a sheet these seven years; — nor would 
I buy them by the pound — Mr. Genius, they won't 
sell, — no, no, my lad, I have no employment for youj 
I keep two great scholars, already, who do more work 
than I can print — cut and paste — cut and paste, that 's 
the only authorship now !" 

He next heard of a vacancy in a city parish-school, 
and was instructed to apply to the churchwardens, 
one of whom was described as a man of great power, 
and said to be the first in his line in the three kingdoms. 
Tom was somewhat surprised in tracing him to find— • 
purveyor of sausages \n gold letters over the door. — His 
patron was reading a newspaper, which he threw 
down upon mistaking Tom for a customer, — " Sarvant 9 

Sir," 
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Sir,* 9 said he, pulling down his greasy waistcoat. K l 
am come, Sir," says Tom, " concerning the vacant 
schoolmastershipl" — " Oh! there again/' resumed 
the churchwarden ; " why, you are the seventeenth 
feller , that has been here to-day, plaguing me about 
this here vacasey. How do you read ? you Ml all haw 
a trial, before me and my brother representative of 
this, parish ; and my spouse will also attend the read* 
ing bouts. Now if you mind your hits, may be, 
you Ml be the dominy. But mind, I likes your sonorous 
voices, and my spouse wants a deal of action z so mind, 
loud and sonorous, and plenty of maseular motion for 
my spouse! More off, Sir, move off; I see»act»* 
tomer : Sarvant, mawm" — Flesh and blood could bear 
no more ! — Repairing to a huckster's stall, to relieve 
fainting nature, the good woman asked him why he 
was so melancholy ? — " I'm a man of genhis," an* 
swered Tom : " Well, to be sure," replied the wo- 
man, " I likes all men of genius for the sake of my 
little Timothy, who was the surprisingest genius in 
the world : he read the Testament at fourteen, and in. 
a. very few years would have understood written 
hand — but the wonder of the world is gone L" And 
so I fear, Mr. Editor, long ere this, is poor Tom 
Gradus ; for never did he return to his wretched garret 
from thi^shop ! Therefore let us all pray, that none 
of our children may be wen of genius £ 

Tiktju 



SEVENTH LETTER FROM MR. DASHAWAY. 

MY HEARTY NOUN-SPLICER, 

T HAVE just returned from London, where I have 
-** heen admitted to the Neck gr Nothing Club — My 
two supporters there, were Harry Hellcat and Sif 
Stephen Stark, both of whom are famous long bow- 
men, full of gumption, and have long prove*} them* 

selves 
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selves of the Kickup family, full-blooded. Bob Bold- 
face betted 500 with Sir Stephen, who wore the least 
?lt)thing at Lady Fandango's masquerade : Bob was 
an old. scholar of Mendoza's, and made sure of win- 
ning by wearing his boxing drapery, that is, just a 
girdle of two ells of nankeen; but Stark went tied up 
to the chin in a meal-sack, calling himself the ghost 
of a. monopolizer ; and although he was bumped and 
hustled through the rooms, the Club adjudged him to 
have won, as he wore no clothing at al) ! He still 
retains the name of Shakelag : a prime genius! I 
don't stop at a maggot myself ; but for all my great 
qualifications, I have a brace of uncles and. a leash ofi 
piifttonic cousins, who continually tell me. that in, one* 
more year I shall be — Dicky I But they know nor- 
thing of life ; can't calculate the odds, or who shall 
tyio a* single plate at all the race* — never set a bouse 
Snd park upon the last trump, or the thirteenth, trick—i 
$f* what tbey say must be dl^-r-fudge l* Besides, 
whenever I am forced to take up and live, soberly (a& 
they call it), I have five maiden aunts, who will alk 
club a few thousands for poor Dick, he- being the fa-* 
vpurite, from plaguing them the most ;-— my creditor* 
will at any time take what I offer, fearing that. I should 
otherwise dish them by an arsenic ragout, pr pistol 
forced meat with nitre sauce. — Friend Periwigominos 
(Counsellor Pumpsnuffle) makes up my affairs. — I 
trick out little Sal Tiffany in a new set of body- 
clothes, and then we flash again ! — Here goes for the 
Spring Meetings—* six to two you don't name the 
v inner !— Done — and done, till we are all done up 
once more ! — Keep it up ! keep it up ! — And so my 
noble At-*em-again — may he Papillon be still the fa- 
vourite against the field — says 

*• # Dicky Dashaway* 

Roary Hall, Turf Common, 
April 29, 1*09, 

TO 
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TO THE EDITOR OF LE PAriLLON. 

MR. EDITOR, 

'IlIE contradictory maxims for preserving health, 
-* given by the faculty, is equal matter of surprise 
and curiosity ; I mean this of general rules, and not 
particular directions in particular complaints. — Live 
low, says one, to keep the blood cool.— — Live high, 
says another, to keep off malignant and putrid disor- 
ders, and to recruit the juices. — Employ stimulative!, 
says a third, to counteract the languor and debility of 
which you complain. — Drink water, says a fourth, and 
renounce all fermented liquors. — Drink of old port, 
says another, to keep up the tone of the system and 
stomach. — Put on frequent change of linen, says ano- 
ther, for it to act as a detergent. Now, Mr. Editor, 
to adopt all these prescriptions would be equally un- 
wise and impossible; and, in truth, for my own part, 
there are but two of all the above prescriptions with 
which I am able to comply, viz. that of- living low r 
and that of drinking water 1 I am, Sir, living, or ra- 
ther starving^ upon the income of a half-pay ensign — 
I shall say nothing of port wine — that would be ridi- 
culous; nor is it less so to talk of a change of linen to 
a man who has but one shirt! — and such as it is, Sir, I 
do assure you, it has a kind of hydrophobia 9 and would 
fly like a mad dog from the sight of water. To tell 
you a secret, the kist time I tried to blanch it, (and as 
an Irishman, I am free to declare that I am my own 
washerwoman !) I was obliged to wash it in a net; lest 
any of its component parts should fly off and be lost! 
This happened three months ago, and since that I 
have not cared to renew the operation. One word 
more : I do believe, by J — s, that were I once to take 
off my shirt (if I may so call it), the d — 1 himself, 
with all his ingenuUv, would be puzzled to get it on 
again ! Some persons, Mr. Editor, ride to get an ap- 
petite, and use every possible device ; now if you can 

direct 
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direct me how to lose one, I would much thank you j 
■for all physicians are but Job's comforters to your 

3 constant reader, 

f Simon Slender-Ribs, 



MUTABILITY OF HUMAN LIFE. 

MR. EDITOR, 

> 1>EING lately unexpectedly detained at an inn, in a 
' ;**-* small town, some days, I asked for a book to pas* 
the time away. Mine host, who has been a noble- 
■ man's butler^assured me that he possessed a very hand- 
* 9ome library up stairs ; but conceive my surprise whert 
1 introduced to the literary shelf of his wife's china-do* 
' iet r to see nothing but one immense row of morocco 
gilt Court Calendars, and not a single volume besides! 
As I think with the Spectator, that " every book carries 
Instruction," I resolved to extract some from these, by 
comparing the Calendar of 1778 with that of 1798, to 
observe the lapse and vicissitudes in the duration of 
human life, in the short space of twenty years : and 
truly here was €l room for meditation even to madness!" 
—Take then, Mr. Editor, the following minutes of 
mortality. — In the first place, of European sovereigns 
1 found that only four who were ranked in 1778, 
were living in 1798. Of peers I could not so readily 
follow the various changes and def unkings (as- a worthy 
Irish vicar once called death) ; I was however thank- 
ful to perceive no scarcity in the crop of lords , as the 
number of 203, in 1778, was swollen, in 1798, to 275 \ 
Of bishops, only nine had been able to support the 
weight of lawn-sleeves through twenty years ! The 
House of Commons presented an awful instance o( 
mortal mutability; for, of the 538 sitting members at 
the first period, only 78 were to be found in my second 
return. But their removal was not solely the work of 
that grim tyrant, some being gone to a political place 

of 



1 88 MUTABILITY OF HUMAN LIFK. 

of rest and long home, the House of Peers! TH|I to 
knights of the four orders are likewise mortal ; for ouljl sin 
22 remained of the whole number of 80, thus loog| be 
" tied in their garters." — His Majesty had but tw 
physicians who had been able to doctor themselves 
twenty years! Only one fourth of his chaplains re- 
mained thus long in earthly prayer, though I believe | ft 
many had been removed to a better state, and also several 
translated without dying ! But what shall we say of 
the navy ? only one admiral remained to tell the gloria 
of twenty years ! Of the army, Alexander himseK 
would again weep, to see that there remained not a 
s'uigle field-marshal, general, lieutenant-general, du- 

1'or-general, or colonel, who stood thus ranged in tig 
ist in. 1778 — and but seven lieutenant-colonels ini 
eleven tpapss :— but death is the very life of a solfli^ 
48 a certain, chaplain, used to preach* Of the judge* 
there remained tipur, whom death had not yet tried ft 
theic live^t Placcn^ea — dreadful thought 1- — pl^cemCA 
fxupt die like Qlber men. — Oaly two commissioners of 
qu&toms ljud, withstood th$ Stygian exports, twenty 
ye$cs,! And of excise,. but two remained to begavgei 
-rrThe clergy must not be regretted, as they, we knowi 
$11 set their minds upon a better world ; six deans only 
I found, (no doubt) reluctantly lingering here; and 
twenty-five out of the eighty London clergy were still 
unwillingly inhaling the impure terrene air of the me- 
tropolis. — Neither stock % scrip, nor bonus can avert the 
qmnivpi of death, for I found but four Bank Director* 
arvl two India ones on their directorial legs! Of 
London aldermen* just five had been able to eat their 
way through twenty years. — But it is honourable to I 
the London markets and wine-merchants, that out of 
334 common-councilmeu, 28 had survived the hard 
feasting of twenty years ! — My concluding instance I 
§hall give with gravity if possible. All the .trustees of 
life insurance were dead ! !— rWhy then, Mr. Editor, 

■• so 
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c% much anxiety for the good things of this earth, 
ttice in a little twenty years we 3hafl* nearly all of as 
f* ** food for worms !" 

Yours with a sigh, 
** Registrarius. 

N* B. The above enumerations are not sportive y but 
ire actually collated and ascertained* f 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

KJYLVESTER Horticol, gardener, florist, and seeds- 
■^ man, informs the public, that he is provided with 
fc large assortment of native and exotic plants, shrubs, 
md flowers: he particularly recommends the following 
jo public notice- — A new species of laurel, from Spain, 
particularly marked with crimson spots ! The laurus 
Afoorianus is the noblest sort of this species. — Portu- 
gal laurels have proved so descriptive in their^oarisA- 
ingf that but little reliance is to be placed on what we 
bear told of them I — The Vimiera was looked upon as 
a valuable plant, until it appeared that it had taken the 
dntra blight, which destroyed it in the eyes of all 
good judges. 

N. B. The common British laurel, it is nearly as- 
certained, requires always the sea-air to give it strength 
and beauty. 

He has*also to offer the true poetic bay, a shrub 
atrery difficult to rear at this Season. Among his flowers 
-and flowering shrubs are the maiden-blush rose — the 
-rose without a thorn — both very scarce : — the sensitive 
plant. N. B, A plant that has always excited curio* 
Vity ! — Heart's ease — London pride — Touch me not— 
The cuckoo flower from Doctors* Commons — and a 
great variety of cockscombs and painted ladies of the 
Bath garden, which will be sold cheap, the market be- 
ing always overstocked. S. Horticol is an adept and 
an old operative gardener in the sexual system of Lin* 

nsetr* t 
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naeus, and gives lessons to young ladies at home « 
abroad, on the loves of the plants, upon Dr. Darwin 
plan $ with all the most fashionable mysteries of bom 
in the purest and plainest style. 

£3r Attends boarding-school classes^ either as k 
turer, exhibitor, or propagator ! 



W 



ON A LATE MINISTERIAL EXPEDITION, ah 
BOATING PARTY, THAT CAME BACK IN 
HURRY ». 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Aug. 1.] 

HAT a pompous parade ! what a wonderful root! 

When the council broke up and the school- boys set 01 
When public affairs gave our statesmen permission 
To take a sly peep at the slow expedition. 
To delight in the sight of their holiday-show, 
Away in a barge deck'd with ribands they go. 
The beauties those beautiful ribands afford, 
Are n't the sale haberdashery beauties on board; 
There's as dainty a stock of men-milliner's treasure, 
As ever clijifC d jiaher or shuffled a measure. 
Like poor little birdlings escap'd from their cage, 
All objects, as wonders, their senses engage. 
And mark, as the Ministers roll down its tide, 
How the river is silently swelling with pride ! 
Whisper gently, ye winds, and ye zephyrs soft blow ! 
May old Thames in unruffled serenity flow ! # 
Should the barge be upset by a Jacobin wave, 
The world little knows what a loss we should have. 
But hark ! what alarm! kennel, curs; kennel home-r 
Home, home to your shops — for a bulletin 's come. 
D— 1 welcome the tidings so mal-apropos, 
*T is all. over now with their holiday show. 



* On Friday se'nnight our Cabinet Ministers went down the rn 
for the purpose of visiting the expedition before it sailed. Bat 
French bulletins, containing the account of the battle of Wagram, 
riving in the course of the day, they all returned to town in the eveni 
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•T was vile Bonaparte's implacable spite, 
That urg'd him another great battle to fi^ht, 
.And triumph once more o'er an ill-fated foe, 
All — to tear the poor boy* from their holy day-show. 



EPIGRAMS, 

OCCASIONED BY THE DEPARTURE OP SIR W. C. WITH 

THE GRAND EXPEDITION. 

[From the Times, Aug* 10.] 

/~\LD England, left to prove her worth, 
^"^ Unaided by alliance, 
Now sends her great Goliath forth, 
To bid the foe defiance. 

ANOTHER. 

Go, go, thou gallant Alderman, 

Across the ocean whisk it ! 
Go crush the little Corsica n, 

As you would crack a biscuit. 

ANOTHER. 

Ah ! since resolv'd abroad to roam, 

We ask of thee this boon, 
Most valiant Knight, to send us home 

" A speedy peace and soon !•' 

EXPEDITION. 

Sir William and his loyal clan 
Had scarce arriv'd at Dover, 
Ere the whole party, to a man, 
At least, were half seas over. 
Lambeth, August 8. B. 
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AN ODE, 

HUMBLY ADDRESSED TO MADAME CATALANI. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Aug. 8.] 

WEET Syren ! pray accept a poet's lay, 
*T is all, alas ! the poet has to give; 
Did Miss Euterpe like her sisters pay, 

Italian gentry would but poorly live: 
But she, while short and scanty fares the bard, 
Pleasures your macaroni by the yard ! 



I 



t$% AN ODE TO MADAME CATALANS 

Surely, as Irish critics neatly said, ' 

Young nightingales must nestle in your throat, 
From which you pour forth many a thrilling note, 

Accepting Mr. Hase's notes instead ; 

By this some think it suits your taste the best, 
With goldfinches to feather well your nest. 

Yet thou 'rt of generosity so full, 

That, to oblige your humble friend John Bull, 

Prompted by that good soul VaPbreque, 
Tfou flew, at Taylor's insolence indignant, 
To offer Harris, with a smile benignant, , 

At his new house to sing or speak. 

And then the terms — too shabby to be nam'd ; 
Reader, excuse me; faith, I am ashanrfd ! 

(Oh ! wonderful Italian condescension !) 
What think you of four thousand paltry pounds ?— 
u Good God ! it can't be true," you cry ; ** why, zounds! 

a A very pittance, quite unworthy mention," 

They say that Mister Reynolds, clever man ! 
Has hit upon a most enriching plan, 

A famous goose to lay some golden eggs ; 
Which all the cognoscenti folks declare 
Will make our cockney eyes still wider stare, 

Than when in " male attire" you show'd your legs. 

Yes, Reynolds, whose hard -working Muse still tries 
To catchy not shoot^ each folly as it flies, 
Is even now, with most assiduous pains, 
Spinning an opera from his ready brains;: 

And in your fame, and profit too, to share 

He means, besides your songs so much in vogue, 

To write you out, with judgment and with care, 
A miglity pretty sort of dialogue .• 

Godsl how the house with loud applause will tremble, 

To hear you chatter English with John Kernblc ! ! ! 



MEW 
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NEW THEATRE, ST. GILES'S. 

[From the British Press, Aug. 10.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

"V7*OU cannot be surprised to hear that the rage for 
•*- new theatres has extended itself to St. Giles's.—. 
There is no part of this great metropolis more thickly 
inhabited, or more fond of recreation.— As the land- 
lord of the Far and Goose, Seven Dials, one of tlie 
Principal inhabitants, in his letter to the Lord Cham- 
erlain, in a morning print of yesterday, in the name 
of his customer^, " The Town," correctly expresses 
himself:— 

" We like a play ; we toil the day through with a 
cheerfulness acquired by the idea, that we shall enjoy 
our evening with our wives, our sisters, and our. 
friends, within the walls of the playhouse— we do not 
want an overgrown Pal-agonian building ; nor do we 
covet a puppet-show house : but we solicit, at your 
hands, such a sized theatre as may easily be replaced 
if accidentally destroyed Three or four houses of 
this description are surely (better than only two mon- 
strous Coliseums, which ire to monopolize the whole 
town, and whicfy cantiot be replaced but at a vast ex- 
penditure of money and of time." 

To the above argument, which is faithfully quoted, 
let us add the claim arising from the suppression of 
those late elegant and refined amusements, the cock 
and hen clubs, which were a sort of substitute for the 
theatres ; and the farther abridgment of recreations* 
by the restraints imposed upon punch and porter 
houses, and the inquisitorial proceedings of those cus- 
todes morum, the Society for the Suppression of Vice # 

We have been often assured by Ministers, that 
among those people who form a very principal part of 
the inhabitants of St. Giles's, reform is synonimous 
with revolution ; and fearing that their proposition may 

tol. xiii. k be 
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be considered the result of a treasonable plot to over- 
throw the established theatre; to prevent any misre- 
presentation, it has been thought advisable to submit 
the whole of the plan ; in which it will be seen there 
is little or no novelty, being formed upon the basis of 
one of the most elegant and loyal of our present 
places of amusement. 

When the most splendid parts of the town, and 
the wealthiest speculators, are obliged to have recourse 
to a subscription for the purpose of erecting their 
theatres, it surely cannot cause objection or surprise, 
if the gentlemen and ladies of St. Giles's adopt that 
mode. Indeed, a theatre is a public work, and ought 
to be erected at the public expense ; and, from the 
highly respectable names attached to the subscription 
in the present instance, headed by the Lady-Patron- 
esses, there is no doubt that the St. Giles's Institu- 
tion will boast, if not as noble, certainly as -high 
blood as any other in this metropolis* 

THE PLAN* 

■ * 

The rooms intended for the new theatre are situate 
in Dyot Street, St. Giles's, and have, at a great ex- 
pense, for the convenience of the Subscribers, been 
newly whitewashed ; the holes in the floors have been 
also mended, and four elegant brass brackets substi- 
tuted for the mock bronze clay stands which held the 
lights a few seasons ago, during the performances of 
the Cock and Hen Clubs. 

for the convenience of the Lady- Patronesses, five 
sedan chairs, not a whit the worse of the wear, have 
been purchased and placed at the upper end of the 
room j and, for the further accommodation of the 
occupants, there will be handles inside, ou the doors, 
by which the Lady-Patronesses may let themselves out 
at pleasure. 

There will be twelve concerts; the subscription is. 

each; 
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each ; and is. 6d. for a lady and one unmarried 
daughter. 

After the concerts, the refreshment-rooms will be 
opened with full hot suppers, consisting of beef /(-la- 
mode, and other delicacies, best ground oysters, pep* 
per, vinegar, and other embellishments. The Ma- 
nager, finding the article of noyau too expensive for 
the subscription, has substituted some of Meux'&.eu- 
tire, which, he hopes, the Lady- Patronesses will find 
equally palatable. They will also prove their patriot- 
ism in acquiescing in this change, as tending to encou- 
rage the home manufacture. 

The eleventh night will be a Bal Pari. 

N. B. Check aprons not admitted. r t . 

The last night a grand masquerade; when it is ex- 
pected the whole of the company will appear in dis- 
guise, except husbands, none of whom will be ad- 
mitted incog, as it might disturb the harmony of the 
place, and the turtle feast that will form a principal 
part of the entertainment. In order to make the en- 
tertainments as interesting and various as possible, 
sonic of the most popular and eminent professors from 
" The Fives" are engaged, at a great expense, for five 
nights, to exhibit all the art and mystery of sparring, 
a science in which the matrimonial world of St. Giles's 
are allowed to have a superior taste. Madame Cata- 
lani being engaged at the Covent Garden Theatre, a 
curious display of slight-of-hand by that celebrated 
professor Bill Soames, and his interesting pupHs, 
will be introduced at the end of the third act. 

The arrangements will be under the superintend- 
ance of Mr. Patrick M'Gullen, ^vho resides on the 
spot, and gave so much satisfaction to the Lady»Pa* 
tronesses last year, at the Cock and Hen.Clufa. 

Tickets to be had of the Lad v- Patronesses only; 
of whom a list will be published in the next adver- 
tisement. 

K 2 N. B. 
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- N. B. — Little boys will be in waiting to take care 
of the subscribers' pattens, and to call the hackney 
coatth'es for the Lady-Patronesses. 

Note. It being suggested in some of the papers, 
that Mr. Sheridan and Mr. Harris, the proprietors of 
Drury Lane and Covent Garden, have a third and 
dormant patent, implying, ex vi termini, a sleeping 
tw&er n ; the proprietors of the new St. Giles's pro- 
pose to purchase the dormant right. It will be a great 
convenience to the audience, on wet nights, loss of 
pattens, or want of hackney coaches, as every., ac- 
commodation will be prepared on the premises for 
those who remain the whole night, without any extra 
charge for laudanum, or other ^poriferous draughts, 
for which they have been charged so extravagantly by 
Messrs. Taylor and Nasolini, at their snoring shop, 
commonly called — the Italian Opera House, in the 
Haymarket. 

EPIGRAM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, August 7.3 
" Experto credite." 

NO wonder that Oxford and Cambridge profound 
In learning and science so greatly abound, 
When alt carry thither a little each day, 
And we meet with so few who bring any away. 



HERTFORD COLLEGE AND NEW INN HALL, 

OXFORD. 

- Atf IMPROMPTU. 

[From the same, Aug. 10.] 
—&#«/, ct sine nomine Corpus, 
"T70U have heard of acejitialous verses 
/*- In this land of metrical knowledge : 



Things stranger my muse now rehearses, 
For behold an acephalous College ! 



Bat 
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But wonder succeeds yet to wonder ; : > 

Of greater you scarcely have rtad : • . .; 

Here — a head lives without any body,— * 
There — a body without any head ! 



A. B. 



ERAGMENT t OF A DIARY, 

DROPT FROM tAb COMMON-PLACE BOOK OF A DEMI- 
BEAU. 

[From the Morning Herald ] '* 

Cheltenham, Aug, 7. • 

MEM. — Arrived at Cheltenham at midnight — had 
four horses at Northleach, to make a splash on 
my eafr/— slept at the Hotel— passed the night in a, 
state of perturbation : visited mentally at 3 A. M. by 
the ghosts of nine tailors, who had the d— d impu- 
dence to lay their ruin at my door.— Horribly terri- 
fied : thought of exorcisms — showed them* a short 
measure; when they looked ghastly at each other, 
sighed, and sunk incontinently into purgatory. 

N. B. The Hon. Dick Dareall and 1 have undone 
more of the cutting fraternity than any two dashers 
within the bills of mortality. 

Heard the guard of the mail-coach sound his bugle} 
with dread my fancy depicted those cursed magicians 
John Doe and Richard Roe in the interior, bearing a 
talisman of enchantment frotn the Lord Chief Justice. 

Breakfasted at noon on gunpowder tea and muffins 
— cakes half baked, somewhat like myself — looked 
over the newspapers, and found many bf our club in 
the insolvent list — waiter laid a heap of tradesmen's 
cards upon the table ; they were spread before me 

" Like sacrifices in their trim." 

The M. C. left his card at one P.. M. — Dressed 
for the morning, in my Brutus wig — coatee — waisu 
coateer*-— culoussimis— boot bits — gilt spurs — and 

x. £ Barcelona 
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Barcelona neckcloth — braced up my shape in slays, 
looked in the mirror, and was perfectly satisfied.— * 
Missed my eye-glass — cursed uneasy at the privation, 
as nothing can be done in style without it — it is a 
suc'cedaneum for wit, learning, breeding, grace, and 
morals. — It is a perpetual signal of ascendancy with 
the vulgar, and confers more privileges upon the 
wearer than a diplomatic mission. ' 

While parading High Street, I met Bob Banter in 
his tandem, who luckily invited me to dinner. — The 
bill of fare was abominable — tough lamb ; goose, 
green from sickness, not immaturity ; some yellow 
bullets, which they called peas; and fish, ready 
dressed, from the metropolis. — After dinner we had a 
dessert of crab-apples, sour cherries, and clammy 
strawberries; took our madeira and coffee; went to 
the play, and quizzed the actors.*— We sat with our 
hats on, stood up before the ladies, arid walked lei- 
surely over the benches in dirty boots : this was not 
precisely civil, and in the pit or gallery might have 
subjected us to the ceremony of a kicking; but wei 
must dash at notoriety, or sink into mere reasonable 
beings, of whom nobody talks or cares ; and the ob- 
livion of fame is more shocking than the approach of 
night and chaos ! 

Saw the lovely Mrs. ■< in the side boxes — a 

d — d fine woman, but somewhat on the wane. I 
thought of Afranius and his admonitory lines, 

" jEtas, et corpus tenerum et morigeratio, 
H«c sunt ventna formosarum mulierum." 

Now the chaste lily, blended with the rose, 

O'er thy warm cheek its softening lustre sheds | 
And now each tress in golden ringlets flows 

Down thy fair neck, and o'er thy bosom spreads : 
' Now heaves that bosom in luxuriance high, 
Now beam the thrilling glances from thine eye. 

— Oh J 
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Oh ! heed the crisis ! pluck the flower of love 

Ere it may fade and wither in the blast ! 
Mark through the glass of Time the swift sands more, 

And Age o'er all his darkening mantle cast. 
When that bright eye is dimnVd, and wintry snow 

Whitens those auburn locks— ah ! then no more 

Will youths to thee their sighs of passion pour, 
Nor e'er a second spring thy laded beauty know ! 



ADVICE TO A FATHER WHO HAS A STUPID 

SON. 

[From the British Press, Aug. 9.] 

IF you observe your son is slow, 
C-nti — g and P-rc-v-1 are so ; 
If superficial, drawling, dull, 
Has C stl-r — gh a better skull? 
For freedom it he cares no feather, 
He copies all the three together ! 
You cannot therefore long debate 
How to dispose his addle pate- 
Make him a minister of state I 



THE VACATION. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Aug. 11.] 

rpHE facility of communication between London 
■"- and its provincial dependencies is so highly im« 
proved by vehicles of every kind, that an observer ot 
fashions and manners can scarcely perceive any dif- 
ference as to date, and a prevailing rage is known s* 
soon in the most distant parts of the kingdom, as to 
leave its original fabrication a matter of conjecture* 
The monthly edicts of London reach their destination 
within a few hours ; and the bonnet, or the tassel, 
the round robe, or the steel clasp, which captivate in 
Bond Street, are displayed with fatal effect, and al* 
most at the same hour, in the streets of Liverpool., f 

K 4 Nor 
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Nor is this the only instance in which ihe metro- 
polis shares her power. Although she has long en- 
joyed the privilege of complaining of smoke and heat, 
of unwholesome air, and want of exercise, thai privi- 
lege is no longer exclusive. There is hot a oity or 
town in the kingdom, however picturesque its situa- 
tion, or however surrounded by rural charms* that has 
not now its unhealthy season, and accordingly de- 
mands its period of vacation* London is now noto- 
riously known to be quite empty, and our correspond- 
ents assure us that Manchester and Liverpool, Bris- 
tol, Bath, Oxford, and Cambridge, are at the same 
moment in a similar state of desolation. Nor is this 
an unnecessary precaution in a commercial light: the 
periodical returns of business and vacation are so re- 

Sularly established, that if any person is found at home 
uring this last period of locomotion, it is shrewdly 
suspected that he is either one of those people whom 
nobody knows, or that his affairs are not in the best 
possible train I Nor, if both these suspicions should 
happen to be unfounded, do we know a more dis- 
graceful discovery than to find any body in town when 
every body is out of it. The possibility of breath or 
existence (for life is impossible) in any city or town is 
universally called in question ; and there can he no fact 
so very perplexing, and no enigma so beyond all ex- 
planation, as that figures very much resembling men 
and women should be seen in places which are totally 
deserted, and pretending to be active in situations 
where all business is suspended. 

Perhaps, indeed, this absurdity may one day be ex* 
punged from the history of summer, and those who 
are at the head of public offices and commercial ar- 
rangements will at once declare that the months of 
August and September are no longer to be retained in 
our calendars; that no man shall have a right to say 
he is of home, when it is notorious that every body is 

out 
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eat ef town ; and that the man who sits still Aunna a 
period of universal travelling, shall be deemed guilty 
of unpardonable vulgarity, and classed among the 
antiquated beings who breakfast in the moming r and 
go to bed at night. 

BRITISH LIBERTY. 

[From the same, March 20] 
MR. EDITOR, 

TT is a trite observation, that in this country there ia 
. -*• nothing, except the crown, so high, but the poorest 
-individual may aspire to it. This is generally men- 
tioned as one of the peculiar excellencies of the Bri- 
tish constitution, which throws open the course to all 
competitors without exception who choose to start for 
the goal of distinction. It does not, however, appear 
to be, by any. means, the most striking point of view* 
in which the matter should be considered* or calcu- 
lated to excite the strongest sense of that personal in- 
dependence which our government secures to usw. It 
is, I think, evident, that for one instance of a mail's 
elevating himself from drudgery and poverty to rank 
and fortune, hundreds of examples might be cited of 
persons in the supcriypL /classes who succeed in* their 
endeavours to sink themselves to the level of their in- 
• feriors. This is the way, then, in which the lmaut\fkt 
equality of our constitution chiefly manifests itself* 
In some countries that might be named, we find the 
higher orders distinguishing themselves from the 
tnob by an aristocratic decorum, and an insulting re- 
gard to decency : but in this land of liberty* thank 
. God i our populace are not irritated by so galling a 
spectacle : on the contrary, they daily have their pride 
flattered, and their virtuous dispositions cherished, by 
► seeing those who are born to govern and instruct 
- them, aping the manners, indulging in the vices, and 

t . & 5 - tvett 
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even adopting the employments, of the meanest mem- 
bers of society. 

It is impossible, Sir, to contemplate the objects to 
the attainment of which our men of fortune and 
fashion direct their ambition, or the pursuits which 
engage their anxious attention, without feeling a proud 
consciousness of the intellectual as well as physical 
superiority of these islands, and exclaiming, in the 
spirit of the ancient Greek, " I too am a Briton!" — 
We have seen on the Continent what fatal effects re- 
salt to a nation when its nobility are seized with a de- 
sire for official and military honours, and monopolize 
in their persons all distinguished situations and com- 
mands. How consoling, then, is the reflection, that 
We run but little comparative risk from such a source ! 
No, Sir ; although we may be destined to add to the 
wreck of kingdoms, yet the future historian, when 
he details the melancholy catastrophe of our fall, will 
do justice to our youth of high birth and rank : it 
will be recorded of them, that in the crisis of their 
country's fate, instead of increasing her danger by 
rashly interfering with the reins of government, they 
wisely confined their 'exertions to driving Jour in 
hand; that, instead of selfishly seeking to raise their 
fame as statesmen above the ruins of the state, they 
aspired but to the more humble elevation of the coach- 
fox; and that, when an opportunity presented itself to 
vie for the blood-bedewed laurels of the warrior, they 
emulated the less destructive dexterity of a stage- 
coachman. How gratifying must it be to the feelings 
of the descendants of these worthies of the whip, to 
find, that, while the honour of some less fortunate fami- 
lies is involved in the disputed skill of a general, or 
the suspected integrity of a minister, the names and 
deeds of their ancestors are allowed to rest in peaceful 
oblivion ; that their glorious exploits on the Harrow 
Bead, although calculated to excite the envy of con- 
ft temporaries, 
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temporaries, suffer but little from the incredulity of 
posterity, and that their adroitness in turning a corner 
is neither subjected to the aspersions of malice, nor la 
the misrepresentations of ignorance. 

But, Sir, I cannot help indulging a pleasing hope, 
that we are eventually to triumph in this deadly conflict' 
with our mighty enemy ; and the grounds of this hope* 
I feel satisfied, you will allow are quite as reasonable 
as those on which the elegant writer in the Morning 
Post builds his sanguine speculations. We were lately 
informed through your columns, that Bonaparte, m 
the madness of tyranny, had interrupted the driving 
of the Paris whips, and ordered them all to the army, 
to assist in driving the Austrians before them. Hea- 
vens and earth, Sir ! (to adopt the style of the print 
above-mentioned,) is there a British heart but glow* 
with indignation against this most atrocious monster 
-—this violator of public and private rights — this 
tram pier on divine and human laws! bis last act of 
villany, one would think, must have filled up the 
measure of his iniquities. What ! compel the mem- 
bers of the Parisian whip-clubs to turn soldiers— -- 
oblige them ta dismount from the box, to fight the 
battles of their country — to fill those vacancies in the 
ranks which must otherwise have been occupied by 
the industrious artizan, or the son of the widow L 
Surely so wanton, so unprincipled an exertion of de- 
spotic power must shake it to its basis; it must unite 
the whole of bis subjects against the oppressor, by 
proving him ta entertain less respect for the follies of 
the rich, than for the necessities of the poor, and' that, 
be is profligate enough to decide on the relative imw 
portance of individuals according to their .respective 
utility to the state. I am, therefore, of opinion, that 
as Rome was saved by the cackling of geese, so will 
the injuries- and resentments of the French whip-dubs; 
rouse the resistance of the French people — induce 

x6 then* 
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them to hurl tbe Corsican from his throne, and thus 
ultimately realize the phantom of the deliverance of 
Europe ! 

"At all events, .the miserable lot of others ought to 
inspire contentment with our own condition. I trust 
I shall never again find you, Mr. Editor, arraigning 
the corruption of courtiers, reprobating the domestic 
intrusions of the excise, or complaining of the grind- 
ing income-tax ; for how inconsiderable will such 
grievances appear, when contrasted with the privilege 
which we all enjoy, from the highest to the lowest, 
of squandering our time and money in pursuits of tbe 
most degrading and ridiculous description ! 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

Anti-Jacobin. 



JOURNAL EXTRAORDINARY. 

[From the Morning Herald, Aug. i a.] 

ITU. EDITOR, 

'YHESTERDAY, taking my usual evening wait on 
•*■ Ramsgate Pier, I picked up a book, which, upon 
inspecting, I found to be the journal of some distin- 
guished character recently returned from a trip with 
the expedition to Holland. Being totally at a loss 
how to restore it to the owner, I have copied one page, 
which you will have the goodness to insert in your 
extensively-circulated Herald, arid thereby give an 
opportunity for the gallant writer to recover his valu- 
able production, which the public must be anxious 
should meet the admiration of the world through the 
medium of the press, with all the ingenious gentle- 
man's notes and illustrations. — Should this attempt 
foil, further extracts shall be transmitted to your office 
for publication. 

EXTRACT, PACK 49. 

Friday, five o'clock P. M.* — Ordered dinner to be 

* It is remarkable, that the initials of Post Meridiem should be a 
mntposition of M. P. which stands for Member of Parliament. 
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Served speedy and soon. All the dressed turtle being 
swallowed yesterday, went to see the live one in his 
berth. He seemed uneasy ; recollected that he was a 
foreigner, and might intend to desert to the eneihy; 
had him placed in the bilboes, for security. 

Half past five. — Sat down to table with the- lieute- 
nant — beef tainted, lobscous fit only for sea monsters s 
—heard a firing from some point of the compass — went 
upon deck with the lieutenant, who asserted that it 
was the Dutch Lord Mayor and Aldermen embarking 
at the Brilly in their city schuyts, on an annual swan- 
hopping — suspect he was hoaxing me— returned peace* 
ably to my -arm-chair in the cabin, to finish my feast 
— drank a bumper — grew witty — said that the cheese^ 
like the Minister, was mitey — laughed heartily. 

Seven o'clock. — Cloth removed, cursed the lieute- 
nant for not saying grace with more sanctity — ex- 
tremely warm. — Wine as hot as the d — 1 — took three 
bottles to cool me. 

Nine o'clock. — Signal-gun fired — snatched up tny 
best Dollond 9 8 telescope, and again mounted the deck. 
— Vessel rolled much — found by observation that I 
was above half seas over — involuntarily bore down to 
leeward, found that I had got upon the wrong side of 
the ship*. 

Half past nine o'clock. — Chinese pig fell overboard 
—Mistook him in the sea for a porpoise. — Moonlight 
— Waves sublime, landscape beautiful, but wanted 
trees. — Sailors saf singing on the forecastle — lubbers; 
fleas the only little active seamen on board, except 
myself. 

Ten o'clock. — Loud firing again — Portsoken, our 
steward, flew up to me on the quarter-deck, his 
countenance indicating something terrible. " The 
firing," says he, " is like thunder, and it is as plain 
as the grasshopper upon the Royal Exchange, that all 

* Never made that mistaU in the Heme. 
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the porter will be soured." Considering well of whit 
this intelligent man said, found bis reasoning infal- 
lible : for, by the rule of three, if real thunder will 
give beer a turn, artificial thunder will certainly give 
it a twist. — Knew not what to do. — Ned Nerveless, of 
Milk Strtet, my surgeon, thought that I should send 
my best compliments to our admiral, and beg that the 
cannon might not make such an alarming noise.— 
" Nonsense! Shows what a whimpering son of a 

b he is ; not more heart than a biscuit. Never 

take him out again below Black wall." — Resolved, at 
last, to keep aloof, and, as well as we can calculate, 
out of souring distance. 

Half after ten o'clock. — Turned-in to my cot; mut- 
tered a short prayer ; d — n-d the French ; und d 
the Dutch ; fell asleep, and dreamed that we had con- 
quered Westphalia* and that I was returning home in 
triumph, richly laden with hams. 

Ramsgate, Yours, &c; 

Thursday Evening. Ben Bowling. 



CORNELIA; 

OR, A ROMAN MATRON'S JEWELS I 

A scenic Anecdote of One Act. 

(Founded upon the Tradition of that noble Roman Lady 
producing her Children, as her most brilliant Ornaments 
and greatest Treasures.) 

BY MR. KOBERDKAU, OF BATH- 
[Ne*er before printed •.} 

INTRODUCTION. 

nrHE Author of the following scenes has teng been 

•*- of opinion, that many interesting incidents, ef 

most emulative tendency, are scattered through the 

* This pleasing little piece lias been acted at the Winchester* l>urts- 
mouth, and Southampton theatres, with great applause; and we re- 
turn thanks to the woithy and respectable Author for bis permission to 
insert it in our present volume. 

histories 
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histories of Greece aud Rome, as- well as in that of 
our own- country; which, by being presented to 
public attention from the stage, might prove highly 
serviceable to the cause of morality and virtue, al- 
though 3uch historical traits may be too barren of 
actual or collateral business, or incident, to become 
adapted to the usually received extent of dramatic 
pieces. Under this impression, the following little 
morceau has been written ; which, however small its 
poetic or scenic pretensions, may have its use, in 
hinting the above idea of similar attempts, to writers 
of more habituation in the line of stage-effect, and 
thereby add to the future stores both of public amuse* 
ment and moral instruction. 

The present scenic sketch is founded upon the well- 
known anecdote of Cornelia's displaying her children 
to a lady of Campania, who had often importuned her 
for the sight of her jewels and ornaments. The Au- 
thor may be thought to under-rate his reader's attain- 
ments in history, by detailing, that Cornelia was the 
daughter of Scipio Africanus, and the widow of Sem- 

!>ronius Gracchus, a noble Roman, and Consul, who 
eft her with twelve children, to the educating and 
training of whom she wholly devoted her future life: 
the two elder boys were Tiberius and Caius Gracchus, 
both of whom became celebrated for their eloquence 
and public spirit, which (as tribunes) they ever dis- 
played in the cause of the people. They were both 
untimely slain through the intrigues of the offended 
patricians, about 130 years before the Christian era. 
It is also recorded of Cornelia, that she actually re- 
fused the hand of the Emperor Ptolemy, saying that 
she coveted no title beyond that of Mother of the 
Gracchi, which was inscribed under her statue at 
Rome, in the portico of Metellus. 

The incident, here dramatized, has before received 
the noticing efforts of the pencil and burine, in an ad- 
mirable 
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mirable print, engraved by Bartolozzi, from • paint- 
ing by Angelica Kauflfmaa: the impression is now 
become very scarce. 

PERSONS OF THE DRAMA, 

When represented at the Portsmouth, Southampton, and Win- 

ckester Theatres, at Mrs* Kelly s Benefits, 

Cornelia — — — Mrs. Kelly. 
Fulvia — — — Mrs. Jbrvoise, 

Children. 
Sempronia (the elder one) — Miss Kelly. 
Caius Gracchus — — Master Kelly-. 
Tiberius Gracchus — Miss A. Kelly. 

Three younger Children.— Servant* 

Scene. — The Gardens and Interior of a Villa nsar Rome. 

Scen E.— A Garden , with Seats ; a Table, on which area Lute, 

a Globe, Maps, and Boohs* 

Cornelia and Three Children are discovered* 

.Corn, XT E dear-lov'd pledges of connubial joys, 

-*■ Pursue your daiiy tasks, now the mid hour 
With sultry beam forbids th' excursive walk : — 
Tiberius, thou trace on the modell'd globe 
Thy grandsire's path of glory ; from the date 
When, youth's bright dawn but nascent, he commene'd 
His warlike toil at Tesin's welUfought field ; 
To that high hour, when, crowrTd with Conquest's palm^ 
v The grateful triumph of all Rome conferr'd 
Upon his name Fame's im mortality, 
For peace, by victory, at Zama won ! (Comes forward.) 
Shade of my honoured sire, gre3t Scipio, hail ! 
From Glory's temple, where enthron'd thou sit'st, 
J Mid de mi -gods and heroes, oh ! look down 
On me thy widow'd daughter ; and transfuse 
Some portion of thy soul in these thy race, 
To whom my life 's devoted :— May I train 
Their ductile minds through Education's paths 
To Honour's bright domaiu ! — This part fulnU'd, 
Released from mortal cares, thy daughter pants 
Tp join her father in the bless'd abodes, 
And rise again her dear Sempronius' wife ! 

Cains 
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Coins Grace. Dear mother, be not sad ; it grieves our hearts 

To give you trpuble, and indeed we will, 

By ev'ry application in our pow'r, 

Improve your kind instruction ; for we feel 

'T is for our good :— anon I will recite, 

Clad in my mimic arms and tiny shield, 

The speedi you pointed in our country's praise : 

I have it perfect, in this little time ! 

Com. That 's my good Caius ; thy reward shall be 

Those conserves of the East for thy repast, 

And thou shalt see the next gymnastic games.— 

Now, my Sempronia, has thy little voice 

Attained the past'ral strain, which on my lyre 

I taught thee, at our studious labour's close, 

Last night ? — Music *s the mind's relief 

From exercise intense; it pours its balm 
Alike in Sorrow's chords, or Joy's light note. 

Semp. I will endeavour :— -my dear mother knows 
To make allowance for my youthful ear, 
Which waits the aid of Time's maturing hand 
To catch unerring Harmony's full scale. (Simgt*~Air.*) . 
'T is well, .my child :— ^nought cheers a mother's heart, 
like the thrill'd* tones pour'd from her offspring's voice. 
Next shall our needle's skill resume the work, 
Now hast'ning to conclusion, of the scarf 
For him our brave defender, who now leads- 
Our martial bands against the treacherous foe, . 
Giving us ease and safety here at home. 

Enter a Servant— speaks. 
The Lady Fulvia asks your presence, Madam. 

Corn. Say I attend her. — To your studies, children. 

[Exit.— The Scene drops. 

Scene — An Apartment. 

Enter Cor n e t i a and F tf h v I a , meeting. 

Fuh. My dearest friend, I come thy steps to guide 
To the throng'd Amphitheatre's display ; 
Where youth and beauty in conjoin 'd resort 
All emulative strive : thy presence soon 



* The air should be of 'suitable giavity, and by one of cur classic 
harmonists. 

Shall 
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Shall shed eclipse, and every high -bora youth 

Shall seek the blessing of Cornelia's hand !— 

Why turn averse : — Cast in the fairest mould 

Of Nature's graceful forms, thou mayst command, 

E'en with the youthful, foremost note and choice ! 

But where 's thy rich attire; thy ornaments ?— 

Reject those widowy weeds; display thy gems 

Which wont t' outblaze the sun : thy jewels bind 

On thy white arms, which Symmetry confessed 

Has mark'd her own : amid thy auburn hair, 

Let the rich ruby with the diamond's light 

Contend for lustre; whilst thy brilliant eyes, 

Than both more bright, shall pour enchantment round* 

Corn. Flattery, the joy and food of our light sex, 
Ne'er pleas'd my sober ear : the grace of form 
To Nature's hand we owe ; and to presume on that % 
Is the weak folly which has sunk our sex 
To hold a second placet where the good gods 
Ne'er meant distinction : for tkey % bounteous, form'd 
Our minds alike capacious, active, strong, 
As those of boasting man ; open like them 
To every energy from science drawn. 

Fulv. I '11 not dispute the point, though schoolmen might; 
But come, thy robes and ornaments call forth, 
Such as adorn'd thee when thou shon'st a wife: 
For rumour says that thy connubial vows 
Again shall rise !— To make thee Egypt's Queen, 
(Says Fame) great Ptolemy thy hand entreats ! 

Corn. And vainly must he sue : Sempronius' wife, 
And Scipio's daughter, knows no second choice ! 
The marital pure joys of union'd hearts 
Can rise but once ; with me, those joys have left 
A train of duties to fulfil, which bar 
The interruption of a second lord ! — 
Thou ask'st me, where my ornaments, my gems ? 
I have them stor'd, in vast profusion pil'd ; 
And they shall meet thine eye: luxurious grown 
And wanton to excess in my display, 
They are my morning's gaze, my noontide joy, 
And evening's constant- solace: gem by gem 
I count them o'er ; I polish and new-sort 
The sparkling dear delights; then make them show 

In 
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In novel forms and fancies: thou shalt sec 

In what fantastic devious shapes and shades 

1 strive to give them lustre. — There they range! 

( The Drop ■ scene rises^ and discovers SixChildren— 
Sempionia // embroidering a Scayf- — Cains studying 
a Scroll — I iberius examining the Globe— The Hhtr 
younger Children variously occupied.) 
And yet thou seest but part, but little parr, 
Of my stor'd omameurs and richest pride ! 

Fulv. Thou wondrous woman ! let thy noble mind 
Excuse my flippant comment. Thy renown 
Shall through the lapse of ages yet unborn 
Command the voice of praise; while female fame, 
Inventive of new titles for desert, 
Shall stop at thine, The Mother of the Gracchi ! 

Com. 'T is all I ask; and should these stripling boys, 
In riper age, but rise their country's friends, 
In field and council, my desire's fulfilled!— - 
For this, e'en in the^e tender infant years, 
I point them out the way. The poet's page 
I oft unfold, and thence as oft select 
Some bold essays of rhetoric ; one, Caius, now 
Thus plausively accoutred, shall recite. 
Caius, observe due accent, gesture, pause ; 
But chiefly treasure in thy youthful mind 
The solemn subject, thy dear country's weal! 
Her sacred rights ; her never-broken faith ; 
Her hate of tyrants, and her love of truth !— 
The poet paints- a land encompass'd round 
With fell. Invasion's terrors, in the guise 
Of subtle friend*>hip : deepmask'd enmity, 
Assuming fair the name of mild reform !— 
This, the brave leader of the threatened land 
Lays bare to his bold troops, before he leads 
Their welltrain'd bands to meet th' advancing foe* 
The host arrang'd in brighten'd arms, and hearts 
Disdaining fear, attend their general's voice ; 
Which calls them now to victory or death, 

Cahu. u This hour, O Grecians, countrymen, and friends! 
Your wives, your children, your paternal seats, 
Your fathers, country,. liberty^ and laws, „ 
Have sent you hither : from your infant age 

Laborious, 
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Laborious, active, virtuous, brave, and free! 
To match your valour with ignoble foes ; 
In war unskill'd, to discipline untrain'd : 
To whom defeat is neither grief nor shame } 
Who ask no fruit from victory but spoil ! 
These are the flow'r of Asia's host: the rest 
Who fill their boasted numbers are a crowd 
Forc'd from their dwellings to the bloody field ! 
From whom till now, with jealous eye, their lord 
Has still withheld the instruments of war— 
A servile people ; taught with patient soul 
To bear the rapine, cruelty, and spurns 
Of Xerxes' military bands, and pine 
In servitude, the slaves of his designs ! 

—But here, each eye 
Flames with impatient ardour; and your breasts 
Too long their swelling spirit have confin'd ! — 
Go then, ye sons of liberty, and sweep 
These bondmen from the earth : resistless rend 
The glittering standard from their servile hands t 
Hurl to the ground their ignominious heads, 
The warrior's helm profaning ! . Think the shades. 
Of your forefathers rear their sacred brows, 
Here to enjoy the triumph of their sons !" * 

Fulv. Thanks, youthful orator; thv ripen'd pow'r* 
I well foresee, shall claim the meed oi praise 
For rhetoric's fascination ; and shall lead 
Thy hearers' hearts and judgments to thy theme. 

Corn. Oh ! may his voice, as in his fancied scene, 
Still prompt to patriot deeds his countrymen ! 
And may his arms, conspicuous as a star 
Of planetary influence, still pour 
Confusion o'er his foes ; whilst they impart 
New vigour to the war his country leads ! 
And when by age and toils of state o'erbome, 
Deep in Retirement's simple shade withdrawn, 



* This speech is an enlargement of the address of Leonid** to his 
troops, in Glover's Poem. It stands in its present form in the tragic 



Goiport, 

. He 
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He to his household gods and rural cares 
Devotes his latter day ; should Rome's proud foes 
E'en then presume to threat her sacred walls ,* 
Oh ! may he, like his great progenitor, 
Hoar Cincinnati^, awful from the plough 
Again emerge ;-— again new laurel-wreaths 
Snatch from the glorious heights of victory, 
As at the patriot trumpet's ardent sound 
He springs to arms, and dares again the -field ! 

Semp. Then would I to my Mars-like brother chant 
That animating strain of harmony, 
Whose every note, striking the patriot ear, 
Bears on to deeds worthy Cornelia's son ! 

(Sings—Air, * Th* ScUier tir'J.") 
Corn. Thus, Fulvia, hast thou seen my vanity : 
My pride, ambition, centring alt in fame ; 
In patriot fame, for these my springing race ! 
I feel, that when a wily faithless foe, 
Vindictive, haughty, fierce, flush'd with success, 

Against our country (guarded by the gods ! ) 
Points his assailing arms; my glorious boys, 
Fir'd by their grandsire's, mighty Scipio's, soul, 
AH terrible in arms may stand arrang'd 

In martial panoply ; and valorous move 

To sweep invasion hence, or greatly die ! 

While from warm Gratitude's transmitting band 

Shall rise their sculptur'd forms or sacred ousts, 

Exemplars high to their remotest race, 

To emulate the Gracchi's patriot name!— (Comes ferviard.) 

Hence may reflection bear her marking eye, 

To Britain's conflicts in these arduous times ; 

When fierce Ambition's spirit rages wild 

Through Europe's rounds, and (save this happy isle) 

The nations tremulate beneath the scourge! 

Well, the rude trial dauntless Britons meet 

With phalanx'd front ; united, brave, and free ! 

AU little jars dismiss'd ; all difference sunk; 

And every private care in one absorpt, 

Our altars, throne, and country to defend ! 

While from the gen'rous patriot passion springs 

A host of minor virtues :— charity, 

Which narrowing bounds disdains of sect or clime ! 

. . *erance % 
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Temperance, of healthful bloom, forgetting self, 

When by the public call'd, to yield her aid ! 

Patience, enduring all, by Hope sustain *d ; 

Pure lineal Love, alike by son and sire 

Heartfelt reciprocal ; Friendship, alert 

In deeds unask'd, dispensing Honour's gifts ; 

Firm Fortitude, of lion -port and brow ; 

Valour, thrice arm'd in Rectitude's great cause; 

Bounteous Benevolence, with influence bland, 

Extending wide its all-pervading rays, 

At Merit's call or Science* humblest claim : 

This truth confirm'd by the presenting scene 

I feel with joy : — with gratitude I bow. {Curtain falls,) 



TALAVERA. 

[From the- Morning Chronicle, Aug. 17.] 

HTHE day had dawn/d, the sun was low, 
-*• When, like a river's winter flow, . 
Swell'd by the mountains' melted snow, 
On sudden came the rushing foe 

To snatch a laurell'd victory* 

And many an eye that hails that sight, 
And brightens at the coming fight, 
Like eagles in their aery flight, 
Shall bid the setting sun good night, 

Amid the shouts of victory. 

On as they rush, and rushing raise 
Vain shouts anticipating praise, 
They feel the still and steady gaze, 
That all their fiery blood allays, 

And awes a noisy enemy, 

Ix> ! gloomy as a polar night, 
Ere thunder gives electric li^lit, 
Collected in their sober might, 
The men of England meet the fight, 

And stem the dashing enemy. 

On 1 on ! Old England bids you on ! 
The foe are fierce, and two to one ; 
Now ! now ! or never must be done 
'A deed of fame— a battle woo, 

To match with Cttssy's victory ! 
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Then instant, wide, the fire-sheet spread, 
Wide, instant was the havoc dread, 
The dying fighting 'midst the dead, 
A bold and bloody spectre made, 

Of furious, fruitless victory ! 

Night veils the sulph'rous welkin, torn 
With cannon's roar and bugle ■ horn ;— 
From watch to watch the hum is borne, 
While warriors wait the ling'ring mom, 
All eager for their enemy ! 

And now dawn streaks the eastern dun, 
Slow Night her sulky course has run ; 
Deep peals the adamantine gun, 
And Britons welcome up the sun 

That lights to laurell'd victory 1 

On they speed'as the lightning's course; 
On they sweep with the tempest's force ; 
The foe that stood, soon sunk a corse ; 
Tilt foe that fled, the trampling horse 

Trode down in dreadful revelry? 

Ye British lions ! bravely done ! 
Great Talavera's day -s your own ; 
And England, on her sea-girt throne, 
Amongst her brightest days will own 

Great Talavera's victory * ! 



GENERAL LAUGHTER. 

[From the same, Aug. iS ] 
Sm. EDITOR, 

S I am one of those timid animals who do not see 

L all the brilliant prospects arising from the present 

r, which dance before the eyes oftny neighbours, I 

•take but little of that propensity to laughter which 

ms to be at present a national characteristic. In- 

ad of any of those reasonable fears and cool appre* 

nsions which used to mark a state of warfare, we 

pear to be in search of nothing but subjects for hu- 

aur and ridicules and instead of asking, fVhatnews? 

- — > i. 
* We now ask, with k sigh, Cm font 
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the favourite question is, What is there to laugh at to- 
day P And such is the encouragement held out to the 
authors of Ion mots and satirical strokes] that I have 
known a repartee engraven and published, both plain 
and coloured, within four-and-twenty hours. Even a 
certain worthy and facetious Alderman, who graced our 
expedition with his presence, was actually in the print- 
shops before he lost sight of land. 

The Four-in-hand Club too*, they, forsooth, must 
come in for a share of public ridicule, although a more 
harmless, nay usefu) set of beings, cannot easily be ima- 
gined ; nor can I point out any description of men who 
are more closely following the intentions of nature in 
their creation, or more assiduously rectifying that 
blunder by which they were born the representatives of 
illustrious families, and put to school and college to 
study learning and the polite arts, when it is most ob- 
vious that they were intended for the coach-box. I have 
no doubt that if any of them were seriously asked what 
is the chief end of man, and .why was such a being 
created, he would readily and conscientiously answer, 
To drive four-in-hand ! 

And, Sir, are such men to be laughed at ? Are men 
to be laughed at who have found out what they are fit 
for, at a time when we see so many thrusting them- 
selves into situations of trust and importance, for which 
they have not one single qualification ? If we wish for 
subjects of ridicule, if the discharge of peals of laughter 
be necessary for our health, or for the good of the na- 
tion, let us leave the stables and the coach-houses, 
and go to the boards and the public offices, and then 
say whether, if we diminish the number of statesmen, 
we might not make a very comfortable addition to our 
list of coachmen and postillions. Let us calmly con- 
aider, whether ham and tongue under the seat, be not a 
wiser appointment than an army with empty knap- 
sacks ; and whether drivers, with good boots, are not 
— — — ■ ■ 
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more likely to perform what is expected, than soldiers 
without shoes. 

Sir, I have no objection to bursts of laughter, nor 
even, occasionally, to the pursed-up smile of satire ; 
but I could wish that the subjects for these risible de- 
lights were chosen with a little more discrimination. 
For the present I say no more. 

DftMOCRlTUS PrU£>ENS. 



LORD CASTLEREAGH AND SIR WM. CURTTS. 

[From the same, Aug. i</.] 

*VT ANY persons of sensibility were much affected at 
•*^ the parting interview between LoWl Castlereagh 
and Sir Wm. Curtis, when the worthy Alderman sailed 
with theexpedition. Since Gay's " Black-eyed Susan/* 
there has scarcely occurred a more pleasing subject for 
lyric poetry; and a parody on that beautiful compo- 
sition has been prettily attempted by Mr. Dent. 

The simile of tbe skylark and Mr. Hawkins Browne 
is one of Mr. Dent's happiest efforts. 

All in the Downs the fleet was mbor'd, < 

The streamers waving in the wind, 
When Castlereagh appeared on board, 
" Ah ! where shall I my Curtis find ? 
Tell me, ye jovial sailors, tell me true, 
If my fat William sails among your crew ?" 

William, who high upon the poop, 
Rock'd by the billows to and fro, 
Heard, as be supp'd his turtle-soup, 
The well-known Viscount's voice below ; 
The spoon drop greasy from his savoury hands^ 
And quick as lightning on the deck he stands. 

So Isaac Hawkins Browne at prayer, 

Shuts close his hymn-book to his breast, 
If Perceval's shrill note he hear, 

And drops into the Treasury nest* * 

The noblest biscuit baker in the fleet _„;... 
Might envy William's ear that call so swe 

VOL. XIII. L «*< 
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u O Castlereagh, thou spotless Peer, 

My vote shall ever true remain, 
Let me wipe off that Union tear; 
We only part to meet again. 
Change Ministers about ! — my vote shall be 
The faithful compass that still points to thee! 

" Believe not what reformers say, 

Who tempt with doubts thy constant mind ; 
They swear contractors, when away, 
Two strings to ev*iy bow can find : 
Yes, yes ; believe them when they tell thee so ; 
Thine are my only strings and only bow. 

" Though Flushing claim this face to-day, 

Let not a paler statesman mourn ; 
Though cannon roar, yet Castlereagh 
Shall see bis Alderman return 
AU safe and sound, though forc'd-meat-balla should flv, 
And claret still shall wet his civic eye, 91 

Tremendous Chatham gave the word, 

Sir Home his swelling topsails spread, 
No longer Castlereagh *s on board, 
Sir William wept, and went to bed. 
The Viscount's boat unwilling rows to land, 
" A Jew !" he cried, and wavVUris lily hand. 



ALARMING DISORDER, BY WHICH HUNDREDS 
HAVE BEEN LATELY CARRIED OFF. 

[From the General Evening Post.] 

T17E are extremely sorry to announce to our readers 
* * the very alarming progress of a disorder which 
has made its appearance within these few days in the 
metropolis, especially in the city. Although not, 
strictly 'speaking, of the kind called a consumption, it 
is attended with many of the symptoms of that dreadful 
scourge; such as a tickling cough, a teasing complaint 
not only upon the lungs, but even the organs of speech, 
a weariness upon the smallest fatigue, and a sensation 
as if the parties could not breathe. 

The 
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'The faculty who have been called in have, in general,, 
recommended an immediate removal from the air ci 
London to that of Kent or Sussex ; and such is the 
number of persons affected, that stage-coaches and 
chaises have been put in requisition, while small ves- 
sels, called packets and hoys, are provided for the 
poorer sort, or for large families who prefer that mode 
of conveyance. 

We are sorry to add, that this disorder, as on former 
occasions, is very prevalent among shopkeepers, and 
sometimes goes through a whole family with wonderful 
rapidity. It generally begins with the younger 
branches, especially if females, who are supposed to 
have caught it at boarding-schools*— The mother is 
very soon affected ; and the males of the family either 
take it of course, or by way of preventive are removed 
to the coasts of Kent and Sussex, where they mjty 
breathe a purer air than in shops and. counting-houses. 

The course of medicines recommended to the pa- 
tients, when they arrive at the pi ace of their destination, 
are very simple. Besides bathing and walking, they 
are enjoined to take a raffle, or a pig-race, once or twice 
a week, with a suitable quantity of hops and pools. 
Breakfasting in public is likewise found to be very effi- 
cacious, especially if followed by a canter upon * jack- 
ass. In general, medicines that have a tendency t« 
open the chest, and lower that plethora of yellow stvff, 
which is contracted behind the counter,, are found t* 
effect a cure in a very short time. 

We have only to remark on this increasing disorder* 
that if the patients are not removed as soon as they, 
show an inclination (which they are apt to do by jih 
and tears), we cannot be answerable for the conse- 
quences. Whether from any alteration in our climate, 
we shall leave to the consideration of Dr. Herschel : 
but it is certain, that, at this season of the year, h ' 
possible for the patients we have been defefj 
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estrf in London without what the faculty call anxieta? 
hrcapritcordia, that is, a degree of fretfulness and im- 
patience, which may be attended with very serious 
tffecti. 



A ] 



TOBY TOSSPOT. 

[From the same.] 

LAS ! what pity *t is that regularity, 
Like Isaac Shove's, is such a rarity ! 
But tliere are swilling wights in London town, 

YernVd Jolly Does — Choice Spirits— W/or Swine ; 
Who pour, m midnight revel, bumpers down, 
Making their throats a thoroughfare for wine. 

These spendthrifts, who life's pleasures thus outrun, 

Dozing, with head-aches, tiil the afternoon, 
Lose half man's regular estate of sun, 
. By borrowing too largely of the moon. 

One of this kidney— Toby Tosspot bight— 
Was coming from the Bedford late at night : 

And being Bacchi pUnus — full of wine— r 

Although he had a tolerable notion 
Of aiming at progressive motion., 

*T was n't direct-— 't was serpentine. 
He work'd, with sin ifosi ties, along, 
Like Monsieur Corkscrew worming through a cork ; 
Not straight, like Corkscrew's proxy, stiff Don Prong, a 
fork. 

At length, with near four bottles in his pate, 
He saw the moon shining on Shove's brass plate \ 
When reading " Please to ring the bell ;" 

And being civil, beyond measure, 
w Ring it!" says Toby — " very well; 

1 'II ring it with a deal of pleasure." 

Toby, the kindest 6oul in all the town, 
Gave it a jerk that almost jerk'd it down; 
JHe waited full two minutes ; no one came; 

He waited full two minutes more — and then — 
Says Toby-*—" If he 's deaf, I 'm not 10 blame ; 

I 'U pull it for the gentleman again*" 

But 
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But the first peal 'woke Isaac in a fright, 

Who, qbick as lightning, popping up his head, 
Sat 611 his head's Antipodes in bed- 
Pale as a parsnip— bolt upright. 

At length he wisely to himself did say- 
Calming his fears— 

•' Tush ! 'tis some fool has rung, a?nd run away j" 
When peal the second rattled in his ears* 

Shove jump'd into the middle of the floor ; 

And, trembling at each breath of air that stirr'd, 
He grop'd down stairs, and open'.d the street door, . 

While Toby was performing peal the third. 

Isaac ey'd Toby fearfully askant, 

And saw he was a strapper — stout and tall— 
Then put'this question — u Fray, Sir, what d* ye want?" 

Says Toby — " I want nothing, Sir, at all." 

** Want nothing ! — Sir, you 've pulPd my bell, I vow F 

As if you *d jerk it off the wire !" 
Quoth Toby — gravely making him a bow— 

44 I puil'd it, Sir, at your desire.** 

u At mine !" — " Yes, yours — I hope I Ve done it wclU 
High time for bed, Sir; I was hastening to it: 

But if you write up Please to ring the Mi t 

Common politeness makes me stop and do it." 



Cheltenham, Aug. 21 lm 
r T , ,HE following poetical epistle *was picked up near 
■*• Stiles's boarding-house, and has created consider- 
able amusement in the. circles of strangers who have 
(Scudded hither to drink water. It is evidently a rus* 
de guerre in favour of some boarding-establishment ;— ■ 

THE BOARDING-HOUSE. 

[From the same.] 
Eamus quo ducit gula. 

Miss Priscy Jones, sweet belle of Dowgate-hill, 
Or whatever name the parish-priest has given 

Come live with us in style, and eat your fill ; - 
Ah ! quit that hovel where the Fates have d 
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i 

Every thing here is monstrously genteel, 

Nothing indecorous, or low, or rude; 
I won a pool on Tuesday at quadrille, 

And yesterday Miss Coppercase was loo'J. 

Each dormitory looks upon a field, 

Where Nature blazons, while the king-bees suck her; 
There breathe all sweets the circling year can yield ; 

Here Flora laughs in her best bib and tucker. 

When the wind 's southward kindly Zephyrs rise, 
And waft their perfumes while the lodger dozes ; 

Steal in our chambers from their kindred skies, 
And bathe our members with the bairn of roses* 

Such water-basins, bidets, and all that, 
To aid you in your fav'rite hvdrostatics ; 

Such stylish articles for lean or fat, 

There 's not a bit of Delft but in the attics ! 

No polling 's here at whist, as at East Bourne, 
For none dare practise it if they were willing ; 

We 've no cards mark'd, although they 're six weeks worn; 
No mean confederacies to fob a shilling. 

The tea made here comes down in Twining's hamper, 
No British heath dust's palm'd from mere economy j 

On every Sabbath eve, by way of damper, 
Miss Flyblow reads a page from Deuteronomy. 

Plenty of beaus shed poison from their eyes, 

In leers, and winks, and bosom-rending arrows ; 

Some in unwieldy shapes of fearful size, 
And some hop up in groups like amorous sparrows ! 

An Irish Knight, who M got 3 bloody hand, 

Led me to dance on Monday I declare; 
I caird for u Drops of Brandy'* to the band, 

But Lady Mull would have " Sir Hunter Blair." 

Our inmates never mingle with the crowd. 

If you should like a tart, toute soute they '11 bake it ; 
No honour mu rd' ring prattle 's here allow'd ; 

Who talks the scandal is presum'd to make it. 

Good manners, if not wit, at least goes round ; 

Duty '& on tiptoe to forestall each Wish ; 
They never grumble if vou eat three pound, 

And chajige yov * k eVry greasy dish. 
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We Ve table water-glasses ev'ry day; 

But recollect this hint, and pr'ythee follow it, 
When you have rinc'd your mouth, 't is thrown away; 

Don't, like Miss Tabby Gulpem, gape, and swallow it. 

How can a spinster, with so large a heart, 

Squat down with hawbucks to eat mutton cold ; 

And fly the only booth there 's in the mart, 

Where youth and beauty can be biHfght and sold ? 

Would I munch mackarel, caught at least nine days, 
Swept from the rancid stalls of the metropolis, 

Fried on the coach- top by the solar rays, 

Some miles ere it could reach the Cheltenham populace ? 

Would I be fed with stomach- tearing slices, 

And have my sugar measur'd by a rule ; 
Or frown'd on if you ask but where the spice is, 

Stinted like younkers at a Yorkshire school $ 

Would I tear out my teeth each time I feed, 
With teguments of hens, which she calls pullets; 

Or eat no peas until they 're fit for seed, 
Yellow as kite's feet, or as hard as bullets ? 

Would I, to gratify a mean cupidity, 

Sit down and sigh, with half a portion cramm'd ; 

Or cry u No thankee," from mere timidity, 

While the poor belly wants " No thankee" d < t r 

We 've one bed left, the furniture white chintz ; 

If you 'U enjoy it, you shall have the preference; 
And as to character, Miss Flyblow hints, 

As I have known you, there need be no reference* 

Belinda BuocsRUfe 



METEOROLOGICAL MORALITY. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Aqg. as«j 
St*. EDITOR, 

rpHE influence of the stars on the destiny of mortal* 
■*■ has lone been acknowledged, and thai of tha- 
moom on their actions is, perhaps, more uoive* 
experienced than some of us are aware of i but, < 
Id tell, the effect of the weather on the super* 

*>4 
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©f nature is scarcely ever adverted to but in jest, not* 
withstanding the consequences of its varieties on her 
inferior productions are both obvious and admitted.— 
One or two of our most celebrated writers have, to be 
sure, cautioned the fair sex against the operation of 
the spring months, and November is usually repre- 
sented to be a busy time for the coroner; but, besides 
that these suggestions are infinitely too vague and 
general to be attended with any practical benefit, it 
docs not appear that they have ever been received or 
even offered seriously. t)o we not still find juries 
obstinately adhering to their old verdicts of lunacy or 
self-murder, although, on the principle stated, it it 
obvious that their decision should be— died through 
the inclemency of the weather f 

For my own part, I am fully persuaded that the at* 
mosphere has a very material influence on human con- 
duct ; and that when the barometer stands at particular 
points, the best of us has much occasion to pray that 
he may not be led into temptation. This theory will 
be found to abide the test of a rule to which philosophy 
is much indebted, which refers the validity of systems 
to the actual stale of facts. The voluptuous inhabitant 
of the East passes his days within the precincts of the 
Harem, in a tranquillity as uniform as the temperature 
of his climate. As we advance northward, we find 
skies more unsettled and dispositions more disturbed; 
and in England, where our sunshine is almost as un- 
certain as. our law, we are every moment incited to stare 
at the inconsistency of those around us, forgetful that 
by 3o doing we afford a glaring proof of our own. 

Perhaps it would not be going too far to aver, that 
no cause but the one alluded to will be found egual to 
the vast and irreconcilable medley of effect which we 
have' to account for ; and that, by deducing the beha- 
viour of some afnongst us (and those of no slight note) 
from the particular state of the weather, we hit ort 
'■i * what 
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what can alone explain its absurdity or apologize fo» 
its atrocity. It has, indeed, been suggested, in favour 
of the fair, that 

When weak women go astray, 

The stars are more in fault than they : 

but it is to be feared that some recent instances of few- 
male frailty are of too monstrous a description to be 
justly saddled on these celestial delinquents. No rule 
of destiny, for example, can account tor such a strange 
jumble of virtue and vice, feeling and insensibility, a* 
characterizes an event which Was not yet ceased to oc~.' 
cupy the conversation of the public. We hear of ». 
lady of rank, cherishing the strictest religious sentl~< 
ments and alive to the tenderest maternal emotions^ 
violating, in an unhappy hour, her duty to her chil- 
dren, her husband, and her God : fersaking her family 
and forfeiting her character, and while professing the 
^interest contrition and the humblest sorrow, ob- 
stinately rejecting proffered forgiveness, ami clinging,, 
in spite of entreaty and reproach, to her paramours 
What more lenient, nay, what more rational conck*~ 
sron can we draw in a case, the different^ features of 
which possess strong claims on ridicule, horror, .mdi 
compassion, than that a sudden and unfavourable change- 
in the air brought a fatal blight over the heart and 
understanding of this unfortunate woman, withering: 
and destroying every better principle and feeling } 

As all charitable persons must believe, that the sex, 
would not allow themselves to be so often surprised,/ 
were they but put more on their guard, it were to be 
wished that a weather-glass should form an indispen- 
sable appendage to every toilette. By a careful in* 
spectton of this useful article in the morning, the* 
comparative danger of the day would be accurately* 
ascertained; and thus, without imposing on herself. 
any unnecessary restrictions or severities, a. lady might. 
teii, even to the fraction of a liberty, what civilities 

L 5, she 
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she may safely permit, and what attentions it is pru- 
dent to decline j— .-how far languishing thoughts may- 
be indulged, and when it is expedient to fly to the 
prayer book or scandal for refuge. 

1 am aware that there ace many niceties to be at- 
tended to, should these observations ever come to be 
acted on : it will doubtless require much experiment 
and careful discrimination accurately to arrange the 
moral scale of our barometers ; a rare union of ethical 
with natural knowledge will be necessary to determine 
the highest point of virtue, and the lowest point of 
vice, with their intermediate divisions. Nay, I am 
not without fears, that some few very eccentric charac- 
ters must have instruments adjusted to their owjq pe- 
culiar temperatures. But these are practical difficulties 
which do not come to be considered in a sketch of tha 
system. That the latter is founded on the immutable 
nasi? of truth cannot be denied, but by those who^re 
bjtrdy enough to assert that the fluid which circulates 
ia our veins, which impels our actions, and gives a 
flow to our feelings, is of a more insensible nature 
than spirits of wine, inclosed in a glass tube, and 
hteng up against our walls. 

I am, Mr. Editor, yours, Sec. 

Timothy Weathekwisb. 



tf COUNTRY HOUSE— AND A HOUSE INT THB 

COUNTRY. 

[From the General Evening Post, Aug. jl6.] 
MR. BDITOK, 

AS .there may he some little interval between the 
taking of Flushing and of Antwerp, I hope you 
will find room to represent the grievances of a man 
who dates all bis misfortunes from that which forms 

the 
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the hopes and happiness of two thirds of hit feHow- 
citizens — I mean the possession of a country-house. 

Influenced by my wife and family, and by. the phy- 
sician and apothecary, who, I verity believe, were in 
* league with them, to persuade me that London, at 
thifc season of the year, is very pernicious to the* 
health, and on Sundays absolutely fatal to human life 
and. happiness — I say, Sir, teased* tormented, and 
half convinced by these arguments, in an evil hour 
1 took a country-house— a house, Sir, in which I was» 
taught to believe that I could enjoy the calm pleasures 
of rural solitude, unruffled by the buzz of promiscuous 
society, and the many external and discordant noise* 
which disturb the auricular faculties of the Londoners* 

A country- house I took, and that it might be thr 
more convenient, within five miles of the metropolis,, 
close to a road through which stages were hourly 
passing and repassing; so that any of my family 
might have a cast, as it is called, at a very trifling: 
expense, besides the great convenience of errand-carts,, 
return chaises, and other vehicles for lumber or plea* 
sure. 

But, Sir, let no quiet citizen henceforth hire m 
house that is beset with so many conveniences, and let 
him know, by my hard fate, that the conveniencies he 
enjoys may be enjoyed by others ; that the carriages 
that are hourly passing and repassing may convey 
those whom he does not wish to see;, and that a house 
within five miles of London* on a public road* is & 
fair mark for loungers, idlers, and consumers of timer 
and provisions* 1 had not been quietly settled, a fort- 
night at my country-house, when I found, it turned 
into an inn, or a Sunday ordinary? a cake-house, a. 
tea-drinking place, and, in short,, every thing but 
what I intended* 

In an evil hour I praised the conveniencies of my 
house— how could my friends believ* me without 

L 6 witnessing 
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witnessing them ? I spoke of my lofty rooms— they 
must dine in them ; of my excellent bedchambers—' 
they must stay a night with me; of my garden and 
fruit— they must pluck it with their own hands; of 
my fine arched cellar— they must taste my wine; and* 
of the many pleasant rides in the neighbourhood- 
they must come down for a week / 
. I vainly hoped for one day of quiet. Sunday, en- 
phatically styled a day of' rest, I thought I could de- 
pend upon. Alas ! Sir, it is with me a day of bustle 
and perplexity. Although I have neither license nor 
profits, I am all day providing for my guests, who are 
t» good-natured as to praise the contents of my pantry 
and my cellar in the most extravagant terms. , There 
is no port in the country equal to mine ; my Madeira 
is better calculated for gouty habits than any that ever 
passed the line; and my hock is so healthful in hot 
weather, and so little disposed to turn acid on the 
stomach, that the greatest compliment they can pay 
me is to use it as a substitute for malt liquor ! 

Sir, I once tried what an early hour would do. 
Loving to have all my children and grandchildren 
about me on Sunday, I fixed my dinner-hour at three 
o'clock, fondly thinking that J should bilk those im- 
promptu visitors, who are then only drawing on their 
boots, and thinking which way they shall set their 
horses' heads, and upon whom they shall inflict a visit- 
ation. But let no simple soul depend on his cunning* 
My three o'clock scheme made no alteration but this, 
that what I called dinner became a luncheon to my 
visitors, who having eaten and drank some of my ex- 
cellent light wines, departed just in time to gallop five 
miles farther, and dine with another friend, who does 
business of that kind in the evening. And scarcely 
are they gone, when they are replaced by another set, 
wfip having been compelled to dine with old Square- 
toes, at his d-T— d hour of half past two, pop in on 

' • ■ me. 
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vie, to tell me the news and taste that curious claret 
they had heard so much about ! 

I have only to add, that the present summer has 
contributed not a little to my grievances — so many 
wet evenings, " one could not turn out a dog in such 
weather;" and my beds are so excellent, many of my 
friends never slept so sound any where — and then a 
ride next morning is so pleasant — the dust laid. Even 
when the weather is as favourable as can be wished, 
yet the cool of the morning has so many charms, that 
say spare beds (I wish there never had been such a 
piece of furniture invented) are all occupied; and 
were you to hear of all my excellencies and conveniens 
cies 9 you would be puzzled to know whether I was 
most renowned as the keeper of an inn, a tavern, or 
a hotel. 

But- an end must be put to these things; and I 
hereby give notice, that if any London gentleman 
wishes to go into this line of business, I shall be happy 
to treat with him for the lease of the house, and he 
shall have the good-will for nothing. I cannot, how- 
ever, conclude, without mentioning the opinion of a 
friend, to whom I lately communicated my grievances, 
After £ short pause, and striking his. forehead, he ex- 
claimed, " Mr. Placid, I have hit it ! — I have hit ft ! 
—all your distresses arise from this one mistake — you 
took a country house instead of a house in the country V 9 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

Humb. Placid. 



WIFE, CHILDREN, AND FRIENDS. 

[From the same.} 

F the stock of our bliss is in strangers' bands vested, 
The fund, ill secur'd, oft in bankruptcy ends; 
But the heart issues bills which are never protested, 
• When drawu on the firm of— Wife, children, and friends. 

Though 



I 
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Though spice-breathing gales o'er his caravan hover, • 
Alia around him Arabia's whole fragrance descends. 

The merchant still thinks of the woodbines that cover 
The bow'r where he sat with — wife, children, and friends* 

Though valour still glows in his life's dying embers, 
The death wounded tar, who his colours defends, 

Drops a tear of regret, as he dying remembers 

How blest was his home with — wife, children, and fnendi. 

The dayspring of youth, still unclouded by sorrow, 

Alone on itself tor enjoyment depends ; 
But drear is the twilight of age, if it borrow 

No warmth from the smiles of — wife, children, and friends. 



ON COLONEL WARDLE DISPUTING THS 
VERACITY OF MRS. CLARKE. 

[From the British Press, Sept. i.] 

COLONEL Wardle declares he is griev'd to remark, 
44 No liar is equal to Mary Anne Clarke:" 
For rivals to judge of each other is whim— 
Her folly appears to be — lying with him* 



DRESS OF THE POLICE OFFICES. 

[From the General Evening Post, Sept. a.] 
SIR, 

rpHE importance of dress cannot admit of a ques- 
■*■ tion ; if it did, I should be the last person in the 
world to agitate it at a time when the reports of fashion 
are made in monthly portions, and a regular system is 
established, by which the most distant parts of the 
kingdom are become nearly as wise as those in the 
vicinity of the metropolis. I can also forgive the 
minute descriptions of the dresses of a birthday, of a 
grand rout, of a marriage in high life, or of a distin- 
guished actress in a new comedy. Involved as we are, 
in a war of infinite perplexity and apprehension, 1 
would not deprive the gay world of a species of intel- 
ligence 
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ligence which they very naturally prefer to bulletin* 
and Gazettes, battles and retreats, armistices and ne- 
gotiations* 

But, Sir, while I make all this allowance, I hope 
I may be permitted to animadvert on a species of in- 
telligence respecting dress, which has lately crept into 
our fashionable papers, and which I cannot trace to any 
principle of utility. I allude, Sir, to the very minute 
-accounts these papers give us of the dress or persons 
who happen to be brought before the sitting magis- 
trates for various offences. There appears to me to be 
something in that kind of situation which would 
naturally lead the mind to considerations of a more 
serious kind than the forms of dress, nor does that 
very particular description of person appear of more 
importance. Yet within this week wc have a very 
striking instance of the information to which I object. 
—A lady who has been so unfortunate as to incur the 
suspicion of forgery, is thus portrayed : — 

" She appeared to be fronv thirty -five to forty years 
of age, dressed in black, and above the middle size, 
inclined to flesh : although we cannot call her hand* 
some, her countenance is expressive and pleasing." 

Now, Sir, although the age of this lady may be an 
information of some utility, yet I am puzzled to con» 
ceive of what use it can be, in cases of forgery, to 
know whether the accused be dressed in black or white % 
whether above the middle size, or greatly under it ; a 
Maypole, or a dwarf : whether " inclined to flesh" 
(as it is very elegantly expressed here), or inclined to 
bone. As to this portrait-painter not being able " to 
call her handsome," 1 allow that in some cases this 
might be a subject of regret ; and in no case should 
an accusation of so serious a nature be brought, espe- 
cially at a first examination, although perhaps it may 
be thought that an " expressive and pleasing counte- 
nance" is some apology.— -But what has all this to do 

with 
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with the forgery? Are persons who unfortunately 
come into this situation to be convicted by their dress f 
Is it more or less suspicious that they are above the 
middle size ? Or are they to be pronounced guilty 
upon the circumstantial evidence of fat and leant 
Will the counsel, when this matter comes to a trial, 
insist upon these particulars, begin with the bonnet 
or hat, proceed to the laced shirt, thence to gown or 
pelisse, and wind up his arguments in an affecting ap- 
peal to the height and breadth of his client ? — Win the 
jury acquit because the countenance is " pleasing and 
expressive ?" or will they pronounce a verdict of guilty, 
merely because " they cannot call her handsome?" 

I repeat it, Sir, that I am no enemy to the gratifi- 
cation of popular curiosity in matters of dress, and 
can therefore tolerate the description, however te- 
dious, of a court dress, a rout dress, an opera dress, 
or even a Park dress; but really, Sir, when we come 
to Bow Street, or Marlborough Street 9 to Hicks' r 
Hall, or the Old Bailey, I cannot help thinking that 
we have matters to attend to of more importance than 
the dress of the persons brought for examination or 
trial. No law of fashion has yet established a costumw 
either for capital offences or petty larceny ; and while 
our magistrates, our judges, our juries, and our bar- 
risters, are exercising their very serious functions, and 
deciding on the life, liberty, or reputation of their 
fellow-creatures, they will not be much disposed to 
examine the size of the prisoner, nor pay attention to- 
'* the round robe of jacconot muslin," the " fine 
Worked laced tippet," or u the spencer boddice of pate 
pink satin." I am, Sir, yours, 

Anti-Frivolous. 



A' 

HEW 



( 233 ) 

NEW VOCABULARY. '/ " * 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Sept. 5.] 

*' Tije present age wants a new dictionary most damnably. 

Play of John Bvll. 

ADMINISTRATION.— A partition treaty among 
•** ten or twelve noblemen or gentlemen, of different 
political principles, to share all the great offices of the 
state, and to support each other in the possession of 
them under all circumstances. 

Allies. — Nations who unite in the prosecution of 
a war in which each has separate* if not opposite, in- 
terests. 

Combined Forces. — An army composed of two dis* 
tinct classes — 1 . The combatants— 2. The spectators. 

Subsidy. — Three or more millions paid to any con- 
tinental prince ori the eve of his ruin. 

A splendid and immortal victory. — A temporary re- 
pulse given to the enemy, with immense slaughter 
upon both sides. - l 

A retreat. — Taking a new position. 

A defeat. — A slight check, cannon, camp equipage, 
and wounded, not taken — only left behind. 

Parliamentary Reform. — A most desirable thing 
imperiously calling for discussion ; dangerous, how- 
ever, to be discussed in time of war, and inexpedient 
to be discussed in time of peace; therefore, not to-b* 
discussed at all. 

Jacobin. — Any person who opposes His Majesty'* 
present Ministers. 

Opposition. — Jacobins. 

Church and state. — The Rev. Spencer Perceval, 
Doctor Dutgerian, and the bench of Bishops. 

Liberty qjthe press. — Liberty of praising Minister* 
and libelling their opponents. — Vide Gibbs's Reports* 
vol. i. King v. Harte and White. 

Jjacisting circumstances. — Any public disaster that 
fcfj(!pened ten or twenty years ago, kept alive as a pre- 
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tence for a change of opinion, id est, giving up prin- 
ciples without giving up place. 

Delicate investigation. — A very indelicate inquiry* 

Corruption. — Influence. 

Energy. — Sending a large army to a distant coun- 
try, and leaving them to starve upon their own energies. 

Decision.— Sending Lord Chatham peremptory or- 
ders to — wait for further orders. 

Dispatch. — Equipping an expedition all the time it 
might be of use, and then, when that time has expired, 
a telegraph order for the baggage to hold themselves 
in readiness the moment the wind shifts* 

Eloquence. — Prose epigrams without point, and 
Latin quotations without application. 

Fundamental feature. — A pretty nonsense allitera- 
tion to come in (when speaking in the House), if no- 
thing else will. — N. B. Most earnestly recommended 
by Lord Castlcreagh. 

Keen satire. — The philippics of the Morning Post 
against its contemporaries. 

Sunt quibus in sacyris nimis acer — Hok. 

An independent writer. — Ex. gr. Mr. Wharton, 
who, independent of grammar or common sense, unroti 
down the Edinburgh Review. 

A disinterested servant of the public. — Ex. gr. George 
Rose. 

A tried servant of the public. — E. G. Lord Melville* 



THE CONTRAST. 

[From the British Press, Sept. 6] 

p-NN— G has wit, but wisdom's strain 
^ In C-nn — g we must seek in vain : 
Hear him once argue, and you Mi find 
A new distinction in jour mind ; 
A new distinction, marking clear 
What argument and reason are ; 



X 
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And proving this to your content, 
That reason is not argument : 
Flimsy in thought, he passes by 
The depth in which the questions lie ; 
And, as a sea-gull skims the sea, 
He flaps bis wing-creating spray; 
Then mounts aloft sublime in height-— 
Not ev'n the surface in his sight — 
And wonders he could not subdue 
The argument from which he flew. 
But C-stle— gh, the world allows, 
Has other qualities than those : 
Not on the surface does he scud, 
But, straightway, dives into the. mud; 
Not airy, light, and prone to glee, 
But stupid with solemnity. 
No depth he shuns, but, depth creating, 
He puzzles every thing by stating j 
And never yet was known to fail 
Of being unintelligible. 
In truth, he is a paradox, 
By far surpassing Pitt or Fox t 
They, when they argu*d, full of thought. 
Ideas into language wrought ; 
And, if their eloquence could warm us, 
Why, they bad something to inform us i 
But he, without a notion, thunders, 
Upon the language working wonder^ 
Disposing words, in' train extensive, 
Yet damning matter as offensive : 
A tedious thing, and foolish too, 
When men have eloquence in view ; 
That act like music, lately found 
To charm with nothing hut a sound. 
Such C-nn— g is ; such C-stle — gh ; 
What think you of the contrast, pray ? 
A contrast, not like that we find 
Dividing great from little mind ;. 
But that which may exist, you see, 
'Twixt those in error, who agree. 



EULOGY. 
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EULOGY. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Sept* 7.] 

" O mosrlame and impotent conclusion !"-— Othelu*. 
•* Acribus initiis incurioso fine." — Tacitus. 

T3 AISE, -Britain ! raise thy sea -en circled bead ! 

-" Round the wide world behold thy glory spread: 

Firm as thy guardian oaks thou still shalt stand, 

The dread and wonder of each hostile land. 

While braggart Frenchmen impotently fight, 

And curse the fate that lent thee Chatham's might* 

FirM at the name x my genius spreads its wing, 

And flees wfcere Walcheren wooes a Belgian spring. 

Ye future ages hear it, and admire! 

On Flushing's town he opes a dreadful fire. 

The cry of women— virgins' shrieking fears, 

Bing no alarm in his intrepid ears. 

Still undiimafd, he peals the instant gun, 

And swears, while turtle lasts, he '11 never run. 

Thy name, dread Chief! while England has a name 

For — folly, blind credulity, and shame, 

For d ulness-, that conviction cannot reach ; 

For stubborn wrong, misfortune cannot teach 5 

For all the, teeming blunders each supply, 

Thy name, Earl Walcheren, can never die. 

If, with one hundred thousand fighting men, 

He saiPd from England to— sail back again , - 

If he displays to curious Castlereagh 

The grand spectacle of the fleet at sea ; 

If he leads Curtis to a foreign shore, 

Which ne'er, by no means, Curtis saw before; 

If there arriv'cf, he quits the troubled main, 

And lands to feast, sleep, wake, and feast again ; ' 

If while our flinty tars look round with wonder, 

And ask, Why sleeps the voice of Nelson's thuuder? 

While Strachah brooding o'er the idle sea, 

Is d — n — g calipash and calipee ; 

If our great Chieftain calls his chiefs together, 

To council measures 'gainst the rainy weather ; 

If, since the hero vainly copes with France, 

He sagely deems it useless to advance. 
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And firm resolves (O most resolv'd of men !) 
To lead his hundred thousand back again 1 
And all this done by Chatham's greater son, 
Heaven Mess the hero !— what a deal he's done! Jf 



HE SUBSTANCE OF SEVERAL LONG DISSER- 
TATIONS IN " THE CORNING POST." 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Sept. $.] 

7 E Jacobin scoundrels, who daily complain 

^ That we waste blood and treasure—retract the assertion; 

on't you see how in Italy, Holland, and Spain, 

Lord Castlereagh's plans have created diversion / / 

ON THE GRAND EXPEDITION AND ITS ^ 

ULTERIOR OBJECT. 

[From the same] 

" The King of France, with forty thousand men, 
March'd up the hill, and then march'd down again." 

Great Chatham, with one hundred thousand men, 
To Flushing sail'd, and then saiiM back again. 

f\ HAPPY country ! who by such a threat 

*^ Your shores defend, your enemies defeat; 

O happy people! who for such a show 

Your fleets, your armies, and your wealth bestow ; 

O happy King! blest in a council wise, 

Displaying vigour, judgment, enterprise; 

O valiant Chatham ! matchless deeds like thine 

Shall o'er thy brow the laurel wreath entwine. 



E. G« 
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IMPROMPTU AFTER DINNER. 

NAPOLEON FHLO D£ SB* 
{From the General Evening Post, Sept 9.] 

/^\N Chatham's failure cease your strife, 
*^ He still wHIend proud Boney's life; 

Sure as this wine I 'm quaffing, 
When news shall reach his royal tent, 
Of how he came, and how he went, 

He il kill himself— with laughing! 
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THE DISPUTE. 

[From the British Press, Sept 9.] 

ASSERTION. 

"TXTHO dares of P-rc — I complain, 

" Who leads the Ministerial train f 
Of those that tread the legal hall, 
The wisest once, and best of all ; 
And now the greatest of the great, 
Who crowd St. Stephen's with their state* 
In precedent and parchment wise, "J 
And in religious mysteries, > 

Oh ! turn on us thy saving eyes ! J 
For all at once unite in thee, 
Religion, law, and policy. 

REPLY. 

If 't is religion to be narrow, 

He does possess the very marrow. 

If legal knowledge can consist 

In being regularly dress'd, 

With robe professional, and wig, 

The head not mattering a fig— 

He was a lawyer. If the state 

Need nothing in its guide but prate'; 

A supercilious pertness join'd 

With quibbling aptitude of mind ; 

I cannot question then his claim, 

Nor that of fifty fools you 'd name, 

To being, in a sense so broad, 

A politician, or a god. 

But that is not Religion's arm 

Which does the Catholic an harm ; 

And that is not Religion's force 

Which makes the state of millions worse; 

It will not prove a lawyer sound, 

To be in deeds and titles bound, 

Or ornamented with a tail, 

That touch 'd him at the very heeL 

A politician, too, you '11 find, 

Requires a magnitude of mind, 

Acuteness, prudence, common sense, 

Not folly and extravagance. 
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If cruel and coercive means 
Were all the necessary pains 
To govern well— alone completing 
The happy knack of legislating ; 
This were enough to save the state, 
A monster in the cabinet. 
Then, Spencer, turn thine eyes away; 
Believe me, Spencer, well you may, 
Without depriving us of day ! 
Release us from thy circling arms. 
Abandon us to smaller harms; 
Avoid us, spurn us, let us lie, 
Neglected to prosperity. 



} 
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INS AND OUTS. 

AN EPIGRAM. 
[From the Morning Post.] 




Why 

His visions fled, his fortunes crost, 
Broad-bottom answered, " Borough lost, 
I 'm in — because I 'm w/." 



AN EXTEMPORARY RHAPSODY, 

DESCRIBING A PEW OF BONAPARTE'S TRICKS. 
[From the General Evening Post*] 

T SING of a robber, renown'd in fight, 
-** A notable thief, Napoleon higbt ; 
Who stole into France in an evil hour, 
And made it submit to a tyrant's pow'r. 

To aguish Holland he duickly came, 
And show'd them a trick of the very same game ; 
Where Lewis, a king of this bastard breed, 
'Mid fogs and bogs, found a crown of reed* 

Degen'rate Italy's fiddling band 
Saw h : ai screw the strings with a master's hand ; 
With flats and Sharps, Boney kick'd up a row, 
And the scraper's bead he broke with his bow. 

Hi 
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He rode the poor Pope like a jaded hack, 
But when cross 'd and anointed he sent him back ; 
His three-crown'd hat from his temple fell. 
And nought he had left but his beads to tcIL 

The Russian bear came out of his hold ; 
A match, as he thought, for this tiger so bold ; 
But they both were content with one furious tug, 
. And it ended at last in a friendly hug. 

Tardy Prussia received such a terrible thump, 
That she sits ever since on her wounded rump. 
Brave Austria, though struggling in bloody campaigns, 
I fear must submit to his galling chains. 

In Spain brother Joe finds a slippery throne, 

And I hope that this upstart ere long will be flown ; 

As fam'd Ta la vera struck up such a dance, 

May Sir Arthur soon show him the way into France! 

'Mid all this confusion, which ruins the world, 
These fiery darts, by fierce Discord hurl'd, 
Thanks to Heaven, Old England, the queen of the sea, 
Is still left unsubdu'd, happy, loyal, and free. 

Clericus. 
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THE HERO OF FLUSHING. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Sept. i*.] 

" See the conqu'fing hero comes! 
Sound the trumpets ! beat the drums!" 

"HEN the Hero of Flushing to England shall come, 
Line her shores, sons of England ! and welcome him 
home ; 

For, if while he slept on an enemy's shore, 
Every day he remain'd, but disgrac'd us the more; 
If the country so soon of such honour bereft, 
Had he longer remain'd, she 'd have no honour left ; 
Then rejoice that the chief shall no longer remain, 
Bays he never con Id earn— -for ever to stain, 
Rejoice, that no longer the blight of his shame 
Can mildew the glories of national feme, 
And forgetting; the soldi Vr, approve of the man^ 
For hurrying homewards as soon as he can* 

Lo! 
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L® ( the hero ! and hark ! one unanimous shout, 
'* Would to G — ! turtle Chatham had never gone out, 
Or that Heav'n (if the hero must sail from our shore) 
Had sent back our Chatham — but five weeks before/' 



APPROACHING JUBILE& 

[From the Public Ledger, Sept. 14} 
SIR, 

T AM sure your impartiality will give admission t* 
«*- the following remarks although they begin with 
finding some fault with a paragraph in Tuesday's Led- 
ger, in which you endeavour to throw et cold water" 
on the intended jubilee in honour of His Majesty V 
long reign. 

As I* do not belong to any of the committees or 
parties that have met on this occasion, I am quite 
ignorant of the mode in which this jubilee is to be 
conducted — except that I may conjecture, with the 
highest probability, that {Bating and drinking will con- 
stitute a very important part of our rejoicings ; and as 
•this happens to be the prime season for turtle and 
venison, there will be no lack of opportunities to tes- 
tify as much loyalty as our 6tomachs can bear. 

But, Sir, you are pleased to insinuate the impro- 
priety of our intended festivities " at a gloomy period 
like the present ;" and these are the words with which 
I am disposed to find fault; or, rather, which I am 
disposed to contradict in every particular. On this, 
then, we arg at issue — I deny that the present is a 
gloomy period. 

I can find no such period — no such gloom, in the* 
public mind. — I find something like it, indeed, in the 
newspapers, especially in those where it is the practice 
to censure all public proceedings, and where it is the 

frinciple that Ministers can do nothing right \ and, 
am sorry to add, 1 find something like it in papers; 
vol. xiii, m which* 
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which, I should suppose, might have held a different 
language, especially as they confess, one and all, that 
they have no facts to go upon, and no information 
upon which they can rely ! 

We have, therefore, gloom enough upon paper, but 
where else am I to find it? Am I to look for it in 
the metropolis, where the demand for qjnusement is 
so urgent, that amusement seems to be the " chief 
end of man?" and where the public tolerate and en- 
tourage every species of petty theatre and vulgar en- 
tertainment that can be offered to them, and flock in 
thousands to places of amusement, not one whit above 
the merit of those we lately witnessed in Bartholomew 
fair ? Am I to look for gloom in the wonderful stir 
2iow making about the opening of a new theatre, and 
in those awful convulsions and revolutions which a 
shilling advance on the boxes is likely to create ? Am 
I to look for gloom in our parties of pleasure, in the 
extravagance of our entertainments, and the success 
jof our taverns ? 

Failing, then, of my object in the metropolis^ where 
am I to go in search of the gloom with which you 
have covered the public ? Am I ito.go to Margate, or 
Brighton, or Cheltenham, or any other of those places 
where our gloomy citizens have no other distress but 
how they shall barter Bank notes for every species of 
inconvenience and extortion ; and where the affairs of 
Germany, of the Scheldt, of Spain aijd Portugal, are 
of infinitely less importance than the singing and 
dauciiig of strolling players, or those more dignified 
amusements of ass races, pig- races, raffles, and loung- 
ing-shops ? Is it there that I am to look for the gloom 
of a people conscious that they have met with losses 
and disappointments, which, while they affect their 
minds, should produce some corresponding effect on 
.their conduct ? 

I repeat it. Sir, that there is enough — or, at least, 
a very decent proportion of gloom in some of our 

newspapers 
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newspapers — but I can discover it no where else.— 
Suicides, too, were never more plenty — but I do not 
find that any man has hanged himself because we 
have not got possession of Antwerp, or because 
Lord Wellington is falling back upon Portugal.— 
There may also be instances of low spirits, and of 
broken hearts ; but unless you can trace these to our 
Gazett s or persuade me, that a people who can be 
delighted with the veriest trifles, are a gloomy people, 
1 must beg leave to retain my opinion ; and, although 
with all possible respect, to differ from the writer of 
the article in question. I am, Sir, yours, 

Consistency. 

BOM MOT. 

THE AMOR PATRIAE. 

[From the British Press, Sept. 14.] 

AIR Silvia, who oft jeerM the conjugal life, 
On a sudden grew kind, and became Damon's wife. 
When ask'd by a friend, " why she chang'd her opinion, 
And gave her free life for a tyrant's dominion ?" 
She exclaimed, " Do nor think it was Love's mighty fire, 
Which compell'd me to seek what most women aesire j 
K now, my friend, by a motive more noble possess 'd, 
At the call of my country, my Damon I bless'd — 
Since our fam'd expeditions destroy half the nation, 
I thought it my duty — to aid population J" 

Jo)mson*s Court, N. 



F 



THE QJJARREL 

[Fiom the Morning Post.] 

HT WO persons I met, t' other night in the dark ; 
-* The one a gay Col'nel, the other A. Clarke ! 
They quarrell'd, and really were ready to fight ; 
And both acted wrong— when they tried to do Wright. 

I strove to appease them, yet laugh'd in my sleeve ; 
(The greater their quarrel, the less 1 should grieve.) 
*Tis strange, yet, believe me, notoriously true, 
What one says is black—M other swears to be blue ! ! 

Richmond Buildings, Cadwalladit.su 

Soho Square* M % uv^^^'A^'Wi 
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IMPROMPTU, 

V+&X HEARING A CERTAIN " PRYING GENTLEMAN* 
CALUMNIATE THE MEMORY OP SIR JOHN MOOR*. 

[Prom the British Press, Sept. 15.] 

THE Hero fell — his country wept ! . 
And e'en the fiend Detraction slept, 
Till Party's cry awoke her : 
Thus ravens, when the fight is done, 
Croak o'er the field where fame was won*; 
Nor can the sod Moore sleeps upot^ 
Be sacred from a Croaker ! 



OCCASIONAL ADDRESS, 

INTENDED TO BE SPOKEN AT THE NEW THEAT*«,C«- 
VEKT GARDEN, BT MR. KBMALE, ON MADAME 
-CATALANl's FIRST APPBAJLANCE. 

[From the Morning Post, Sept. xz.J 

IN ancient times, in days of good Queen Bess, 
Than now the playhouse prices were much less ; 
4 « The Muse with cheek rechVd,*' and pensive frown, 
Bluih'd to see boxes fill'd for half a crown. 

Actresses sprang at length — (observe, till then, 
The female parts were all perform'd by men) ; 
Admissions were advanced, and soon the towa 
Were larger sums accustomed to put down ; 
Again the Managers John Bull oppress'd, 
And without new advances could not rest. 

Improvement rapidly thus gaining ground, 
A something novel every day was found ; 
To raise the taste of a degen'rate age, 
Asses and dogs now trod the British stage ; 
"While streams of real water found their way, 
To bid the town expect still more to pay. 

" But all divine when" I ! — at length " appear'd ; 
•T was then the drama's majesty was rear*d" 
On Covent Gardens boards :— % i was then you heard 
Of " «— ches" and saw me the public "beard;" 
'T was then you saw your hisses scorn'd, and knew 
What *t was to be each night defied anew; 

Insolence 
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Insolence genuine springs from nature's part% . 
But Managers must court th« ) finer arts. 

Hence sprung new innovations, and from hence 
That taste which immolates, for sound, good sense j. 
M Dance, music, painting, pageantry, parade,'' 
And all that could the cause of nonsense aid. 
Harris from Taylor u caught the spark ;" the plan 
Has turn'd the brain of that advent'rous man* 
Our scene no longer, as in former years, 
Shall call forth smiles or tributary tears 
By British acting — Oh no! give way all 
(Save when 1 play) — \AVtde.'\ — to Catalani's squall \ 
And when I die, Shakspeare, that scribbling elf, 
Shall rest fo» ever on the prompter's- shelf. 

For an Italian banish we to-night 
Each British sentiment as weak or trite ; 
Let no contempt for an outlandish strain, 
Stale and worn out, be heard — 't will all be vain; 
** No naked truism be cloak'd anew 
To teli"— you 'llever give " the devil his due !"' 
No— for this actor we applause bespeak, 
Her voice is strong, although her cause is weak* 
We Lnow what should please best, what is your due; 
And this fine actress we Ve ingag'd for you 
To pay ; u while zealous as yourselves we stand, - 
To guard the staple genius of our land *." 

Firm our engagement, heavy our expense, 
We rest our hopes upon your lack of sense; 
What we bring forward, be it what it may, 
Th* expense your extra shillings will defray : 
So, if we should fall short, you '11 sure be willing, 
Another year, to add another shilling, 

* Thtp nifty appetx somewhat inconsistent. Probably by " staple 
genius of our laftd," we arc merely to understand Messrs. John and 
Charles Kemble and Mrs, Siddons. Bat inconsistency is of no con- 
sequence in an Address* 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING 

CHRONICLE. 

SIR, 

"Y^ESTERD AY evening, having taken iny usual place 
A in a much-frequented public room, not far from 
Covent Garden, I was a good deal amused by the con- 
versation of the surrounding company, which consisted 
of more than twenty persons of different ages, and ap- 
parently such as are commonly called Gentlemen; that 
js to say, lawyers' clerks, shopkeepers, naval and mili- 
tary men on half. pay, a squire or two from the country, 
some five or six collectors of intelligence for the daily 
papers, and a few of such as are said to live by their 
wits. Among the latter, Mr. Editor, I class myself; 
and could you behold my threadbare coat and 
meagre limbs, you would scarcely dispute my title to 
the rank I assume. 

At my entrance, and while I remained, a most 
astonishing variety of topics underwent discussion, at 
one and the same time, in voices equally loud, and each 
speaker seemingly addressing his observations to all 
the rest. 

This reminded me of a very pleasant paper in -some 
part of Goldsmith's works, and suggested the thought 
of supplying your numerous readers with as accurate a 
report of this instructive conversazione , as it is in my 
power to give ; in the humble hope, not only of con- 
tributing to their entertainment, but of transmitting to 
future generations (through the medium of a paper 
which will surely reach their hands), a sketch of the 
leading subjects that at present engage our attention iu 
the capital of this enlightened country. <f Upon my 
soul — and oyster sauce — I cannot possibly conceive — 
Catalani be d — d — a brown bitch — and a bad peace, 
which is worse than no peace at all — Lord Castlereagh, 
Mr. Canning, and Mr. Perceval — three th..,.. — an 
union of virtue — Castile soap — bad grammar, and — 

Tal— 
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Taf— Talleyrand — the Devil on Two Sucks— writtenr 
by— Sir Richard-— who never eats any thing, except — ' 
pale ink, and bluish paper — with mustard and a Itetle 
Cayenne— Sir William Curtis — sailed — in a basin of 
turtle soup — like the man in the play — shadowed with 
laurefs— of which to my certain knowledge there are 
two kinds— in the Island of Walcheren — cursed harcf 
tunning — a famous. cure for a bone-spavin — Lord Wel- 
lington — look in the Racing Calendar— neck and neck, 
by the Lord Harry— from Talavera — at the wrong skfe 
of the Morning Post — and Mrs. Clarke — turned tail — 
on — at least one half of the Officers of the Guards — His 
Royal Highnes9 — never struck a stroke — stakes clown — 
will not do — the scene of the highwaymen— when Lorcf 
Chatham came back — got in at Pit price — with his 
linger in his mouth — along Pall Mall — and nothing 
but cries of, Off, off — turn him out — poor Mrs. Liston 
-—as broad as it's long — sound sense — in the King's — • 
a pretty period to talk of Merino sheep— with brown 
hats on — pantaloons and pipes in their mouths — Bona* 
parte will play hell with such a Cabinet— of curiosities 
— fools — and an army of pickpockets — Heaven deliver 
us from — Ministers — and the property-tax." 

If you like this specimen, and will please to insert' 
it, you shall have more another time from 

Swan Tavern^ near pETER PUNCH* 

«SV. Martin's Lane f Sept. 20. 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE TIMES. 

SIR, 

T was with no small surprise that I read an Address 
in your paper of Tuesday last, stated to have been 
spoken on the preceding night. I have been very, 
credibly informed, that, instead of any Address spoken 9 
Mr. Kemble actually sung the following stanzas : and, 
from some of them being very appropriate to the pre- 

m 4 sent 
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sent slate of the Drama, I am inclined to think that 
Hiy information is more correct than yours. 

To the tune of— 41 Wlien I was a servant in Rosematy Lang* 

In Greece, we are told, tbat their barbarous actors 
At first on a tumbrel perform M their characters, 
"While the Muse 9 luckless damsel ! beheld it with shame, 
Vex'd to see her sons seeking sucb by-roads to fame. 

Fol de rol, rol, && 

Then jEschylus rose, Sir, and made a great pother, 
With his sword in one hand, and his pen in the other; 
And while from the former his enemies shrunk, 
With the latter he scribbled his friends in a funk. 

Fol de rol, &u 

Yet this militant Poet so mended the age, 
That the tumbrel and cart soon gave place to the stage, 
Which, rear'd of rude planks, overspread the bare ground) 
Like a huge kitchen table, in midst of a pound. 

Fol de rol f &c. 

But not till old Sophocles rais'd up his head, 
fiad the Muse of the Drama a house or a shed ; 
For then first the builders a playhouse erected, 
And poor devils of Greeks from the weather protected. 

Fol de rol, &c. 

The wiseacre Poets then first did discover, 
Tint Punch would beat Poetry all the world averi 
And therefore reaolv'd, that their players should be 
Drcss'd spruce as a carrot, and lae'd cap- a- pee. 

Fol de rol, &c. 

Then scenes were invented, and painted with skill, 
And every art courted the playhouse to fill ; 
Till, at length, these same Arts were so powerful grown, 
That they up with their fists, and they knock'd Nature down, 
i Fol de rol, &e. 

In England, old Shakspeare, that foolish Art-hater, 
Succeeded in giving new life to poor Nature ; 
But our age of taste her authority spurn'd, 
Till, enrag'd at neglect, she our theatre burnM. 

Fol de rol, 8cc. 

But 
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But we'll have revenge, and, out of pure spite, 
' We '11 tip her a piece of her fav'rite's to-night; 

And to show her our pow'r, if she does not now know it,* 
N I' 11 warrant we '11 murder both her and her Poet. 

Fol de rol, &c. 

To complete the fame's downfall, if there should be any 
Strength wanting iirua, we Ve engagM Catalan! ; 
Whose notes, so piano, o'er the old beldame's grave-o, 
Shall sound through our house, till our house echo " Bravo!" 

Fol de rol, &c. 

But now, that John Bull to John Bull may speak plain, 
Our house is expensive, and small is our gain. • 
Then is there among you one Briton not willing, 
To see Nature murder'dj and pay the odd shilling? 

Sept. a i . Fol de rol, <fec* 



SONG AND CHORUS, 

BY MESSRS. HARRIS AND KBMBLB, AT THE NEW 
THEATRE, COVB-NT GARDEN. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Sept. 23] 

JOHN Bull, don't huff, - 
You 've had enough 
Of Shakspeare's stuff — 
You must learn of th' Italiani ; 
Nor reason nor rhyme 
You shall have next time, 
But the squalls sublime 
Of the great Cat — Cat — Catal?ni. ' 

Chorus, — John Bull, 't is not fit 

You should come to the pit 

To bawl for wit, 
And such-like vulgar blarney— 

We 'li have in tiiese walls, 

No more cat -calls, 

But the tuneful squalls 
Of the great Cat — Cat— Catalani. 

m 5 Joha 
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John Bull, take advice, 

And don't be so nice 

About the new price 
Which shall never (at least as we hope) end ; 

But come here and dbat 

On the tuneful throat 

Which a one-pound note 
Pops out every time it is open'd. 

Chorus — John Bull, &c. 

Then cease your good lacks 

About tax upon tax; 

Never ax what we ax, 
But crowd in with the jovial throng ; 

Come, come to the play, 

And be merry and gay : 

'T is by far the best way — 
Like us pay your debts with a song. 

Chorus — John Bull, &c. 

Then stop your bull's mouth,, 

For in troth, in good sooth, 

*T is so vastly uncouth — 
We will stop it at once with our gag : — 

Keep off, or perhaps 

You may sink in our traps, 

Or Bow-street's fierce chaps 
In the round-house invite you "to brag." 

Chorus — John Bull, &c. 

Histrionic 



THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT, 

[From the General Evening Post, Sept. 23.] 

rpHIS is the House that Jack built. 
■^ These are the Boxes let to the Great, that ? 
the House that J * ^uilt. 

These are ♦*"» holes made for the Poor, o 

the Boxes h t, that visit the House t 

J" " 

T 
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This is the Cat engaged to squall, to the Poor in the 
Pigeon-holes over the Boxes let to the Great, that visit 
the House that Jack built, \.' 

This is John Bull with a bugle-horn, that hiss'd the 
Cat engaged to squall, to the Poor in the Pigeon- 
holes over the Boxes let to the Great, who visit the 
House that Jack built. 

This is the Thief-taker shaven and shorn, that took 
up John Bull with his bugle-horn, who hiss'd the Cat 
engaged to squall, to the Poor in the Pigeon-holes 
over the Boxes let to the Great, who visit the House 
that Jack built. 

This is the Manager full of scorn, who raised the 
price to the people forlorn, and directed, the Thief- 
taker shaven and shorn, to take up John Bull with Wis 
bugle-horn, who hiss'd the Cat engaged to squall, to 
the poor in the Pigeon-holes over the Boxes let to the 
Great, who visit the House that Jack built. 



EPIGRAM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle.] 

JOHN Bull has gain'd we point— that *s flat ; 
** For Kemble has tvhipt out the Cat — 
Shut up his house, and gone to bed, 
With fewer ait ekes rn his head. 
Sept. 2^. Histrionicus. 



THE DEPARTURE FOR IRELAND. 

[From the Morning Post, Sept. 26.] 

TIT HEN Grimalkin, the spy, took a peep in the house, 

* * And saw such confusion and strife, 
He stole to the green-room as soft as a mouse, 

And thus he address'd his dear wife :— 
iC Man Dieu / — don't sit purring, as if all was right, 

Our measure of meanness is full ; 
We cannot stay here to be bark'd at all night, 

1 *d rather be toss'd by n'Bull" 

M 6 ** 



( «!» ) 

ON A LATE DUEL. 

, {From the Momiag Chronicle, Sept* *6 j 

« CTILL let us arm 'gain* England's foe," 

° Cried Viscouht Castlereagh ; 
" Still let us EugUnd>* foe assail," 

Canning was heard to say. 
ftiit who are England's direst foes, 

At whom such loyal pother ? 
Our valiant statesmen answer thi>, 

By arming 'gainst each ttfon 

ANOTHER. 

Castlereagh and George Canning 
Fall'd, ki Cabinet planning, 

The country advantage to yield. 
Truth and Candour must say, 
They at last chose the way 

Of serving her cause — m the field. 



IMPROMPTU 

>N THE TWO STATUES IN FRONT OF COVERT CARDEN 

THEATRE* 

[From the same, Sept* 27.] 

■\17ITH steady mien, unalter'd eye, 

" The Muses mount the pile j 
Melpomene disdains to cry, 
Thalia scorns to smile. 

Pieria's stream when moderns quaff, 

The cause they plainly show ; 
Their Comedy provokes iiq laugh, 

Their Tragedy no woe. 



EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

sir, Bristol, Sept. 18, 1809. 

rrHE Bards* we know, in ancient days roused their 

-** country to exertion, by celebrating the glorious deeds 

of their Chiefs. A modern Bard, alas ! has not always 

before him glorious chiefs to celebrate; and be bis 

patriotism never *o grca^ Yk\* ^om\* w hw$ limited. 
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ike, however, if you will, the two following attempts* 
you think either worthy publicity, they are at your 
rvice for insertion, from The Baud. 

THE NEW DAJNTY DAVY. 

A SCOTCH LILT. 

1 have had a bonny reel, 

Dainty Davy, jainty Davy 5 
I have had a bonny reel, 

Dainty, dancing Davy. 

Now I *ra up I 'II look around, 

From this station, from this station ; ' 

For I may foil to the ground, 
From my elevation* 

Melville had a golden rule, 

I have learned in his school — 
u Get for aye—or you *re a fool — 

Never mind tht nation." 

The Greys I Ve got, and Chelsea too — 
Though but liitle, though but little, 

We will try what we can do, 
To make this littles — mickle *. 

The 95th now wants a head — 

What an ass to let it pass !— 
I '11 take that post and go to bed — 

It 's Colonel Davy Dundas. 

And to prove my martial skill, 

All posts I can take, so I will ; 
And keep them too — or may the de*il 

Play dandy with Sir Davy. 

PERCEVAL'S PROCLAMATION* 

Sum we Ve made a nice pretty campaign on 't> 

Our troops have been Cut up by sections; 
But what if the people complain on 't? 
Why — then go to fresh elections. 

Then we 11 have drinking and ranting, 
And playing the parson and ape, Sir, 
The posts we can't carry by canting, 
May fall at a show'r of our grape, Sir. 



•*■ 
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But we shan't, like Sir Arthur or Chatham, 

Surrender the posts we have taken ; 
The swine may grunt — we '11 laugh at 'em, 
DeterminM to save our own bacon* 

At last, if we 're forc'd to knock under, 

Yet still we can make a diversion ; 
We '11 march out well loaded with plunder, 
And retire to our out- post— -Reversion. 

The Anstrians know how to weigh well 
The ingots of Johnny Bull's gold, Sir; 
The Spaniards, too, know what to say, well. 
When wise John 's about to be fbol'd, Sin 

Like them we will draw— on your purses, 
And back you— by staying behind you ; 
We '11 brag of our care of the churches, 
And in taxes — ?t is we that will mind you. 



SALES BY AUCTION. 

CAST HORSES, THE PROPERTY OF CERTAIN GfiNTLEIfIN 

RETIRING FROM OFFICE. 

[From the British Press, Sept. 29, &c] 

nrO be sold, at the old repository for hacks, &c in 
-** Downing Street, without reserve, the following 
horses, the property of certain Gentlemen going out of 
office : — 

Premier, a dark grey horse, aged. He is the only 
horse of Dutch pedigree, of any note, in the annals of 
the British turf. He formerly ran, under the name of 
Portland, for the Whig stakes, and was then thought 
a horse of some bottom, although of very poor per- 
formance. Being now quite broken down, he has 
been used for some time, merely for show, in fhe state 
caravan that drives weekly between Downing Street 
and Buckingham House, 

Admiral, formerly a troop-horse, but lately used as 
the leader of the team to the British Neptune's car. 
He is but a sorry sort of an animal; and has a habit 

of 
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t>f going round and round, as if he bad been accustomed 
to turn a mill. A cat and dog's meat man, however, 
who was in distress, might think him worth his atten- 
tion. — To be seen at the stable in the Admiralty* 

Chancellor, a dark brown horse. Some say he is 
a Scott ; others, that he was l>red at Newcastle.— 
"When a colt, he was reckoned good at a Bar leap ; 
and on the Chancery course not a bad mover. He 
was, however, never well upon his haunches, and 
dishes confoundedly. 

Duellist, a brown colt, bred in the North of Ireland. 
He is cat-hammed, goose-rumped, and ewe-necked. 
Yet, with all these defects of shape, he was a horse of 
considerable performance, and excellent wind. He 
won the Union cup in Ireland; but in running lately 
for the Walcheren and Madrid stakes, he broke down 
most miserably. He can never be entered for a King's 
plate again; and, for many reasons, he will not answer 
for breeding. But as a hack to run in a chaise, or the 
like, he is still of some value. 

President, a bay horse, aged, dam by Chief Justice, 
grand-dam by Patriot, great grand-dam by Liberty^ 
out of a Wilderness mare. His sire was the famous 
Camden, who won the Magna Charta stakes, dis- 
tancing 17 others. President is a strong bony punch 
of a horse, in good condition, very steady and quiet in 
harness, but a dull mover. For the plough, the cart, 
the dray, or the team, he will be found serviceable, as 
he is sound in limb, his constitution is good, and there 
is a good deal of hard meat in his belly. 

Squib, a bay horse, originally used in a gig, or as a 
palfrey or pleasure-horse, by the late Mr. Pitt, who 
bred him, He is, however, by no means safe, as he 
is skittish and as ficlgetty as a colt fresh Jigged: — In 
1808 he was matched for the Commercial stakes, 
against the famous American horse President, rode by 
Jefferson, and the Jockey Club at Lloyd's pronounced 

it 
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it a dead heat.~lt is, however, now well known, that 
there was a great deal of crossing and jostling on the 
part of Squib, and that President bad the advantage by 
a full head. In a late match on Putney Heath, against 
Duellist, he received a hurt in One of his quarters, in 
consequence of which be was draws, and, it is sop* 
posed, he never will be fit to enter the lists again* 
We know nothing of his stock, either dam or sire. 
We have examined the Racing Calendar, but can find 
no trace of his? pedigree. 

SECOND DAT. 

Young Jenkey, a dirty cream-coloured colt. This, 
like the Vicar of Wakefield's colt, has been upwards of 
seven years in the family. He was matched, in the 
last century, against Sans Culotie, in the celebrated 
nrce to Paris, but paid forfeit. At the Tranent Meet- 
ing, some years ago, in which many people were killed 
on the course, he showed some blood; and in the 
sweepstakes on the Westminster turf, after the death of 
that celebrated jockey Mr. Bill Pitt, he ran off with the 
famous Goose of the Cinque Ports to Walmer Castle. 
Young Jenkey is very deficient in bone and sinew. He 
was got by Ploughboy, dam by Courtier , out of a Syco* 
phant mare. 

Yelper. This is a little, bitter, hard-mouthed, hard- 
bitten, hardy poney, something like a Scotch gallo- 
way. He is a constant goer; but the creature is 
scarcely equal to a feather. He was got by Delusion, 
dam by Anti-pope, grand- dam by Old Cantj out of a 
Quiz mare, own sister to Lord Egrcmont's celebrated 
cart-horse Reversioner, 

N inetecn-pence halfpenny. A wall-eyed old horse, in 
very low condition ; but, phhopped and figged, may 
make a showy appearance. He is very wellknown iu 
Westmorland. 

General, own brother to Sweet JVilliam, by the 

celebrated 
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celebrated horse Chatham, out of a GrenviUe mare. 
This is a horse of as good blood as any in the kingdom* 
but he was spoiled iu the training. He is a remark- 
ably dull mover. When he started lately for the Ant- 
werp stakes, he was not able to strike a trot, and was 
drawn to save his distance. Just recovered from the 
sleepy staggers. 

Apsley, a br. h. got by Bat hurst, vrort the Claret 
Stakes last year, beating Bumper and several others* 

The following lot to be disposed of at the sametiirfe, 
to the first, bidder : Blaster, a cart-horse, got by 
Fuller's- earth ; he is a horse of good carcase — not 
warranted. Treasurer, late Cheesenipper, got by 
Purser, out of Old Rose — a very serviceable hack, 
but long past mark of mouth. Secretary, a fresh 
hack, by Defaulter, out of Scotch Kate, dam by Mel- 
ville— uwn brother to Wha wants me f 

Note. — In our description of Duellist, one of the cast horses 
advertised on Saturday, we forgot to mention that he is an 
*xaet' likeness of the Vicar of Wakefield's horse Thrnberry % 
who, Doctor Goldsmith says, wanted a tail. # 
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THE NEW CHEVY CttASE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Sept. 30 ] 

OD prosper long our noble King, 
Our cash and comforts all, 
In Covent Garden, while I sing 
The row that did befall. 

To chase the Cat with lufwl and horn, 

John Bull went to the play, 
And though she laughed him to scorn, 

I trow he won the day. 

The Kembles, Harris, Son, and Co. 

Did vow to God — God willing— 
That for Grimalkin and their show 

They M touch — the other shilling ! 



For 
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For thcv a Theatre had made, 

This famous Cat to squall in ; 
With *« Jinnual Boxes' 1 for the trade 

No doubt of caterwauling \ 

John's native drama to undo r 

With foreign airs and vices— 
And so they e'en itnpo>'d their Neiv 9 

And banish'd his " Old Prices: 9 

Their Bowmen bold, from Bow Street brought/,. 

All chosen men of might — 
Resolv'd to stuff down Johnny's throat 

Their Prices — wrong or right. 

But John, whose skull with brains is eramm'd, 
Their schemes did soon unriddle ; 

•* And if I have, may I be d ■ d, 
(Quoth he) yoor Cat and Fiddle f 

w VVhat ! think you me to tax and guH r 

For building this here house f 
Or thinks a Cat to caich Joh« Bull — 

Just as she 'd catch a mouse £ 

M Your modesty, upon my sour, 

Much with the ton increases, 
That fain would cram each Pigeon-hole 

With Seven Shilling Pieces I 

u No, no— it will not do, Black Jack r / 

It shall not do — by jingo ; 
Old Plays and Prices we Tl have back,. 

And no outlandish lingo !" 

The orchestra struck up in vain r 

Macbeth and Wife were hiss'd ! 
And " Birnam WoodXto Duminane** 

Unnotio'd pass'd, I wist. 

For " banners on the outiuand wall,'* 

The Tyrant had nause — 
Their scrolls within so thick did faH,. 

Though ne'er a flag of truce ! 

On Monday first the row begun, 

Or call it what vou mav, 
*T is certain they kept up the fun 

Until the Satutta^ » 
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The Actors ran through every scene, 

As fast as they could go- 
As it a pantomime had been, 

Or eke-a puppet-show. 

And though the people that were there 

Most loud did roar and rage, 
Their backsides all, with special care, 

Were turn'd ujfon the stage. 

O C " ■ ! it was a grief to see, 

(For word you could not hear— 
Except the speech of Mister Leigh) 
% A tragedy so queer ! 

To catgut, catcall did reply, 

With bell and bugle brazen ! 
And all the gods, that sat on high, 

Help'd out the diapason ! 

Yet bides Jack Kemble on the bent, 

A Don of thorough blood ; 
With a-ches though nis head was rent, 

Firm as a mule he stood. 

u Show me," said he, " what 't is you want— " 

M What want ye here," he cried— 
41 We neither want your Cat or cant 9 " 

Our Englishmen replied. 

" Our notes for hers you sbaVt command \ 

And for her pipe, perdie, 
We trust we have within the land 

Five hundred good as she /" 

With that there came a glorious roar 

Of rattles and of row -sticks ; 
As such there never did before 

Confound the Catacoustics f 

Then lookM our Manager, I trow, 

Like one in doleful dumps; 
His pride was humbled to a bow, 

Almost upon his stumps ! 

As thus he said — ** At length I yield, 

You Ve got what you have wish'd ; 
You Ve won, John Bull, you Ve won the field, 

And sb-r/fe Cat L disVd! 



A 
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God save the King, and bless the land, 

Our liberties and laws, 
And thus may Britons ev£r stand 

United in their cause ! 



PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 

[From the British Press, Sept. 30.] 

COME noblemen and gentlemen- are preparing la 
k ^ celebrate the jubilee with private theatricals. The 
following pieces are in rehearsal for- the occasion : — 

Mr. Wardle — Plot and Counterplot — He is much /* 
llame — Such Things are— -Trial 9 s ail — aiid r The Up' 
kolsterer. 

Mrs. Chrke — Hear him out — Stop him who con— 
More Secrets than one — and, The Sixty -third Letter. 

Lord Chatham — Delays and Blunders— He would 
le a Soldier— The Humours of the Army; wiib 2W- 
tons strike Home* 

Lord Wellington— The Wild Goose Chase— Th 
'Fatal Vision — and, The Wanderer. 

Lord Castlerengh — The Revenge — Better late than 
never — and, Who would have thought it P 

Mr. Canning — The Double Dealer — The Artifice— 
and, More Ways than one. 

Lord Mulgrave — Tlie Connoisseur — The Chapter of 
Occidents — and, 'Tis well it is no worse. 

Lord Eldon, Mr. Perceval, and Co. — Pic Nic en- 
tertainment — The Plotting Lovers — The Perplexed 
Couple — Try again — and, Any Port z» a Storm. 

Lord Castlereagh *— The False Friend— Who 's the 
Dupe? — and, The Duellist. 

Mr. Perceval— The Last Shift— The Devil to Pay 
—and, All in the Wrong. 

Lord Westmorland and Lord Camden— The Pet' 
plexed Couple — False Delicacy — and, All for the BesL 

* It will be observed* that some of ihese private theatres are to have 
diflercni performances on different nights. 

2 Ms* 
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Mr. Saunders Dundas — The Wheel of Fortiim — 
The Agreeable Surprise — and, Get Money, my Son. 

Mr. Canning — The School of Arrogance — Duplicity 
— Plot a?id Counterplot — and, Out of Place. 

Mr. Crokcr — Who is he? — Fortune's Frolic— See- 
ing is Believing — and, The Bashful Man. 

x\lr. Wardle— Wor k for the Upholders— The Cruel 
•Gift— and, The Double Deceit. 

Mrs. Clarke— Tfte Sea-side Story— The Biter bit— 
and, A Trip to the Nore. 

Covent Garden Rioters — Liberal Opinions — Much 
edo aboirt Nothing — and, The Humours of Bow StreeL 

The Duke of Richmond— The Man of the World- 
Free and Easy — and. All in good Humour. 

The Marquis Wellesley — He would and he would 
not — The Way to win Him— and, Speculation* 

The Ministers— The Cabinet — The Three and the 
Deuce — The Dilemma — and the favourite Song of The 
Story of Woe, harmonized for three Voices, by Lords 
Eldon and Liverpool, and Mr. Perceval. 

Right Hon. John Foster— -4 new Way to Pay Old 
Debts — The Farmer — and an Interlude, called All in 
the Family Way. 

Countess of Clare — As you like it — and, The Wi- 
dow's Choice. 

Colonel Prendergast Smyth — He would be a Soldier 
— The Goodnatnred Man — and, Love's Labour Lost. 

Mrs. Clarke — The Comical Lovers-*-The Intrigues 
of a Morning — Time 's a Tell-tale — and, Trial 9 s all. 

Mr. Crokcr — The Humours of the Navy— Dead 
Alive — and, Not at Home. 

Marquis Wellesley — The Sultan ; or, A Peep be- 
hind the Curtain — Just in Time — and, As you like it. 

Lady Mary Crawford Lindsay — The Lady of the 
Manor — The Trial — and, Much ado about Nothing. 

Colonel Wardle — The Conspiracy — Try again— The 
Deaf Lover— and, Hear him out. 

Mr; 
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" Mr. Giles — The Beaux Stratagem — A Bold Stroke 
for a Wife — and, The Heiress. 

The Orange Knight— The Busy Body—Tlie City 
Wife' s Resentment — and, The Relapse; or, Flrtuein 
Danger. 

Mr. Galindo — The Beggar's Opera — More Wayi 
than one — and, Raising the Wind. 

Mrs. Siddons — The Friend in Need — Fatal Friend' 
ship — and, Tm well it 9 s no worse* 

Mrs. Galindo — The Inquisitor — The Fruits of a 
single Error— 'More Secrets than one — and, The Exile* 



WANTED, 



A PLASTER for a weak-backed ricketty Adminis- 
**** tration, which has lost its two eyes, and also the use 
of its limbs. Doctors Grey and Grenville are allowed 
to possess an infallible cure for this shocking malady 1 
but they insist, that the whole subject is bad, and 
that the remaining members are, in fact, as peccant 
as those that have dropped off, being little better than 
proud flesh, without any vital principle, and as such 
that they ought to be cut away. The poor patient, now . 
quite exhausted, we fear has not spirit and strength to I 
undergo the operation ; and as the disorder admits of 
no other cure, a few days of miserable existence arc 
all that remain. The case being, therefore, desperate, 
his best and si nee rest friends now ardently hope that 
he may be soon released from his sufferings ; a hope 
in which they are cordially joined by every friend to 
his country, and humanity. 

[From the Pricish Press, Oct. 2.] 



TO 



TO THE 

EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE, 

[Oct. 5.3 
SIR, 

"IT is with heartfelt grief that I am thus publicly 
"*■ obliged to address you on a subject of much na- 
tional importance; — I shall briefly state the cause of 
my pain, without making any further comment. — 
Having had the pleasure of seeing a card of invitation 
for a grand festival, to be held on Monday next, in 
honour of the Earl of ' Cliatham *s birthday, as Master- 
general of the Ordnance, 1 thought it but a proper due 
of praise to so great a man ; and immediately inquired 
if the Poet Laureat, Mr. Pye, was applied to for an 
ode on the occasion ; I was answered in the affirma- 
tive J but, having a grand effort to make " on account 
of a much greater jubilee, and his fire being naturally 
low, he was fearful, if another ode was put into the 
poetical oven, both might be forced to come to table 

but half done, which would d n his name for 

ever!!!" 

Sir, you now know the cause of my grief 5 yet, de- 
termined that this great General should not have a 
birthday jubilee without an ode", I seized the poetic 
pen, and wrote as follows : — 

ODE, 
To be sung on the oth Day of October 1809, at the New- 
London ■ Tavern, Cheapskle, by all the Servants of the 
Ordnance Department, at a celebrated Birthday Jubilee, 
given in Honour of the Right Hon. the F.arl of Chatham's 
grand Victories in Walchercn and other Parts, Master- 
general of the Ordnance, &c. &c. &c. 

Strike the lvre in lofrv strains, 

Sing of war and dire campaigns, 

Tell .the world r.f dangers vast, 

Tell the deeds of glory past : . 
Free from battles lost — safe from battles won, 
TL 1 immortal Master-gen 'ral Chatham 's come; 

£ 'T was 
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•T was he who led his fifty thousand men, 
'Twashe who conquer'd gloomy Walcheren! 
Mark the hero's laurell'd brow, 
Bend, ye captives, bend and bow ; 
Let the cannons loudly roar, 
Glory 's lost in one uproar ! 
Hail his triumph on this day, 
Nymphs with flow'rs shall strew the way. 
Now the clarion, now the drum — 
Hark the shout of joy 's begun f 

Warriors! ne'er 
With him compare, 
For if ye dare 
We '11 not despair 
To give a vengeance due ! 
from short repose, 
At ten he rose, 
Fix'd cravat on, 
- Till nearly one, 
Then march 'd to grand review % 
AXfour^ view'd stubborn Flushing from afar, 
At j/#, on turtle din'd amidst the war ; 
O'er watchful claret mark'd each nightly storm, 
He drank, he fought (at chess) till three next morn. 

Arriv'd in pomp, arrivM in state, 
So shall he banquet with the great ; 
Now the hero 's plac'd on high, 
Shouts of rapture rend the sky ! 
Now they sing of Flushing's fall! 
44 Bear the standards from her wall ; 
Greater than the Granic fight, 
Is this wondrous work of might." 

Like Bacchus crown'd, 

He looks around; 

He deigns to nod, 

He seems a God : 
One frenzy seizes all — r 

" Drink we ! — drink we ! — 

A three-times-three; 

Who 'd live to see 

(The day ne'er be) 
Our Master- general fall ! ! ! " * 
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Elate the Hero's swelling soul 

Bursts forth enraptur'd o'er the whole; 
And more than mortal now he seems to be, 
He quaffs their healths*— to ev'ry clerk is free ! 

Whilst they, delighted more and more! 

Again drink Us 9 full o'er and o'er ; 

Till, mad'ning with ecstatic joys, 

They shout a wish in thund'ring, noise :— 

" Ye mighty Gods and Goddesses on high, 
JGreat Hercules was placM amidst the sky 
For actions lowly to compare' 
With those of elder Chatham's heir !* 
For all his former worth, bis greatness past, 
Let him be made a deroUgod at last ; 
Crown — crown his glory, ne'er forsake him; 
Be kind, ye Gods, and. unto heaven take him ! ! !" 

P— — R. 



EPIGRAM. 

[From the same,. Oct. 6.] 

/BANNING, you did but waste your shot, 
^ Since, take whatever aim you may, 
I '11 answer for it that you '11 not 
Blow out the brains of Castlereagh. 

ANOTHER. 

On Putney Heath— in Downing Street— 
If our enlightened statesmen meet, 

It matters not a feather. 
The world has-but too plainly seen, 
That in both places they have been 

At loggerheads together. 



. ■/ 
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[From the Times, Oct. 7.] 

^PHERE is not likely to be such a general change 
-*- this month as was expected* The duelling habit 
£ains ground. The Capning whines and the Castle* 
vol. xiii. . . n - . «u^ 
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reagh swaps have entirely gone out* The Portland de- 
signs are on thedecline. The attempt to introduce the 
Grey and Grenville wkigs has been the. cause of a com- 
plete refusal of that article; for it cannot consistently be 
•worn with the Perceval spencer, which has now gamed 
universal sway. It is preferred by some a la Liverpool 
The military costume a la Chatham has not yet gone 
out, although it has considerably lessened in the^steem 
of the political fashionables. The Scotch; cofetupie a 
da Melville seems lively to come in i it. is ihe same that 
was so prevalent; some years bacjc,. and. wm then set 
aside by various peach-coloured articles. 



ON THE PRESENT STATE OF AFFAIRS. 

[Fiom the same.] 
Tithe Tune <f " Oh ! V is a tight litth island." 

TT *s scarce more than a year, 

•*• Since the sounds far and near, 
Of <{ No Popery *' ran through the nation ; 

When the Tories coinbiii'd, 

With one heart and mind, 
To run down the Administration : — * 
•* Oh, the poor Administration ! 
Was e'er such an Administration > 

If they don't wheel about, 

And ouickly turn out, 
It 's plain that they. 'II ruin the national 

Thus with clean hand and he^rt 

The Whigs quickly depart, 
And give up the care of the nation— 

And the Tories proceed, 

As well there was need, 
To patch up an Administration. 
Oh, such an Administration ! 
Was e'er such aa Administration ? 

But they 'd not the wit, 

This one truth to hit, 
That they could not govern the nation* 

Let us judge by th' event, 

Though by tins t\wfcc utetft. 
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Seems t* have been,* not to save the poor .nation ; 

For they greatly have err'd, 

In the way they preferred 
To proceed ip their Administration; 
Was there e'er tuch an Administration f 

Old England says, " No ; 

I 'm sure it '$ not so— 
No; not such an Administration." 

From the first to the last, 

They have taik'd very fast 
In abnse of one Administration— 

Because Madam Fame 

Chose to give them a name, 
Which they could not procure from donation. 
But this is the Administration ? 
There ne'er was such an Administration. 

If they don't wheel about, 

And quickly turn out, 
It 's over, I fear, with the nation. 

Expeditions they 've sent, y < 

But what was their intent, 
No one knows, save to ruin the nation;. 

Which would soon be the case, 

Were they longer in place- 
Ob ! this wonderful Administration ! 
Was there e'er such an Administration^ 
Pretty fellows to govern the nation ! 

I swear, by St. Paul, 

That they '11 ruin us all, 
If they keep In the Administration. 

Moreover we see, 

Since thty Cannot agree 
'Twixt themselves, what will come to the nation ; 

Therefore let them be gone, 

And that very soon. 
And give up the Administration. 
Pretty fellows to govern the nation I 
Away with such Administration ! 

Let them fight to their fill, 

And do what they wiir, 
If they do not quite ruin the nation* 



( *68 ) 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE TIMES. 

[From the same.] 

sra f 
* AM just arrived in town from on board one of the 
** last frigates returned from the boasted expedition, 
and which with so much " pride, pomp, and circum- 
stance of glorious war," sailed a few weeks past for 
Flushing. We have at last, thank God, though in 
a very sickly state, brought our ship to a safe anchor- 
age; and I dare say you will not be surprised when I 
tell you that we were all well pleased, after so long a 
spell in the Dutch swamps, to get on shore, and enjoy 
the comforts of -sweet water and fresh provisions. 
Slaving the good luck to be in the Chatham division, I 
got leave of absence at Sheerness, and on the top of a 
coach was soon trundled to London. You may bet- 
ter suppose than I can describe to you, my trouble of 
mind and heaviness of lieart, on being told, as soon 
as I left my station aloft, that you have here bad 
almost as foul weather and bad success as we expe- 
rienced on t* other side the water. The first newspa- 
per I grappled at Sheerness was full of nothing but 
Admiral Curtis's jubilee; but in going up to the 
Golden Cross,, some old shipmates, who had just left 
the Admiralty as the coach passed, spied, hailed,; and 
followed me ; and on my getting down, one of them, 
with tears in his eyes, tola me that the famous first- 
rate, the Britannia, had in a high and sudden land- 
breeze been deserted by the crew, and most of her 
officers 5 they all had indeed left her, but the governor 
of the Cinque Ports, who is no navigator, but a great 
jpalaverer — the sly smirking boatswain, who about two 
rears ago piped the late crew together, and was then 
boatswain's mate of the Queen Charlotte — and the 
old purser, who we all know will never quit the ship 
as long as a rat will remain within hail of her. He \\ 
iiave, to be sure, said he, poor doings with bis slops 

during 
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during the absence of the crew : but he need not rainji 
that now, for he has been so many voyages in her, 
under his old commander Admiral Pi'ttachio, that thw 
say he is from prize-money alone as rich as a gola- 
mme, and has timber enough in his woods to build a 
navy.- <c Shiver my timbers, messmate,'* said U 
#c this is sorrowful news, indeed! — What could Me 
the cause of it? — The crew of that ship were' all 
thought to be so fond of her, that they would have^ 

Eone into Port Infernal with her, before they would 
ave lost their foot-hold!" — " Why, faith, mess- 
mate," replied my friend Jack, " so I have heard tooj 
but it seems the first and second lieutenants could not 
agree. The first found fault with the bad construction 
and management of the last new frigate the Expedi- 
tion, which was trusted to the steerage of the other, 
and applied ajso to the admiral to dismiss him the 
ship, on accouttt of some smuggling and trafficking in 
East India commodities, and tor a oreach of orders in 
that famous second-rate the Parliament, which so 
nettled the second lieutenant, that as soon as they were 
off duty they took a pop at each tjther, and on the 
second shot the first lieutenant was winged. Sotne 
of the other officers, not liking the smell of powdef, 
left the ship in a hurry ; and the crew taking advan- 
tage of this want of discipline, followed the scandalous 
example, turned tail upon that fine stately vessel, and 
left her to the management of the boatswain and pur- 
«er, who with great difficulty brought her into Port 
Deliberation— and they arc now in a mess with the 
Governor, in the great cabin of the Windsor Castle, 
trying what they can do to new-officer and man this 
renowned ship of war." 

This dismal story ended, we adjourned to the Ship, 
at Charing Cross, to drink success to the navy of Old 
England, and to the speedy refit of the Britannia, that 
has so long been the admiration and terror of her nu- 

n 3 meroua 



xnerpus enemies; and under skilful and united officers 
will never want a gallant crew, that will enable her still to 
aet all ber foes at defiance. Till this refit takes place 
I shall have no peace ; and as your paper is a favourite 
in every ship in our fleet, I wish, through so general a 
channel, to ease my breast of half its load, by im- 
3>arting to my messmates on board, the deep concern 
rWhjch I feelon the occasion. 
t I beg leave to subscribe myself, Sir, 

Your dejected humble servant, 

A Midshipman. 
P. S. 7f you favour me with the insertion of this, 
jou may, perhaps, hear from me again before I go 
on board. 
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[From the Examiner, Oct. ?.] 
MR. EXAMINING EDITOR, 

I OBSERVE with infinite surprise the prevalence of 
gloomy speculation on the decay of public spirit, 
, and of the extreme apathy with which events are re- 
jjarded, of the greatest importance in tbeir nature and 
consequences. Cqnvinced of the mischievous tend- 
ency of such dire prognostications, I am anxious, 
through your medium, to satisfy the world of the ex- 
: ^reme carelessness, and want of observation in the au- 
thors of such remarks; and to prove, by a few recent 
instances, that we retain all that philosophic spirit and 
calm good sense, by which, as a people, we have 
always. been distinguished: in short, Sir, that we are 
spirited in the proper place, and resigned in the proper 
season. 

Firs,t, as to the public spirit. — You attend Covent 

Garden theatre, Mr. Examiner, and must observe the 

laudable and determined opposition to large receipt and 

overgrown emolument- therein displayed. Even the 

5 profuse 
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profuse expenditure and unreasonable efforts of (ht 
managers to engage superior talent, ia canvassed with 
a feeling of prudence and economy, perfectly charac- 
teristic. The nicety of our discrimination is- here ma- 
nifest, because* no people can exhibit greater patWnc* 
-at similar extravagance on less important occasions* 
"With what stoical serenity do we contemplate th* 
expense of diverting continents and peninsulas ! and 
with what equanimity do wc regard the sage manager^ 
and brilliant performers, who have produced and ex- 
acted in these memorable interludes ! No', Sir I wfc 
■wisely reserve our personalities for individuals Hkft 
the Kembles. The success of a family who have n«* 
pretensions but considerable natural capacity,' much- 
study, and prudent atpptfafatidn,' ought, I say ought to 
excite dissatisfaction in a strictly commercial Country. 
"Why, Sir, they have amassed fortunes equal to many 
button and buckle makers ! The mushroom mechanic 
is a natural production of the land ; but to encourage 
men\a\ fitngi would be an evident departure from that 
shopkeeping system, by which we are so exalted in the 
opinion of sensible foreigners and ourselves. It must 
be confessed, Mr. Examiner, there is an insolent 
pertinacity in talent, not at all congenial with the 
reigning taste for solid mediocrity. That fellow 
Kemble, for instance, assumes more than His Ma* 
jesty's Ministers, and does not, like them, exhibit 
that oily complacent kind of dulnese, which feels itself 
at home among the dust under the feet of its 'patrons. 
We are certainly the most generous people on earth y 
we only require the partakers of our bounty to crawl. 
on their bellies all the days of their life, to repdy insult 
with submission, and enmity with abasement. In re- 
munerating actors, too, we should establish the wise 
principle of a maxhnurn t to distinguish them from the 
aforesaid Ministers, who, for their extreme pliancy 
aad exquisite sympathy on the subject of Catholic ido~ ,. 

n * tetryy. 
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latry, and the formidable old gentleman at Rome, 
should be unsparingly rewarded with sinecures, pen* 
sions, and reversions, altogether befitting their high 
and honourable characters. 

In a word, Mr. Examiner, were I to enumerate all 
the instances of profound and accurate regard and dis* 
regard, inverse and direct, of the existing public, I 
should far exceed your limits; I shall therefore con- 
elude by briefly informing you I am an optimist, and 
opine that every thing is going on in the best possible 
jnanner for a national consummation of all things, 
and, in accordance with the sentiment, subscribe my- 
self Your constant reader, 

(kU 6, 1809. Panolos. 

VETBRES A VIi£ ; OR, THE PHCENIX. 

AN ODE FOR MANAGERS, 

[From the Times, Oct. 51 J 

"p WAS said of old time, 
**- In blest Araby's clime, 

The- phoenix*, about to expire, 
Cover'd up to the breast 
In her ruinous nest, 

Awaits a new birth from the fire. 

Then renew'd all so pretty, 
To Phoebus' gay city 

Doom'd by fate her first journey to run, 
She hies her away, 
Nor halts night or day, 

Till she pops, on the shrine of the sun. 

Her voyage effected, 
On her ashes collected, 

From Olympus she summons the flame ; 
Submiss to her nod. 
Hastes the fiery god, ' . 

And she posts lighter back than she carat. 

* 

I I. .1—1.1 ■.»»!■ ■ ■ I ■ ■ ' ■ "|' ■■<» ! ■ 

* VicLChrodiani Idyll, de Phoeniee. ; 

Our 
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Our managers thus— 

Though with rathsr more fuss, , • ' " 

Proud so bright an example tq follow;* 
When Fate seem *d to lower, 
Invoked a new power, . 

And knelt at the shrine of Apollo :-— » 

™ In the prospect of death, 
Receive our last breath, 

And grant us to flourish once more : 
Though Christians and Jews "~ 
Thy orgies refuse, 

Yet Incas and priests shall adore f. 

" Our house is thy home — 
On the top of the dome % 

Thy image colossal 'z survey'd : 
By that we invoke, 
Oh ! parry tbe stroke 

Which fain would thy temple invade." 

The Godhead was mov J d, 
For the people he lov'd, 

Who still to his worship are true : 
" I grant your petition ; 
Fulfil the condition, 

And your credit I swear to renew* 

" Run the cash ne'er so low, 
Your house shall o'erflow." 

Thus, when ail was distress and vexation. 
By wonderful trick 
They were sav'd from Old Nick, 

And replac'd on a solid foundation. 



f ,Alluding to tbe •* the getting up,* as we phrase if* (vide Mr. 
Kemble), ofPizairo, at Drury Lane, by which the exhausted funds of 
the theatre were replenished ; and in the pageantry of which, the 
splendour of Peruvian idolatry in the worship of the sun is the promi- 
nent feature ; an incen*e, we conceive, not very grateful to any but the 
heathen deities. 

♦ On the propriety of this emblem, 'see PI umpire's Discounts on tit 
Stagt, lately published* page 123. 

n 5 T' other 
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T 9 other theatre soon 
Implor'd the same .boon; 

. ArcI. enfeebled ijy age and decay, 
In mouldering dyst 
Disdaining to rust, 

In flames melted sudden away j. 

A new phoenix straight, 
From the ashes of Fate, 

To .dazzje our wondering eyes, 
More firm and tenacious, 
More grand and capacious, 

Exalts its. proud head to the skies. 

Great patron of physic, 
Who curs'd gout and phthisic, 

If (bus potent thy healing devices ; 
With the manager's cries, 
Hear the audience likewise, 

And reduce the exorbitant Prices. 



EPIGRAM. 

[From the General Evening Post, Oct 10.] 

SAYS Dick Long to Jack Small, 
" Will you go to Guildhall, 
To hear a long city debate ; 
Where the orators bawl 
About nothing at all, 
Except about what they shall eat /" 



■data 



S. E. 



. § The late theatre royal, Covent Garden, was burnt to the ground 
on the night of Sep ternber *o, 1809, after the representation of Pizarro. 
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TO THE MANAGER OF THE'BRITIsdHE 'ifu&B 

CORRESPONDENTEN. 

[From the Britrth Press, Oct.'xo.]' 

.T HAVE arrive two 'week from 1 Riga, Where, and 
>■* Petersburg and Mobco, 1 have hear mutche of 
Britischetiberaltie, gtisiice, charite, and loyalte-^-I 
•beiiete thta thing, becauze I see the height honour of 
Britiscbe a^eircbanfd tin; theae pitys^-Sihce I ' ctftrie to 
this countrie, I have mutche cause to doiit this trne; 
and I will say you why :; -TBre"ffrst curious thing I go 
to see after the grand churche of Sto Paulo, and West- 
minister, and the big piller, call Monment, was the 
convockashon of the mercbands of Londre, call com- 
mon cpUfltfceU— Here,a$ the dictionare teach th'€toord f 
I found the y«wk very commdn indeed. They questchon 
whether to be loyal by dine together or no ; and I find 
they say that dinner in Englonde is good thing (which 
indeed I do now know) but never befor that it was 
loval thing — So mutche I say to myself for the loyalte 
ot the Bntische— I then go to the beautyfu\l. tfteatre 
de Covent Jardin, which is indeed the m^gnificint 
prove of Englische liberalite and splentfti&-~t^pw I do 
stare when I find that the liberal Englifcche cJQme with 
all sort of dam din to drive from thereitage a»i)eanty- 
full woman, a foreigner, claiming there .pfqteCjl^hon ; 
and the mos fine singer .in the worle— »Ajt, ^fe^rsDurg, 
those the Englische call savage Russ be^s,. ire^st her 
otherways— r Sojmutchc,I again say to inysblfiifer Eng- 
lische liberalite. ... ■ ., |,i 

Encore I considerJSneIische.gusi.ice, whenjl hear that 
the poor gentleman in bkk dress have spbntn. fortune 
upon this splendor building, and that he hiavt not for 
his money so mutche as under* rifeer have for irjaufe one 
cargo from Hollinde 'toEnglohdft. Thi* improve by 
great men in Londre, who sine a ; f>a)>er fccusfly so, and 
yet Englische gustice Will sSy No, btt i ttfe?fe Surmise. 

n 6 Polft" 
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,Poh ! say I, thij is Englisqhe gustice. As for Eng- 
lish chante and other virtues, I have not yet made the 
inquire; but if they are like there loyal te, liberality 
and gustice, the Good Father send me safe to Siberia, 
or Kanschatka. I subscrive myself to you, Sir, who 
have take a noble part in this questschon (and are I 
think in my heart a Russ) your very good fricrid, 

De Riga. 
Pardonne my bad Englischcj it is good enuff for the 

bad subjeck. « ■ • 

— — — — — 

FORT LILLO; OR, THE DREAM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Oct, nj 

nniE anchor *s weigh 'd, the ship '.s unmoor 'd, 
-*- Borne high upon the sportive billowy 
And valiant Chatham safe on board, 
Big with the fate of strong Fort Liltow 

,. Fresh was the breeze, the sails were bent, 
The jovial sailors sung twang-dillo ; 
%n state, the warrior sat intent 
'On the destruction of Fort Lfllo. 

• ■ * * 

Night came, and, from the toil, of thought, 
\ * The Knight repose sought on his pillow ; 
* 'When Morpheus to his fancy brought 

Bergen-op-Zoom and strong Fort Lillo. 

For he that day with Curtis din'd, 
And both of turtle took their fill O j 
• : -Hence, during sleep, his active mind 
■ ;,.:'J ;&itl dwelt on vengeance and Fort Lillo. 

Before him stood a doctor grav$ t 
-■'•'.' '■ In his right hand he held a pill'O, 1 ■ ' • 
v And said,. 44 Take this, thou warrior brave, 

. , -. And thou shall conquer strong Fort: Lillo." 

. stager the pill the hero took, 

And thank'd the doctor for his skill O ; 
4 When rqus'd from sleep by sudden puke % 
" \. The doctor vauish'd and Fort Lillo* 

9 - . Astounded 



THE RIVAL MANAGERS. VJJ 

Astounded at this dread portent, 

He straight conceiv'd the omen ill O, 
So order'd home his armament. 

And turn'd his back upon Fort Liilo. 

O. W. B. 



>LD G— E R— E'S NEtT MODE OF SWEARING. 

[From the same, Oct. iz J 

" An oath ! I have an oath in heaven !" — Shylocx. 

COME people think it very odd 

^ That George so often vows to Gotf; 

But what surprises somewhat more, 

Is— often as he vow'd before— . 

He vow'd to God the other day, 

In quite a new and different way ; 

For when he vow'd, in any case 

He 'd rather keep than leave his place, 

*T will be by even foes allowed 

That here old George most truly vow'd; 

And when his " vows .to God" are true, : 

Such vows, from him % are— truly new* 

A QU£RT. 

George imvsjo God he loves his pkce. 

And does not wish to leave it; 
If George had vow'd a different case, 

Would any man believe it.? 



A 



THE RIVAL MANAGERS. 

[From the same.] 

T Covent Garden, ev'ry night, 
Two managers tke town delight; 
Their names are, — I will not dissemble, 
Poor John Bull and great John Kemble. 
One, in the boxes and the pit, 
Displays his vig'rous, native wit; . 
And one upon the distant stage 
Struts, frets r and fumes away his rage. 



One 



«j0 coxtsoumoK vok htoeecwd basd& 

One entertains the ear alone, 
With miuty a bias and many a grdftft-^ 
And one impairs the aitching sigfet, 
With pantomime's fall glare of light. 
One deals in uproar and confusion* 
And one in scented" fttoston. 
One boasts his bugle-horns and trumpets; 
And one 'his aiiug retreats fbr $ • ■, 
One through the boose roars -out his raillery; 
And one appeals to favourM gallery, t 
Not rais'd in price, but rais'd more high, 
As gods should still: be near the sky. 
And, last, the one his placards boasts; 
And one his Jews and Bow Street hosts. 
Betwixt the mummery, sight, and sound 
Of these two managers profound, 
The genuine drama seems quite ended, 
The senses altogether blended,.. 
Often their partizans unite, 
To show their taste, or urge their right ;— 
For .mark ! when springs the watchman's rattle, 
Commences pugilistic battle. 
See ! see ! the well-aim'd blows go round ! 
See bloody no©es meet the ground ! 
And eyes, as black as any coal, 
Around the pit indignant roll. 
These great and notable transactions, 
T.«ese dramas of the rival factions, 
How long, the parts thus oddly cast- 
How long will the confusion last? 
Until High Price chagrin'd retires, 
Or pale Monopoly expires. 
October ii. 



CONSOLATION FOR NEGLECTED BARDS. 

TN vain for present fame you wish, 
-*• Your person first must be forgotten. , 
For poets are like stinking fish, 
They never shine till they are rotten. 
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NEW THEATRE ROYAL, COVfiNT GARDEN; 

' [From the Morning Chjonkfo, Oct; x *.] 

Hi is present Wednesday , Oct. ri,' 1809, will* be pre- 
sented, by an entire New Company of Performer?, 
and not acted thes^-sixty years, a Tragi-Oomedy, 

CALLED, 

HOCKLEY IN THE HOLE. 

Principal characters by Messrs. Mendoza, Belcher* 
Gregson, Cribb, Will Perry, Harry Lee, Dutch Sam, 
Solly, Richmond, and Pittone. — To conclude with a 
Grand Chorus of hired Ruffians, fighting Israelites, 
and Bow Street Officers.— Preceding the Play, Mr. 

K- e will recite the celebrated popular Address, 

called " Set a Beggar on Horseback, and be will ride 
to the D — 1 j" and at the end of the third act he will 
sing a new comic Song, written and composed ex- 
pressly for the occasion, entitled, 

" I cring'd and I bowM till a fortune I made, 

Then I bullied my masters, and knock'd up the trade." 
To which will be added, for the third time, a new 
Melo-Drama, , galled, 

THE BEAR GARDEN; OR, JOHN BULL BULLIED. 

Performers as before. — The above Pieces having 
been received with the most unbounded and reiterated 
applause, will be repeated every evening until further 
notice. — For the better accommodation of the Public, 
and to give greater $pirit to the Performance, the .Stage 
will in future be removed into the centre of the Pit.— 
Boxes 7s. Pit 4$. Gallery 2s. Secpnd Gallery is. 

To the Public.— Mr. K— 1— e, ever grateful to the 
kind, indulgent, liberal,, and .'^most enlightened pub- 
lic hi the world," for the numerous -favour* himself 
and family have been in the habit of receiving for these 
last twenty-five years; and, anxious only for their 
amusement, begs leave humbly to state tnat he ijap 
engaged the above Company of capital Performers, at 
a very considerable expense 5 and he trusts, that, also 

considering 
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4$0 TO BOW WOW I 

considering the. high price of paper, whole reams of 
which he is obliged nightly to expend in orders, for 
the support of the Theatre, those who can pay 
the small advance of 15. on the admittance to the 
Boxes, and 6d. to the Pit, will not object to 

Vivant Rex et Regina, 



ON THE MISPLACING OF ONE OF THE OR- 
NAMENTS IN COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

. [From the same, Oct. 13.] 

OMTRKE and Kemble, we see f 
" In their fondness for show, 
Have painted a key* 
On the boxes below. 

To make all agree 

With their scheme for snug love f 
They should place this same ley 

On -the boxes above* 

Bow Wow! 



TO BOW WOW! 

{Fiom the -same] 

TREMBLE, you say, and Mr. Smlrke f 
**^ To show their real design, 
Upon their upstairs shameful work 
Should place that same key line. 

You Ve wrong, Bow Wow !— the wights have tried 

To spare no hints from sin; 
Below the key is shown outside^ 

Move 't is shown within. Mew Mew! 



* The fronts <of the lower boxes ate covered with the Greek devk* 
called a key. 
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ANOTHER PLAYBILL. 

[From the Morning Herald.] 

Last Night of Performance at the New Prices. 

NEW THEATRE, COVENT GARDEN. 

This Evening will be presented; for the last Time, a* 

Operatic Farce, in One Act, called 

IMPOSITION. 

Characters — Avarice, Pride, Affectation, Insolence, 

Noodle, Doodle, &c. 
New Price, as Old Prices (with the Song of " Mimy 

a true Word is spoken in Jest.)" 
Between the Scenes, Slight of Hapd and Legerdemain 

Tricks, by the Proprietors. 
After which, as an Interlude, 
RAISING TtfE WIND, 
Otherwise Raising the Devil, or Diddler Diddled. In- 
cluding the Bilking Scene between Diddler and Sam* 
Diddler. " You have n't got such a thing as eighteen- 
• pence about you, have you?" 
Sam. (John. Bull.) " Yes, and I mean to keep it about 

.me, do you see !" . 
In the Course of the Interlude, Mr. K. will recite, as on 
a former equally suitable Occasion, when it was re- 
ceived with unbounded Approbation and Applause, by 
a highly gratified Audience, his celebrated Address of 
■* WHAT DO YOU WANT?" 
Immediately following the Interlude will be presented, 
for the Benefit of the Proprietors, the last Scene of 
THE FARCE OF THE CONFEDERATES, 
Being a capital Deception, by the following inimitable 

Performers, hired for the Occasion : 
Le Chevajier ap Rice, Le Sieur Thomaso le Plume, 
Gallows Black Jack, of the Old Bailey, M. Witless, 
from Threadneedle Street^ and Mynheer Pharisee. 
Ankerstin,the well-known public subscription Actor. 
Afterwards will be performed, for the last Time, the 
first Act of a grand unfinished Tragic Ballet of Ac* 
tion, called JOHN OXj 



28a THE TWO KINGS OF BRENTFOHD. 

Or, The Cruel Attempt to despoil John Bull of his 

Noble Parts. 

The whole being arrapged under the Management 
of Mr. Jew K. 

The Representation will take place in the Audience 
Part of the House, a most numerous Corps de Ballet 
being distributed in the Boxes, Pit, and Galleries, for 
that Purpose. 

The Proprietors, after various unsuccessful attempt^. 
not having it in their power to conclude the above 
striking representation agreeable to their wishes, it will 
be withdrawn, and this Night will be presented the 
celebrated One Act Piece (revived expressly for the 
occasion) of 

A long Pull, a strong Pull, and a Pull all together, 
Jki introductory to an> entirely new- National Dranta, 

called 
THE SEQJJEL ; OR, JOHN BULL VICTORIOUS. 

In which the Part of John Bnll^ill be performed (after 

tn absence of several years)*by the Public. 

Boxes 75. Pit 45. Gallery 2$. Uppfer Gallery- »w. 

To-morrow Evening the Old Prices will be taken, at 

usual* 
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THE TWO KINGS OF BRENTFORD. 

[Ftoxa the Morning Chronicle, Oct. 14.! 

"ttrHRN Canning fir'd at Castlereagh,. 

* * His shots, were like hi&vspeeches : 
; As empty air those pass'd away,. 

And these no reason reaches. 
Though- Castlereagh coiild better aim* 

He '4 just a* bad as Canniug v 
In shielding Britain's wealth and fame,. 

By fightirtg or; by planning, 
"Ye Kings of Brentford then forbear 

To piecidle with the nation ; 
To some seclmted spot repair*. 

And seek a private station 1 



The* 
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There Castlereagh may storm the wind, ■ 

While Emily * rehearses, 
And there poor Canning's restless mind 

May play "with nonsense-verses. 

Nos Numbrus Svkvs. 
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CUNCTATOR. 

[From the same, Oct. 10.] 

TF sleep in danger prove a general brave, 
■"** If long delays a sinking country save— 
: $«y, where like Ch— — m can a cnief be found, 
:&o flow in council, and inslttp st> snnit 



J^Fhcrehaving been errors in the copy sent us on Thursday, 
Jbe fpllowmg advertisement, corrected, is ^printed.]. 

;JiftW . GRAND IMPERIAL WJCOMBUSTIBLB 

THEATRE. 

» [From, the British Press, -Oct. ao-1 

tTX^HEREAS an advertisement- has appeared, *n- 
™ * nouncing a New Natkmal Subscription Tkebtre 
;(the prospectus whereof is promised ina fewdaya) : v it 
is deemed an attention due to the public to: remind 
them, without meaning the slightest disrespect tea 
Mr. Fry, the subscribing solicitor^ to this supposed 
speculation, of the palpable delusion whioh must be- 
long to the scheme ; inasmuch as, when it fiftt 
started, with the assertion that a great sum had al- 
ready been subscribed at Lloyd's, it immediately ap- 
peared, that not a single merchant or banker had ever 
subscribed a single shilling, or even had heard one word 
upon the subject. 

We, who have now the honour to address the pub- 
. lie, proceed upon a principle of a very different cha- 



* Lady Castlereagh was Lady Emily Hobart;. and it is said that she 
is ytty food of rehearsing her husband's speeches. 

racter. 
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fracter* We are ready to admit, that any attempt to 
defeat or counteract the endeavours, said to be ear- 
nestly persevering in, to re-erect Old Drury, and to 
satisfy, in the most just and liberal manner practicable, 
the various and weighty claims of those who have 
embarked their property on the faith of the patent, 
would be felt and resented by the public at large, as a 
base, unfeeling, and fraudulent endeavour to take ad- 
vantage of a temporary destruction, by the calamity 
of fire, of a great concern, every way entitled to the 
peculiar protection of the public patronage. The per- 
lions engaged, therefore, in the present speculation, 
namely, the erection of A New Grand Imperial and 
Incombustible T/ieatre, scorn to attempt to filch any 
.countenance to their proposition from the present fer- 
ment, created by the resistance to the new prices at 
Govent Garden Theatre. They equally scorn to shrink 
from the admission, that if Old Drury can be rebuilt, 
and that the report be also true, that, should there ap- 
pear a real call for a third theatre, ihe dormant patent 
belonging to the proprietors of Old Drury will be alss 
fc brought into action to fulfil the public wish in that 
.respect, it would ill become them, as gentlemen and 
honest men, to persevere a moment longer in their 
plan. Should thfc event, however, turn out otherwise, 
we are prepared to enter the list of competition with 
Mr. Fry ; and are convinced, that the discerning 
public will even now decree the palm of superior sin- 
cerity to us, when we frankly declare, which Mr. Fry 
and Co. have forborne to do, that this address is by 
the express order of an Ideal Committee, selected from 
the general body of non-existing subscribers. 

(Signed) Gregory Grill, 

First Clerk to Messrs. Hum and Hoax, Solicitors. 
Nb» 1809, Labour-in-vain Hill y 

Lower Thames Street. 
N» B. Mr. Grill, having great doubts of the actual 

existence 
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existence of such a person as Mr. Fry, conceives that 
he is acting in the fairest manner, by thus avowing hi$ 
own name, and that of his respected employers. 

P. S. Such noblemen and gentlemen as are desirous 
of supporting the undertaking, by becoming subscri- 
bers, will please to send their names to Messrs. Hum 
and Hoax, or to any banking-house in London not 
deceiving subscriptions for the plan of Mr. Fry : in 
suggesting which restriction, Mr. Grill is confident 
that he does not exclude a single banker in the metro- 
polis. 



SOLILOQUY 

OP A WORTHY ALDERMAN, BARONET, AND M. P. 

Occasioned by the Common Council negativing the Propo- 
sition for a Dinner at the Expense of the Corporation^ on 
the Day of Jubilee. 

[From the same, Oct 21.] 

Scene— A Dining-room. — Sir William C— sitting in an easy 
posture — A Translation of Apicius's * work on the means 
of provoking appetite, in his hand. — A large'tureen, filled 
with turtle-soup, on the table before him. 

SIR WILLIAM. 

TT must be so ;— Apicius reasons well— 

** Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 

This longing after foreign delicacies f 

Or whence this secret dread, and inward horror, 

Of abstinence zxkAfirafr t Why shrink the guts 

Back on themselves, and grumble at starvation f 

Self-preservation *t is that stirs within us, 

Gaunt Hunger loudly bellows for a banquet. 

And point to calipash and calipee I ; 



• * » ■ 

* Apicius, an epicure, who lived tn the time of Nero~-]ie aquan* 
dered a large property in pampering bis appetite ; and, becoming unabls 
to support Ilia former luxury, hung himself! He wrote a work on the 
modes of inciting appetite I 

Y O caS\\&s&A 



l8d^ CUNCTAKDO AESTITUIT REM. 

calipash! thou aldcrmaoic food, 
Through what variety of transformation, . 
Through what strange preparations dost thou pass, 
Ere thou art fitted. for my appetite t 

Lo ! the capacious basin stands before me, 
Arid savory fat, and apices, swim around it ! 
Here will I bold-4-Jf there's a cook in London* 
(And that there is, Sam* Birck proclaims: aloud, . 
On fam'd CornhiH,) he must delight in turtle, 
And that which he delights in must be wholesome I 
But why this luscious food should be forbidden, 
At corporate expense, on Wednesday next— 

1 *m weary of conjectures — Thus I 'li end them. 

[Taking a ladleful tfsuf. 
Now am I doubly arm'd — My wine and sonfa 
My bane and antidote, are both before me ! 
Wine very quickly robs me of all sense, 
But unctuous turtle soon subdues its pow'r \ 
The man secure of contracts, thus may banquet, 
Though Poverry stalk grimly through the land ; 
Smile at Reformers, and defy the rage 
Of those who bellow for economy, 
And deprecate thy cost, delicious turtle ! 
Lamb shall no more be priz'd— venison itself 
Shall from the table vanish— e'en roast beef, 
Old England's former glory, be forgotten ; 
But thou shalt flourish at the Civic board, 
Unmov'd amid the squibs of newspapers— 
The shafts of envy — and the wiles of malice! 
Johnson's Court. Quiz. 



CUNCTANDO RESTITUIT REM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Oct. *i.] 

T^ROM aguish coasts when modern Fahhss came, 

** Some clouds, 't was own'd, obscur'd his mighty nan*} 

Yet friends foretold that, scarcely landed here, 

The blaze of truth should all his conduct clear ; 

Facts, stubborn facts, in print, his cause should plead } 

And all should know, tbey said) and all should read, 

Yrt 



THE BATTUE OF PUTNEY. %V} 

Yet days, and weeks, -and months* have pass'd away, 
And prudent Fabius yet 'has nought to say- 
True to the last— -in him the world shall find 
Consistent actions and deUb'rate mind: 
At home, abroad, alike ta foe and friend-*- 
Slow to attack, and slower to defends 
Like him of Rome, abroad no deeds he wrought; 
No foes he vanquished, and no fields he fooghlt '• 
No tumult here his firmness shakes, or draws 
To risk his object for the" mob's applause. 
'T was slowness triumphal, thus, in either case- 
That sav'd his country— this will save his place. _ 



THE BATTLE O^ PUTNEY* 

O^N Putney, = when the sun was lp#i ■ • 
The rtristy vapours bov'rjng $6w$ 
We marked the chariot rattling go^ 

Of Canning,, driving rapidly! 
But Putney, saw * stranger sight, 
When Castlereagh burst forth to light* 
Who came cleanhanded forth to fight . 
His former friend's. sincerity ! 

The seconds fix'd the rivals' place; 
Each, statesman seiz'd the deadly case, 
And one had laugh'd to see the face 

Of Ellis, grinning horridly ! * 
The dreaded sign the seconds gave, 
But Doodle bit not Noodle grave, 
And Noodle's shot at poodle brave 

Whisk 'd by. right, harmless}/* 

JJiit oncc^gain must Putney'^ heath 
Re*ech© back the arms of death; 
But ti€tt before did History's breath 

ftec^rtj suqh deep duplicity 1 . ^ 

'T is. true that not their country's weal,, . r . 
Or S^onarph's honour, could unsteel, 
Or. make the rancorous bosom feci, 
1 Of tiftfer Secretary! - •' ,:/ - ■ 
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The signal drops, the bullets fly $ 

** Haste, Ellis, haste, nay, do not cry, 

He jit may roll the poet's eye* 

And still may feed his relatives g" 
But if he falls, will e'er he meet 
A nation's woe, that solace sweet, 
When he beneath the winding-sheet 

Has stabb'd a soldier's memory ? 



A QyERY. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

[Oct 24.] 

sir, Monday, Tottenham Court Road. 

T REMARKED in an advertisement of the Olympic 
•*• Pavilion, in a Sunday newspaper, that " the fi Rt 
appearance of Young Saunders, who is engaged for 
twelve nights," is very triumphantly announced ; ami 
the public is also promised, in the same paper, 
" Horsemanship by the Double Company, particularly 
by Young Saunders, who will go through the whole 
of his equestrian exercises, and also his performances 
on the tight rope."' As I profess myself very ignorant 
of political, though extremely curious about dramatic 
changes, I will thank you to inform me, through the 
medium of your intelligent paper, 1st, If the Young 
Saunders, above mentioned, is the same gentleman 
who declined the Secretaryship of State last week ?— 
adly, If he be ; whether, in your judgment, he is 
likely to become any great acquisition to our panto- 
mimes ? The circumstance of never having heard of 
his speeches, inclines me to hope that he may excel 
in that line* 

A friend of mine assures me, that the Double Com- 
pany, in the above advertisement, means the rest of 
His Majesty's Cabinet ; but I cannot help believing 
that be is attempting to impose on my credulity, or 

that, 
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that, at any rate, he must be mistaken in his supposi- 
tion. With anxious expectation of an answer, 

1 am, Sir, your constant Reader* 

Histrionicus. 



THE JUBILEE. 

[From the Public Ledger, Oct. 24.] 

TVESIROUS as we are that the approaching jubilee 
-*^ may be observed with every demonstration of 
loyalty, and, indeed, convinced that it will be so, we 
cannot help censuring the conduct of some of our con- 
temporaries on this occasion. Not content with re- 
commending things that are prudent and practicable, 
they have indulged their imaginations in raising ex-* 
pectations and exciting hopes which will infallibly eiid 
in disappointment, and had, therefore, been better 
kept out of sight and out of mind. 

Having taken some pains to inform ourselves about 
these matters, we think it our duty to communicate to 
our readers the result of our inquiries; and, in the first 
place, we can assure them, upon undoubted authority, 
that 

The Secretary of State (wherever he may happen to 
be on Wednesday) does not mean to send a letter to 
the Mansion House, announcing the signature of the 
preliminaries of peace. 

Nor, on that day, does Mr. Canning mean to dine 
with Lord Castlereagh, and invite Lord Camden to 
make a third. 

The managers of Covent Garden theatre have no 
intention of concluding the performances of the night 
with a bonfire, lighted by an immense mass of bail- 
bonds, belonging To the ladies and gentlemen who do 
not like the new prices. 

Mr. Sheridan does not mean to call together the 
proprietors of Drury Lane theatre, and Announce that 

VOL. XIII. O \tfe 
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he? has raised a sum, on his own personal security 
more than sufficient to rebuild that house, on or be- 
fore September next. 

Mr. Mendoza has no intention of swearing that, so 
far from frequenting the theatre, he knows no more 
of \\\tfwe acts of a play, than he does of the Five 
Books of Moses. 

Certain members of the common council do not 
mean to vow and declare, on Wednesday next, that 
they will never offer a personal reflection on pne ano- 
ther y but continue to read and practise Chesterfield's 
Principles of Politeness as long as they live. 

No considerable number of tradesmen have deter- 
mined to cross their books, and treat their customers 
on that day with stamped receipts, without receiving! 
farthing ot money* 

Mrs. Clarke and CoJoncl Wardle have no more in- 
tention of depriving the public of another most comical 
and interesting trial, than they had six months ago, 
any reports to the contrary notwithstanding. 

The lottery-office keepers positively deny, that they 
e,ver promised to celebrate the jubilee by distributing 
the unsold prizes of the late lottery, among the pur- 
chasers of the blanks. 

Nor is it true that the gentlemen of the Stock Ex- 
change agreed to meet on that day, and listen to no 
reports from the continent, but what were undemallj 
authenticated* 

And, lastly, the taverii- keepers, butchers, poul- 
terers, and other purveyors of provisions, have taken 
no oath before the lord mayor aud aldermen, or the 
justices of peace for Middlesex, that they will part 
with every article, in which they deal, at five per cent. 
lower thau they charge at any other time of the vear, 
Easter week, lord mayor's day, and Christmas' not 
excepted. Tauth will prevail. 

NATIONAL 



( *9* ) 
NATIONAL REJOICING. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Oct. 25.] 

rpHE pregnant breeze is passing by 
*- That bears expiring Europe's cry ; 
With ruins swohi, from Danube's plain, 
The deluge backward turns on Spain : 
Britain, to whom they look'd for aid. 
By rash, rapacious councils sway'd, 
Sees ail her ill-plann'd efforts fail. 
And stands exhausted, breathless, pale ; 
Her navy sleeps, her armies brave, 
Station'd where valour cannot save, 
Victims of incapacity, 
By fever, or by famine, die. — 
Have Ministers a proof in store 
Of folly and of malice more ? 
Yes, it remains that they expose 
To wondering and deriding foe^ 
A nation proud of its undoing, 
And dancing on the brink of ruin : — 
While they, whose parricidal hand 
Lit for their country's weal the brand, 
Shall, at the mighty blazing pile, 
" Grin horrible a ghastly smile," 
And, senseless of remorse or shame, 
Like Nero,, fiddle o'tr the frame. 



H.O. 



THE EXPEDITION. 

[From the same, Oct. 25.] 

Navy or army ! Who is in the wrong ? 
Oh, gallant Popham! Gallant Popham, oh!!! 

A VERY NEW BUT A VERY TRUE SONG. 

' QH, Popham ! Oh, Popham ! 

^^ How could you thus stop 'em, 
And not let our heroes through Cadsand advance, Oh! 

They say that your juggling, 

And old art of smuggling, 
Have made us the jest and the laughter of France^ Oh I 

o a 
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Had Chatham— bold Chatham ! 

But cried out, Have at 'em ! ! ! 
And rush'd, like a man, up to Antwerp or Lillo; 

We then should have had 

Something worthy his dad, 
Or even his brother departed, poor Bill, Oh ! 

But now we are left, 

Of our heroes bereft, 
By agues and fevers too quickly cut off, Oh ! 

And what is still worse, 

Of ourselves we 're the curse, 
And of France— hard to own— both the laughter and scoff, Oh! 

See then, sinking Britain, 

The rocks you must split on, 
As long as such fools and such hypocrites please, Oh! 

That care not a penny 

For those calPd the many, 
Provided the few— call'd themselves!— live at ease, Oh] 



THE FOG. 

{From the British Press, Oct. 30 ] 

r< PHE fog was so thick in this metropolis, on Saturday 
•*■ night, that it was with great difficulty passengers 
could find their way through the streets ; and several 
accidents happened, many of them of a very serious 
nature. The following cases have been reported to us 
by a correspondent of unquestionable veracity. 

As Mr. Perceval was on his way to the Old Bailey, 
with his little blue bag, containing a little brief, in be- 
half of some clients, charged with swindling and other 
fraudulent practices, he mistook his road, and went 
astray into Downing Street, where he sat down in the 
.-chair of the First Lord of the Treasury. 

Mr. Canning sat down to write a fully clear, and 
luminous explanation of the late dark intrigue in the 
Cabinet, and had scarcely finished his work, when he 
found himself and it all enveloped in a fog* 

Some 
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Some choice spirits set out, as usual, to kick uf> & 
row in Covent Garden theatre; but they unfortunately 
took a wrong course, and, to their great surprise, wtiei* 
the fog was dissipated, found themselves in the Sessions. 
House, near Westminster Abbey. 

Mr. Fry's subscribers having set out in quest of a. 
site for their new theatre, fortunately stumbled upon, 
the Hummums, and found plenty of appropriate ma- 
terials in the fog. * 

Several Aldermen, returning from a turtle-feast^ < 
went astray 5 Alderman Curtis, however, went straight* 
home, as he had only to follow his nose. 

As a link-boy was showing a certain fashionable' 
mule, in Baker Street, out of her carriage, she was 
mistaken for Venus in a cloud, attended by Cupid. It 
is needless to observe, that it was her lover who made 
this mistake. 

Mrs. , a very corpulent lady, from Leaden ha 1 1 

Street, had scarcely gone down three amtre dances at. 
Willis's Rooms, when her partner lost sight of her alt 
in a fog. 

O. P. AND M. T. 

OFFERED TO THE NOTICE OF J, H. 

[From the Morning Chronicle] 

OUBMIT, stubborn Kemble, submit, do, I pray, 
^ Thy int'rest alone sure might tempt thee j 
For know, if for ever O. P. *s done away, 
Thy playhouse will always be M.iT. 
Otf. 31, 1809. H.G* 



FOR THE MORNING HERALD. 

Aude, atque adversum fidens fer pectus in hostem.— Virgii. 
MR. EDITOR, 

|N a scarce little pamphlet, entitled, iC It cannot 
■*■ rain hit it pours ; or 9 London strewed with Rarities*'* 
1726, I find it said of the Arabians, of which nation 

o 3 there 
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there were then some in London, that as for dud* 
their mode is this — When a person is injured, he goes 
to the tent of his adversary, taking a witness with him, 
and there deliberately states the wrong he has received. 
If the offender refuses to make reparation, he then 
gives him a challenge, which is — to repair to the 
enemy's camp to take a prisoner ; and he (bat, with 
the least assistance, takes a prisoner, comes off with 
honour; the other is disgraced. 

Now, Sir, the occurrence of the . State Duel may 
make it worth while to think a little of this custom; 
for, though we may allow an infleta turba of some 
score Bucks to be annually spread upon our plains, we 
are not so well stored with Statesmen, as to permit them 
to be thus taken from the community. Perhaps, none 
will deny, that the Arabian custom would be beneficial 
for other countries ; and if suitable for individuals, how 
much more so for statesmen, who, we all know, cm 
have no care but for the pu >lic good, and who must, 
therefore, rejoice to think, tnat their own quarrels will 
tend to diminish the force of the enemy. If such a 
custom had prevailed among os three months since, 
my Lord Castlereagh and Mr. Canning would, of 
course, have repaired either to Walcheren or Spam, 
and theif dispute might by this time have brought us 
a Bernadotte or a Soult. I propose, therefore, that 
though individuals may be left to shoot one another 
according to their own liking, a law shall be passed in 
the next session of Parliament, requiring Cabinet Mi- 
nisters to argue in a different manner, 'and to record 
the merits of their disputes upon the pates of our com- 
mon enemies. At a moment when a new Cabinet is 
forming, I beg them to consider this as regular notice 
of such a bill ; and that neither my Lord Palmerstbn 
nor Mr. Ryder will accept an office, unless they are 
ready, upon the first quarrel, to contend for a French 

prisoner 
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prisoner in Spain, not for six feet of cold ground upon 
Putney Heath. Yours, 

Oct. 31. Planet-struck. 



ILLUMINATIONS EXTRAORDINARY". 

[From the British Press y Nov. x.J 
MR. EDITOR, 

A LTHOUGH I was much gratified by the account 
•*• ** given in? your paper of Thursday last of the various 
scenes of rejoicing which the met ropoli* exhibited ot* 
the occasion of His Majesty's entering on the 50th year 
of his reign, yet I confess I felt somewhat surprised at 
your not noticing, in your description of the illumina- 
tions, several trawparencies, which attracted very gene- 
ral observation, and of some of which I have taken the 
liberty to send you a sketch. 
Johnson 9 s Court, Oct. 31 1 N. 

The front of Mr. P-r-c-1's house displayed a trans- 
parency of considerable size.— At a distance it seemed 
to represent Atlas bearing the world upon his shoulders* 
On a nearer view, however, that whichj on a transient 
glance, appeared intended for a delineation of theglole, 
turned out to be nothing more than a circular shield, 
divided into compartments; which, instead of the 
names of kingdoms and states, bore the following in- 
scriptions: — 

* fc Surveyor of the Meltings, and Clerk of the Irons in the 
M int. — Chancellor of the duchy of Lancaster. — Chancellor 
of the Exchequer.— First Lord of the Treasury," &c. 
Bound the shield was inscribed the following motto v 
* 4 Oh ! that estates, degrees, and offices 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were purchasM by the merit of the wearer I 
How many, then, should cover, that stand bare ; 
How many be commanded, that command !" 
The design of this painting was very bad, and ex- 
cited general contempt. The figure bearing the shield 

o 4 seemed 
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seemed totally inadequate to the burden, and absolutely 
tottering under it. The whole being lighted by eandU- 
ends, had a very sombre appearance. 

The Earl of Ch-t-m's residence was nearly covered 
by two paintings. The frst (over which were written 
the words Parturiunt monies) represented the disem* 
larkation at IValcheren. The troops appeared in the 
most spirited attitude*, as if ardently desiring to sig* 
mlizc themselves, and impatient for the completion of 
the iC ulterior objects" of the Expedition. In the 
distance, Sir W. Curtis's barge was distinguishable, 
with an enormous turtle hanging from the stern. The 
*vi and (which was insciibcd Nascitur ridiculus mus) ex- 
hibited a view of the interior of llalcheren, after the 
Commander in Chief had left u his brave compa- 
nion? *." and, instead of an army burning with ardour 
to meet the foe, presented to the eye a gloomy prospect 
of the dead and dying — a perfect Golgotha — Here the 
insidious dysentery triumphed — there the typhi 
reared its horrid head — and, in a third quarter, the 
ague seized his victims. — The scene was terminated 
by a distant view of South Beveland, on which a num« 
her of French soldiers were observable. — They seemed 
waiting till the mortality at Walcheren should place 
that island in their possession, without the trouble of 
fghting ! Underneath 1 observed the following line* 
from limner's Iliad: — 

*• Ye CuhIs ! what lenders hzs.Ulysses wrought ! 
What Iruus his conduct and his courage yield- 
ed *#»/ in the co*nal y glonous in the jSei'df" 
This transparency having rather a showy appear- 
ance, when not strictly examined, attracted many 
pptvtatnrs ; but they uniformly retired, horrified at the 
sulj<ct — and disgusted with the management of the 
ph\T ! 

Hv a singular coincidence, the houses of Lords Grey 
and lirciiviile exhibited a similar transparency. — The 

sub ; cc: 
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subject was Cincinnati cultivating his paternal form-** 
with the inscription— 

•* When vice prevails, and impious men bear sway, 
The /tost of honour is a private station /" 
The Earl of L-v-p-1's house was ornamented with 
the representation of a first rate, on whose stern I 
could distinguish the name " United Kingdom," con- 
tending with a furious storm — her masts gone by the 
board, and exhibiting every symptom or distress. — 
But what attracted particular notice was, the manner 
in which the first and second Captain, and the other 
officers, appeared occupied: — instead of infusing spirit 
into the crew, for the purpose of saving the ship, the 
former appeared busily employed in packing up a great 
quantity of loaves and fishes, which were scattered 
about the deck ; while the latter, equally careless about 
the vessel's safety, seemed to labour zealously in setting 
the crew by the ears — by dealing out a doulle portion of 
grog to some of them who came from a favourite 
country — while others, who equally shared the labour, 
but who were not natives of the envied spot, Seemed 
to be threatened with the punishment due to mutiny* 
when they advanced, in a suppliant posture, to request 
a participation in the good things which their ship- 
mates were enjoying. The painting was thus in- 
scribed: — V 

■ " Is there not some chosen curse, 
• Some hidden thunder, in the stores of Hear'n, 
Bed with uncommon wrath, to blast the men 
Who owe their greatness to their country's ruin ! •' 



ADVERTISEMENTS EXTRAORDINARY. 

[From the same, Nov. 2.] 

ANTED immediately, a number of substantial 
props for a new Ministry; English, Irish,, or 
Scots timber will do; but the tenders must be made 

v 5 instantly, 
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instantly, as the building U in danger of filling to 
pieces for want of proper supporters. 

Wanted for the same, a quantity of varnish and 
colouring, the latter to be as near as possible of a 
Jubilee colour. — N. B. Grey tvorit answer. 

Some clever lads, as apprentices, wanted. They 
shall board with the family, and be treated with all 
possible respect. 



KING JOHN INT A COCK'D HAT; OR, HEIGH- 

HO, SAYS KEMBLE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle.] 

TOHN Kemblc he would an acting go, 
•* Heigh-ho, says Kemblc ; 
He rais'd the price which he thought too low, 
Whether the Public would let him or no, 

With his rowly powly, gammon and spinnage, 

And ho ! says Manager Kemble. 

The mob at the door made a mighty din ; 

Heigh-ho, says Kemble : 
They dash'd like devils through thick and thin, 
And over the benches came tumbling in, 

With their rowly, &c. 

*T will do, says Manager Kemble. 

Soon as they pass'd Bill Shakspeare's ball, 

Heigh-ho, says Kemble, 
They thought the lobbies were much too small, 
So they gave a loud roar, and they gave a loud bawl, 

With their rowly, &c. 

Hollo, says Manager Kemble. 

Pray what do you want ? (in a sort of a huff,) 

Heigh-ho, says Kemble. 
Says Mr. Leigh, " Nonsensical stuff ! 
Peugh, none of your gammon, you know well enough." 

With your rowly, &c. 

«* O dear," says Manager Kemble. 

He held by the tip his opera haf, 
Heigh ho, says Kemble, 

* " Indeed 
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' €< Indeed the concern is as poor as a rat ;" 
Says Bull, " No, d — me, we don't stand that, 

With our rowly, &c. 

*T won't do, great Manager Kemble. " 

He folded his arms in a sad nonplus, 

Heigho, says Kemble, 
With Queen Anne's prices he made a fiiss; 
Says Bull, " What the devil 's Queen Anne to us, 

With her rowly, &c. 

*T won't do, great Manager Kemble." 

He swore to himself an oath by Styx, 

Heigh-ho, says Kemble, 
11 Kind ladies and gentlemen, none of your tricks, 
I love seven shillings much better than six, 

With my rowly, &c. 

I do," says Manager Kemble. 

Then roar'd the gallery, gentle souls, 

Heigho, says Kemble ; 
4i No private boxes, no pigeon-holes ; 
We '11 dowse your glims in a crack, by goles, 

With our rowly," &c. 

" Pray don't," says Manager Kemble. 

H I can't those private boxes rob, 

Heigh-ho," says Kemble ; 
« With Lord O'Straddle I drink hob and nob, 
And I 'm hand and glove with my Lord Thingumbob, 

With his rowly, &c. 

I am," says Manager Kemble. 



3BE 



NEW THEATRE. 

[From the same, Nov. 8.] 

A S Covent Garden must soon be^uined or shut up,- 
-*** Drury Lane is at an end, and the old company of 
St. Stephen's have quarrelled so "fcbout their salaries 
and precedency, that the partnership is dissolved \ the 
public are respectfully informed, that a new- raised 
strolling company have by special command been in- 
duced again to open St. Stephen's for the ensuing sea- 

o $ son> 
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sod, trusting. much to the liberality of a British au- 
dience, as all the first-rate performers are in disgrace. 

Those members of the society who have notoriously 
made the most of their former inferior situations, will 
be carefully promoted ; the candle-snuffers who have 
made the most of their candle-ends, will be placed in a 
line more suitable to the display of their talents; and 
the scene-shifters who have been most successful iu 
their deceptions upon the public, will meet with all 
due encouragement. Those gentlemen who have 
hitherto been always unsuccessful, will be now placed 
elsewhere, every man being fit for something. It is 
presumed, that as they have hitherto failed wherever 
they have been tried, their new situations must be 
those for which nature designed them. To complete 
the number of characters necessary for a great National 
Theatre , a selection of young men has been made from 
those who have shown most spirit when brought be- 
fore the public in the late popular piece called the 
Royal Culprit. 

The company will commence the season with a new 
tragi-comic Farce, called the Administration, or the 
No Popery Rump. The part of Expedition will be 
given to a promising young nobleman, who, having 
twice failed in his attempts upon Cambridge, has been 
thought peculiarly adapted to the character. Old Con- 
science and Bigot are to remain, as the parts cannot 
be better filled. Ways and Means will be moved 
into the Treasury, the necessity of this change being 
obvious. 

The duel-scene between Intrigue and Prosy must, 
it is feared, be omitted. ^ 

Great hopes are entertained of being enabled to pro- 
cure the public favourite J. Kemlle, whose present 
concern is declining so fast, and who has shown him- 
self so admirably qualified to take the principal part of 
Old Vigour. 



( 3<>» ) 

MR. PERCEVALS SONG FOR THE JUBILEE, 

[From the Watef ford Mirror.] 
Tunc—" Ye Warwickshire Lads and ye Lasses," 

i. 

"V7 E Weitminster lads and ye lasses, 
•*• Let 's see how your Jubilee passes ; 
Though you may be glad, 
For myself, I am sad ; 
Yet the lad of all lads is your Treasury lad. 

Though you may be glad, 8cc. 

ii. 
To be sure* when I think how I pleaded, 
And that no one so little succeeded; 
And now when I see, 
I 'm the rbp of the tree, 
One should think that no lad was so happy as me. 

And uow when I see, &c. 

ii r. 

Yet the truth is, that even John Kemhle 
For the fate of his playhouse can't tremble 

So. much as /do 

For my playhouse too, 
When the season begins, lest the thing should not do. 

So much as I do, &c, 

IV. 

I 'm afraid that I have not much reason 
To expect such good luck as last season ; 

44 The N§ Party men" 

Will be at me again, 
And my company 's d— bly damaged since then. 

The" " No Party men," &c* 

v. 
Here are two of our lads who 've been fighting, 
And the blockheads have notv got to writing ; 
So our old farce again, 
44 Don't abuse public men" 
Will never go down with the 4 { No Party men." 

So our old farce again, &c. 
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TI. 

Then this d — ble thing about Canning, 
This disclosure of all we 'd been planning ; 

How with faces so gay, 

We betray d Castlereagb, 
What the d — I, I wonder, will Wilberforcc say? 

How with faces so gay, &c« 

VII. 

Poor Wellesley has got, too, his nose in; 
'T was he that propos'd this deposings 

He denied, it was true, 

That the practice was new, 
For he M tried it himself, on a "Nabob or two. 

He denied it was true, Zct , 

VIII. 

When the Wellesleys all voted so hcarty 9 
Against Castlereagh and Clancarty, 

The'* 4 No Party men* 

Did not know the trick then, 
But now we shall have it again and again. 

. The ** No Party men," &a 

IX. 

Then, alas! I have lost my best joker ; 
And thowgh I have hir'd Ally C?oker f 

I 'm afraid it won't do, 

For only us two, 
To play all our pieces — the old and the new. 

I 'm afraid it won't do 9 &c. 

x. 

There's the d — ble Dutch expedition, 
There 's the curs'd Putney Heath exhibition ; 

These pieces, 't is true, 

Are pathetic and new, 
But, by Ch — t, Ally Crafcr, they never will do. 

These pieces, 't is true, &c. 

XI. 

To be sure, there '$ the crack Spanish actor, 
Whom I once thought our grand benefactor. 

But poor Baron Douro, 

He turns out so so, 
And whether to hire him again I don't know. 

v But poor Baron Douro, &c. 
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XII* 

When I think bow the guns we were firing, 
Whilst the Baron so fast was retiring— 

And to write, as he did, 

Of his march to Madrid, 
When he *d only just time to get op as he did. 

And to write as he did, &c. 

XIII. 

Then to think of his hum- hugging letter, 
Where he says— 4 * how he thinks it %?as better, 

That Cuesta should stay, 

Whilst he went and fought Ney," 
When he left his sick lads, and himself got away. 

That Cuesta should stay, &e« 

XIV. 

Then " the times we live w,"I 'm afraid of— 
Such wicked stuff some folks are made of— 

The No Party chick 

Will play off their trick, 
And again I shall hear of that curs' d Quintin Dick. 

The No Party chick, &c# 

xv. 

So, my dear Ally Croker, your hand, Sir, 
Let all honest men " make a stand" Sir; 

And though it is true 

This piece is not new, 
Yet, perhaps, after all we have seen, it will do. 

And though it is true, &c. 



IMPROMPTU. 

[From 'the Morning Post, Not. 9.] 

E Masters of Oxford, to rise who intend, 
A fig for Lord Eldon — make Grenville your friend ; 
For though Eldon might give a few livings perhaps, 
There 's Grenville may get you all Cardindls* caps. 



Y 



THB 
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THE CHALLENGE AND THE REPLY, 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Not. io.] 
" Omnibus et lippis notum «t tonsoribus."— Hoiu 

THE CHALLENGE. 

St. James's Square^ Sejkt m ig y 1809* 
,r plS needless for me, Sir, to make any rout, 

-*• For facts that preceded our sudden turn-out ; 
For me r t will suffice in this letter to state, 
I find you propos'd, in a secret debate, 
Tow'rds the close of last session, that I might be sent, 
(Without beat of drum, or my private consent,) 
From the Cabinet squad ; and, by hook or by crook, 
A promise perforce you procur'd from the Duke. 
Notwithstanding this trick, by which you pronounced 
That J, a mere nincompoop, must be denounced; 
Notwithstanding this trick, by which my high station 
Was fore'd to depend on your sole approbation ; 
In the closet we both still, by night and by day, 
Took our turns at a pinch on the same chaise per ^ie : 
Not a shrug, not a sneer, not a frown, not a wink, 
Gave the hint, my sweet savour was chang'd to a stink. 

Nay, how can I mention such deeds without blushing ? 
In my last scarlet fever, and fainting, and Flushing 

Throughout each sad process — I '11 now say no more than 

You handled my papers, you emptied my Jordan. 
You knew mighty well, Sir, that had I but known > 

By a sneer or a shrug, by a wink or a frown, 

My presence annoy 'd you — a fig for evasions ! . 

I had ceas'd in the office to do my occasions. 

Your conduct deceiv'd me. Your finger and thumb 

Held paper galore for the calls of my bum. 
Yet though I write this, I am free to confess, 

That, when my removal you ventur'd to press, 

You urg'd its disclosure; whilst, bless him ! the Duke, 

Who pitied the qualms of my East Indian puke, 

Resisted your motion. I ne'er can admit, 

'T was in such an emergency decent or fit 



That others should judge of the state of my feelings^ 
Si»-~ eveti^wf, disapproval of such dealings. 



Nor 
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Nor can I admit that yon may, as you choose, 
With the Inck of our Cabinet play fast and loose, 
And the number and length of my vibits dispose, 
By a course of snug artifice, under the Rose. 
No, no. Were I once to allow such a thought, 
Men might well set the seat of my honour at nought. 
Your act, Sir, your conduct deceiv'd me, 't is plain ; 
I scorn to be fobb'd, though I ne'er sit again. 

I should have done wrong, had I shown the least heat, 
Though you made me give up my particular sear, 
Aye, and quit the whole Privy ; I soon might have found 
Other houses of ease upon popular ground ; 
But I clearly do ri^ht, to parade and make speeches, 
Thus thrust out before 1 can truss up my breeches ; 
There was plenty of room for us all ; and, if not, 
You yourself might have gone out, without any blot. 
You knew my predicament well ; those vile ducks 
And drakes, hatch'd at Walcheren, brought on my flux. 

Fundamentally injur'd in comfort and fame, 
Without more ado satisfaction I claim, &c. &o. &c. 

C-STLIR-GN* 

THE REPLY. ' 

Gloucester Lodge^ Set>t.%0 % 1809. 
God wot, my Lord ! your note displays such blunders ana 

such ire, 
.Right cheerfully I condescend to grant what you require, 

&c. &c. &c. 

G— GI C-NH-NG. 



IMPROMPTU 

ON THS MOA BREAKING MR. KKMBLE's WINDOWS, 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 1 1.] 

T17HEN Kemble's act the public's censure gains, 
* ^ They neither spare his pitches nor hkfianes ! 

W~b-n. P. 



IRK£GULA* 
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IRREGULAR LINES UPON T IRREGULAR 

PROCEEDINGS. 

POEMA HEROI-COMICUM. 
[Prom the same] 



- u Rrdcntcm diccrc vcrum, 
€uid vctat ?'• 

Recitative. — Air, Rumdi idity, row, rom, row* 
TTPROARIOUS cits ! and Bond Street loungers, tremble! 
%J The world is threatened with the loss of K— rblei 
Sound the alarm I your vocal noses blow ! 
And vent, like Bedlamites, your frantic woe! 

AIR. 

The first of critics— first of actors- 
First of semicolon factors— 

Out of patience with the age, 
Swears, alas ! be Ml quit the stage t 

Tasteless nation f— tasteless nation f 
On ourselves have we brought down 

Rumours of a resignation, 
Hung in terror o'er the town. 

We, forsooth, must needs be hank'ring 

After boxes i /trices / grace I 
Hence, within his bosom cank'ring,. 

Rose the spleen that marks his face* 

Who shall now, of all his cronies, 

To their kind protection take 
All his varia lectiones i 

Made for variation's sake ? 

Who shall &x, with equal* care, 
Points — in doublets or in speeches ; 

Who adjust, with such an airj 
Slash 'd soliloquies— or breeches ? 

Little heeding things that merit 

Deep research and curious art ; 
Others do but take the spirit, 

And direct it to the heart. 

RECITATIVE. 

Hush'd be your sorrow, and your rage suspended, 
Complaint *s superfluous, when th* occasion^ ended : 
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No longer let your doiorific quill 

The sable tears of sympathy distil I 

Relenting John *, in pity to mankind, 

On second thoughts may change his mighty mind, 

Yes ! — may resume the task of punctuation, 

And bringing back stray 'd commas to their station. 

Pray, gentle Reader, ere I close the strain, 

Let this prognostication soothe your pain :— 

44 As long as Britain shall maintain her ground, 

And twenty shillings make one sterling pound, 

So long (should Fate permit them here to stay) 

Will Mr. K— le and the Sidd— ns play ! ! !» 

CHORUS ALLEGRISSIMAMENTE. 

Good people, pray don't be uneasy ; 
You are tiireaten'd the better to please ye, 
For the devil a step will they budge : 
You may think what you will of the matter^ 
. It *s only a Jeu de Tfteatre^ 
Their exit is nothing but Fudge! 

Fudge 1 Fudge! (Da Capo.) 
Their retirement nothing but Fudge-! 

Signor Sbcca CoGUONJ f Plebeian* 



Ma 



EXTEMPORE. 

[From the same.] 

n*WO noble Lords contend an Oxford prize— » 
■** Both honourable, upright, just, and wise : < 

If Grenville's classic mind some claim afford, 
Eidon ingratiates by his jirincelj board* 

A Bon Viva*t# 



O.P.— A PARODY. 

[From the Rebellion.] 

OAIDaPtoanO, 
*^ On the hat of a beau, 

Where Bull lately roar'd stormy weather, 
In truth, lovely O, 
The cause I don't know, 

Which brings you and me here together. 



«~ » 



* See the Bill and Advertisement of Tuesday, October 2+. 

tcama 
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I came here forlorn, 
From the alphabet torn, 

To heighten the Managers' grief; 
And I, said the O, 
Am now quile the go, 

To give Mr. Winholt relief. 

O now, lovely O, 
The secret I know, 

We both are old Dilworth's abettors ; 
Whenever O. P. 
Jn a hat- band you see, 

The wearer is learning his letters. 



SHIP NEWS EXTRAORDINARY. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Nor. 14] 

O. P. Mouth. 
/^AME in the Rattlesnake, Catcall, Placard, and 
. Bugle gun-boats, from a chase after the Imperieusi 
50-gun ship, which, it will be remembered, captured, in 
the confusion of a fire in one of our out-ports some time 
since, the famous Oldprician frigate. These vessels 
were attacked in the Pit Straits by several of the 
enemy's men of war, which, however, they beat off* 
In Dungeoness Bay they struck upon the Brandon 
rocks, and all of them sprung leaks — they must 
inevitably have gone to the bottom, but for very ex- 
peditious bailing. Indeed, several smaller boats which 
accompanied them, among which was the €€ Mary 
Austin" and which were not so well manned, parted 
company ; but it is hoped, the Subscription, 300-gun 
ship, which is sent out after them, will be the means 
of their recovery. The inhumanity of the Port Ad- 
miral Grarneanreedy cannot be too strongly censured, 
who being himself on shore at Dungeoness Bay, and 
seeing the distresses of these smaller vessels, yet cowt- 
mitted them to the fury of the elements. It being 
suspected that the above-mentioned Pit Straits arc 
infectious from the noisome stench of the sharks who 

have 
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have lately infested those seas, all ships coming from 
thence are put under strict quarantine for one hundred, 
or sometimes even five hundred — days, by the N. P. 
harbour masters, whose authority for the present super- 
sedes that of the Commanders at this place. 



INVENTORY OF THEATRICAL PROPERTY. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 16.] 

" The dream of a shadow.'* — Pindar. 

•' What the lofty grave Tragedian taught." — Miltok. 

MR. EDITOR, 

n "'HE other night I fell asleep after reading the cele- 
-*• brated inventory, in the 42d Toiler, of the move- 
ables of Christopher Rich, Esq. and my fancy speedily 
presented to me a vision of a similar nature, which, in 
my mind, confirms the sage doctrine of modern meta- 
physicians, that our dreams result from our waking 
perceptions, or, as King Lear has long ago told us — 
* 4 Nothing can come out of nothing. " 
I imagined myself, then, Sir, in the Garden of some 
Convent ; but the vegetables seemed to my fancy to be 
Nourishing without root, and the nuns of the place 
were so totally divested of all sanctimonious graces, 
that they seemed rather a rout of Thracian revellers, 
than any beings even by courtesy termed Christian. 
u While I was rapt in the wonder of it," from an 
arch -way, at the end of a piazza, stalked forth a tall 
figure in deep mourning — his hair was made as white 
as chalk, and upon the tips of his fingers he sustained 
an opera hat, over which he bowed with the solemnity 
of an undertaker. But it soon struck me, that the re- 
spectful style of his approach was rather the trjck of 
custom than the dictate of veneration 5 and it appeared, 
indeed, that disgust had induced him to come forward 
to offer for sale a certain quantity of property, which 
was thus described in the inventory. He read it aloud 

to 
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to the polite assembly I have already mentioned, pre- 
cisely as follows ; except that he pronounced it in a 
way so remote from its orthography, that I could not 
but wonder by what singular artifice he had contrived 
to falsify all the terminating syllables of the language.— 
Imprimis — Hamlet's inky cloak— quite new, never in- 
deed worn. — 

N. B. None of the sable professions need apply; u 
the said inky cloak is green lined with red, the same 
having been boughtofa.slopseller at Elsineur, upoa 
Hamlet's being shipwrecked coming from England. 
Item — Cardinal YVolsey's handkerchief — curiously 

laced in the old English custome* 
Item — Othello's do. for Cassio to wipe his beard with. 
All the strawberries as much raised from the ground 
as those Richard sends for from the Bishop of Ely'* 
garden in Holborn. 
Item — Iago's do. — folded so snugly as to He in the 
smallest possible compass of the inexpressible Canary 
pantaloons — besides, I have given up the pdrt to 
Cooke, who plays it like a villain — Now that's vil- 
lainous ! 
Item — Six easy chairs for Q. Catherine in the restless 
scene. The cushions have always tumbled about 
so in the Queen's slumber, that the siuimmk$ 
Jewess waked Her Majesty one night with laughing. 
Item— A royal cap and feathers — for Macbeth to strut 
and fret his hour in — so tall — in short, as Hamlet 
says, a forest of feathers — that a mad fellow called 
the thing a shuttlecock from Brobdignag, 
Item — My beard in King Lear — Curse that same goof* 
beard ! — The first night the audience supposed half 
th? curse stuck in my throat, because I dfculd not 
get it out; I mean the beard* Thus I gave it! 
That she may curse her crime too late, aud feel 
How sharper — cuk ! — uk !— uk ! 

Id 



* ON A LATE EXHIBITION. 3 II 

Ttetn — A great fyell of zjon weight, for Lady Mac- 
beth's dressing-room, for the Queen to ring two 
upon. Singularly recommended by the following 
passage of the Poet :— 
_ Go, bid thy mistress, when my drink is ready, 
She strike upon the bell. 

Item — A basket-hilted sword, to be used in the dagger 
scene — adopted in pursuance of Shakspeare's plain 
direction : — 
I see thee yet (the dagger) in form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 

Item — Twenty reports, or more, to throw at the 
prompter's head, in the same character : hinted at 
only by the great man — 

Bring me no more reports, let themj^ all — 
that is, as I understand it, not the Thanes, but the 
said reports. 

Item — All the prompter's books of the playhouse- 
rendered offensive by the usual marks of entrance 
upon the stage — Enter O. P. 

N. B. — As I never will enter O. P. again, that is, 
opposite to the prompter — I have put the prompter 
opposite : in other words, altered his station at the 
Theatre : he is right, on the left side. 
Here my ears were assailed with a din so alarming, 

that I awoke, and consequently conclude O. P. 



ON A LAT£ EXHIBITION IN THE PIT OF 
CO VENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

[From the Public Ledger, Nov. 16.] 

rp VVO Cockneys took their night-caps to the play, 
•*• But found no rest, to Bow Street dragg'd away. 
Had Kemble acted, and O. P. been quiet, 
They might have slept, and *:>cap*d the charge of riot. 

O. P. Q^in a Corner, 



*w ^Kfe\fc»% 
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A FABLE. 
(written in the style op cay.) 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 17.] 

^IX^HEN men, advanced to high estate, 

* * With sudden dignity elate, 
Forget the means by which they rose, 
And other means would interpose ; 
These men are quickly hurled down, 
The scoff and laughter of the town./ 
A statesman of experiece'd parts* 
Fossess'd of all a statesman's arts, 
While groaning at the point of death, 
Thus spoke his friends, with gasping breath: 
" My friends (said he), whate'er you do, 
Continue to each other true ; 
Though ranks of opposition rail, 
Let no internal jars prevail ; 
Supported by each other's aid, 
Of nothing need you be afraid ; 
But, from the moment you forget 
, This maxim, you are overset. 
Discord *s the prelude to disgrace, 
And (what is worse) to loss of place, 
T charge you then, whate'er you do, 
Continue to each other true." 
He said — and, with prophetic sigh, 
Dismiss'd them, and prepared to die. 

Instructed thus, the little crew 
Continued to each other true ;» 
And, at his death, set up a plea 
Of Kigour and No Popery ; 
By which they were accordingly 
Elected to the Ministry. 
— Of place and power now possess'd, 
They put his counsel to the test ; 
Defended, with their utmost skill, 
Abuses of notorious ill ; 
Bought certain Vais, atid others sold, 
In bargains, with the Treas'ry gold ; 
And places of the Board of Trade 
A medium of barter made. 



THE RBTORT COURTEOUS. 313 

In cases of small enterprise 
The Park and Tower ordnance flies ; 
But, though so ready with their gun, 
In great ones, they could fire none.— 

In short, the public voice complain *c), 
But still their places they retain'd ; 
For this, and more too, they might do, 
So long as they contiuu'd true. 
When, lo ! in an unlucky hour, 
Regardless of the means of pow'r, 
A spark of enmity prevails, 
And quick each Minister assails. 
They wrangle now in constant strife; 
They hanker for each other's life ; 
And all, with one endeavour, strive 
Each other from his post to drive r 
(Although, with most consummate art, 
Each plays a well-dissembled parr, 
And feigns a, friendship for the man 
Whose ruin he is known to plan :; 
Till, stifled to the last degree, . 
The flame at length bursts openly ; 
And then thi$Jarnous Ministry 
Of vigour api !)fc Popery , 
Distracted W.frternal brawls, 
A victim to its vigour falls. 



T 



THE RETORT COURTEOUS* 

[From the same, Nov. 18.] 

■ALL as the steeple of the town, 
From which his title 's ta'en, 
Lord Salisbury, of high renown, 
Once enter'd Drury Lane. 

At the box door stood young Wagstaffe f 

A wit devoid of grace ; 
He wanted but to gain a laugh, 

And Sarum's Peer a place. 

The Earl mistodk the graceless cur, 

And cried, with looks askew, 
" Pray, friend, are you the Box-keeper ?" 
Says Wagstaffe— * No ; are you I" 
vol, xnx. p ykv* 
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FROM THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

[Nov. 18.] 

" Quern virum aut heroa, lyra vel acri 
Tibia sumes celebrare ?" — Hob. 

FOR whom shall Oxford's hallow'd quire 
Inspire with life the dormant lyre, 
And raise the venal song ? 
Shall Eldon, now, for once, control 
The niggard genius of his soul, 
And feast Corruption's throng ? 

Shall he the sumptuous banquet raise, 
And revel on the unbought praise 

His libtrcd mind shall gain ? 
Loudly shall he his conscience vaunt, 
And spur, with many an impious taunt, 

Dark Superstition's train ? 

Shall he each sordid, selfish mind 
"With interest's steady fetters bind, 

The churchman's guiding star ? 
Shall deanery, prebendary stall, 
Be ofFer'd us in lieu of all 

We look for in our Chancellor ? 

Shall Beaufort, polish'd, generous, gay, 
O'er Learning's bow'rs hold sovereign sway, 

And boast his high descent? 
Theseacademic groves, of yore, 
Would ne'er re-echo back the roar 

Of sport and noisy merriment. 

Enjoy, my Lord ; we leave to you 
The well-earn'd glory justly due 

To all your sporting feats; 
.Let Learning, such as few can claim, 
Unsullied honour, spotless fame, 

Preside o'er Learning's seats. 

And if to Oxford still was dear 
That virtue which she must revere, 

That patriot heart and hand— 
If mild Religion's temper'd fires 
Could plead — o'er Oxford's tow'ring spires 

Would Gtetmlle hold command. 
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But, no ; the wine is on the lees ; 
Their lazy hours in gowned ease 

The dull fanatics pass, 
Whose earthly bosoms ne'er could feel 
One generous spark of virtue steal 

'Mid the chaotic mass. 

Nor Orpheus have we now to save ; 
In air tneir wooden heads they wave 

Majestically Cold : 
Save where, beneath. Kiicannon's arch. 
Fair Burton * strides with rapid march, 

More than a woman bold. 

Proceed, fair. maid — 't is thine to dare . 
To spurn each modest female air, 

In Granville's cause to rail f ; 
Alas! where Orpheus' self would lose 
The power conviction to infuse, 

Thy- impudence must fail. 



THE GRAND SECRET DISCOVERED*- 

[From the Times, Nov. 2 1 .] 
SIR, 

T HAVE frequently heard of a toast, said to have bee* 
■*- given by a worthy Alderman celebrated for such 
productions: <f Success to the wooden walls of 01$ 
England all the world over, and every where else!" 

The latter part of the toast has occupied much of 
my attention ; but L could never penetrate into the 
depth of the sage Magistrate's meaning, until I read ia 
the Gazette the promotions at the Admiralty, on the 
25th October last. It is with extreme pleasure I com- 
municate to the public, through the medium of your* 
patriotic journal, a most valuable addition to political 
and geographical science, which brings to light suef| 
an important accession of territory, as will amply com* 



* " Saevis inimica virgo belluisu" — Hon. 

f " BkuuU c* amius fid i bus cau^re duccre qurertus." 

VZ, pensate 
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pensate our national loss, if we should be obliged It 
abandon Walcheren, and withdraw our army from 
Portugal and Spain. Charles Cobb, Esq. Rear Admi» 
ral of the Blue, it seems, has been promoted, by the 
wisdom of His Majesty's Ministers, to be Rear Admi- 
ral of the White, after being allowed to remain fori 
considerable time unemployed in the tomb. Lieut, 
Dove has also been promoted to the rank of Master 
and Commander, in the fleet serving on the samestfc 
tion *. It is said, that/on receiving His Majesty's com- 
mission, they bounded with joy, and hastened togonol 
board. By the last advices received from the squadron I 
in the Dead Sea, we learn that the* French had been" 
driven entirely from the Elysian Fields, and that the 
remainder of their fleet in that quarter was now closely 
blockaded at the mouth of the river Styx. The follow- 
ing ships are in our squadron : — Royal George, Quea 
Cliarlotte, Blenheim, Invincible, Venerable, Repulst, 
Nassau, Sceptre, York, and Proserpine frigate. 

It was confidently expected, that the energetic wis- 
dom of the present Administration, which had fitted 
out the grand expedition, would quickly send themi 

r large reinforcement, under the direction of that distin- 
guished officer Ally Croker. Nelson and the heroei 
from Trafalgar have distinguished themselves by their 
accustomed gallant ardour, in vigorously pressing upon I 
the enemy* It is hoped, that by their exertions be 
will be brought to such distress as to grant us, oa 
honourable terms, " a speedy peace and soon." That 

; event will highly gratify the country, particularly, 

^£$*/ Sir, yours, &c. . 

-■;*' Britanniccs. 




* Two years dead. 
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LORD GRENVILLE'S LETTER TO HIS FRIENDS 

[Frdm the Morning Post, Nov. 22.] - 

Y friends, I entreat, without fail or defection, 
You '11 to Oxford repair on the day of election ; 
Next Wednesday come three weeks, there joyfully meet- 
To give Church and King men a signal defeat. 
But if it should chance (which the Virgin forbid !) 
That by illness beset you- 're confin'd to your bed, 
] subjoin a short rule for your close observation — 
It is fair, and proceeds from abstruse calculation- 
Pair off w ith stout votes for lUdoti and Beaufort j 
Not Beaufort alone, else Eldon will show for 't 
Two votes to my cost j hence you plainly may see, 
That three are not two, and that two are - not three* 
November aoM. 



GILT SPURS. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 23 J 

YE Bond Street loungers ! delicate and soft, 
With vacant stare, and noses turn'd aloft ! 
"truth has proclaim*d (no scandal deals her slurs) 
Yolir heels project, a foot with gilded spurs ! 
"Well cas'd in armour were our knights of old, 
The brave defenders of the fair enrol I'd v 
But our spruce heroes, self-admiring beaux, 
Seem less the sex's champions than their foes* 
For what proud daring are their bosoms warnVd ? 
For what, say ladies, are their heels thus arm'd ? 
44 For mighty deeds, rt cries Lady Bab, and frowns- 
w To hook our petticoats and tear our gowns /'• 



DRYDEN'S ODE TO MUSIC IMITATED, &* 

OR, THE COVENT GARDEN ROW. 

[From the Morning Post, Nov. 25.] 

f "T^ WAS at a glorious row, for Clifford won r 
•*> Bv German Wien holt's- son, 
After the play was doney 
Aloft in drunken state 
Was plac'd the stupid candidate 
For O. P. fame and -fun. 

PS TS* 
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His fit compeers were plac'd around, 

Their brows with deadly-nightshade bound : 

So should desert like theirs be crown'd ; 

The black-c/d Doily by his side, 

Look'd like a Dutchman's bloated bride, 

Blushing with spirits* and with "pride j 
Happy, happy, happy pair, 
None but O. P.'s should have such/are* 

The ■ plac'd on high, 

Whose pages let for "filthy hire t " 

With fingers light struck the smooth har % 
The trembling notes mount gallery bight 

And heavenly joys inspire. 
Of Proteus Nixon was the song, 

A grocer's porter all the day. 

Who left his shop at night to stray. 
And join confusion's throng; 
When amidst the howling pack 
A dragoon's fury form belied the hack) 
He to th' infernal pit his step address'd, 
With O. P. flaming high upon his crest. 
Oft as his friends were hard by numbers press'd, 
His coward form shrunk back ; he sneaks behind the rest* 

Next he sung the boxes fili'd 

With nought but rabble rout; 
In daring falsehoods be was skiil'd 

To pass for truth about : 
The greasy nightcap too he sung,— 

Of Jacobins the pride, 
How high upon a pole it hung, ^_ 

Scatt'ring its perfume wide. 

Each brainless hound admires the sound : 
A Jacobin ! they shout around-; 
A Jacobin ! the vaulted roofs rebound. 
With ravish'd ears young Wienholt hears, 
.Assumes the God. — affects to nod, 
And shakes his lengthen 'd ears. 

The praise of Clifford then the lyarist sung, 
Clifford ever bold in wrong ; 

* Vulgarly termed— Jackey. 

.The 
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The jolly dog in triumph comes, 
Sound your rattles, beat your drums : 
Flush'd with a purple grace, 
He shows his brazen face ! 
Now give the whistles breath— he comes 1 lie* comes ! 
Clifford bold, although but young *, 
Rowing joys did first ordain, 
Old Brentford echo'd back the strain : 
Uproar's blessings area treasure, 
High destruction is a pleasure" : 
Rich the treasure, 
Sweet the pleasure, 
When we count the piunder'd gain. 

Sooth'd with the sound, the boy grew vairtj 

Fought all their battles o'er again j 

Again, in fancy, beat his foesj 

At length he tumbled on his nose, 

And tried to stand, in vain* . 

The fyarht saw the madness rise, 
His glowing cheek, his ardent eyes ; 
And whilst he Bow Street's power defied, 
Chang'd the sound, and check'd his pride : 
He chose a mournful muse, 
. Soft slumber to infuse ; 
He sung of Cowlam, (call'd him good,) 
By too severe a fate 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his self-rais'd state, 
And weltering in his blood. 
Deserted in his utmost need, 
By those his purse before had freed, 
On a bare bench expos f d he lies, 
With not a friend to wipe his eyes> 
Or aid him from the seat to rise. 

Sung next the horrors of the pit, 

And each successless breeze ; 
How daring Magistrates commit 

Poor innocent O. P.'s. 



*■*■••■■•*. 



* Young in law. 
*4~ 
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The coatless orator he song, 

The scarecrow of an hour, 
When late the house with laughter rung, 

To see tlieir fallen power. 

With downcast looks the senseless blockhead sate, 
Revolving in bis fear-struck soul 

The various turns of chance below ; 
And now and then a sigh be stole, 
To think the dangers of a row. 

The felling (yarist shrunk to see 
Despair was in the next degree, 
(For that he knew would spoil his fee :) 
He struck a lighter note, to move, 
(As wine will bid the fancy rove,) 
If possible, his soul to love. 
Softly sweet, in legend measure, 
Soon he sooth'd his soul to pleasure. 
Jtao, he sung, was toil and trouble, 
O. P. but an empty bubble ; 
Never ending, still beginning, 

Fighting still, and still destroying ; 
If the wench be worth thy winning 

Think, oh think her worth enjoying, 
O* P.'s are not worth the wearing — 
Only got by falsehood swearing, 
l^ovely Doliy sits beside thee, 
Take the goods the GcJs betide thee. 

The rabble rend the roof with loud applause ; 
Thus love was crown 'd, tlie rowing was the xause. 
The boy, unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz d on the fair, 
Then tore his hair, 
6tamp'd and rav'd, rav'd and stamp'd, 

Rav'd and stamp'd, and rav'd again. 
At length, with love or wine oppress'd, 
Drunk as a dragon sunk upon her breast; 
But now to kec f > his seat no longer able, 
Fell like a German boor bentrat'.i the table. 

Now strike the fabling lyar again, 
A bolder yet, and yet a bolder strain, 
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Burst his bands of sleep asunder, 
And rouse him like a rattling peal of thunder* 
Hark ! hark ! the horrid sound 

Has rais'd up his head : 
Amaz'd he stares round, 
As awak'd from the dead, 

Revepge !' revenge! the lyarist cries, 

See the constables rise, 

See the staves that they bear, 

Which our bands view with fear, 
See the terrors which flash from their eyes; 

Behold yon ghastly band, 

Each O. P. in his hand ; 
These are the friends that have nearly been slaio^ 
Friends that never would fail, 

Yet unbaiPd they remain, 
Inglorious in jail. 

Give the vengeance due 

To the ragged crew : 
Behold how they toss their placards on high, 
How they point to John Kemble's abodes, 
And glittering temple of his household gods. 
The rabble applaud with a furious joy, 
And three cheers they give to the maid and the boy. 
Whilst he seiz'd a flambeau with zeal to destroy, 
She led the way, to light him to his prey, 
To fire the dome that forms a nation's joy. 

Falkland. 

Notes. — For Clifford w*~ The following is written on one Of the 
filters in Westminster Hall : — 

Dan and hi? Master in Westminster Hall, 

Long waited a client to spy ; 
When Wicnholt appcai'd, they set tip a bawl, 
And loudly, A customer ! cry — 

Set John BulL 
Charge, Master, charge! 
On, Wienholt, on! 
'Were the glad shouts of starving Dan. 
Blacl eyed Dolly Bull, the sprawling oiatrix of the Pit, 
Ljar, Ljaru/.~\ have prefetred this spelling as best suited to the 
character of a certain print, as it abo leaves the leader in suspense be- 
tween a living and an inanimate instrument. 

P 5 RAISING 
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RAISING A NOISE. 

[Prom Che Public Ledger, Nov. 25.J 

T>E1NG an enemy to noises of every description} I 
-*-* am one of those who have determined to stay away 
from Covent Garden until a peace shall be established 
But my quiet disposition need not prevent ray praising 
the ingenuity of the O. P/sin inventing new species of 
noise, or which, at least, were never heard before 
within the walls of a Theatre. Some, discovering that 
the human voice, in its most powerful elevation, was 
not sufficient for their purpose, have called in the aid 
of trumpets, rattles, and bells. But, Sir, ingenious as 
all this may seem, I would have them to reflect that 
the public are soon tired of the best performances, and 
that, like other managers, they must soon provide them 
with a greater variety of sounds. As to coughing and 
sneezing, they appear to me to be many notes too low 
for their purpose ; and other discharges of wind ought 
to be practised with moderation, because they have a 
tendency to encourage the sale of articles which cannot 
at present be procured at the old prices. 

Industrious, therefore, as the O. P/s have been in 
multiplying the instruments of clajnour, I do not by 
any means think that they have exhausted the subject. 
They have not, for example, made a sufficient use of 
those patriotic ladies who accompany them, and who, 
with very little effort, might be made to squall an oc- 
tave higher than any trumpet ever invented. I would 
also recommend to thtm the use of that excellent in- 
strument the saw. A few of these might be placed 
with great advantage in the pit, and the operation of 
sharpening practised with prodigious effect ; as this is 
supposed to be the most irresistible attack that can be 
made upon the nerves. And truly, Sir, at a time that 
the eyes of all Europe are upon us, nothing ought to be 
wanting to convince them that the concerns of a play- 
house 
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house and a rabble are of mor6 importance in our eyes 
than the progress of Bonaparte's arms and the subjuga- 
tion, of Europe. I am, Sir, yours, ~ 

Quietus, 



ELEGIAC VERSES ON THE DECEASS OF OLD 

PRICES. 

[From the British Press, Nov. *7j 

TTERE lies O. P. who, while in life^ 

•*■*■ Kept London town in constant strife, 
And made men cry, where they were wont to laugh. 

The gods on high, from that abyss, 

The pit, heard this rile demon hiss, 
And struck him dead !— Lo ! this his epitaph : 

" His horn is blown, hw rattle sprung, 

His bell, yea, his death-bell is rung, 
And in the dust his spirit laid— 

De mortuis nil nisi bonum, 

Is all. that may be said upon him— * 
For of the bad, what may be said ? 

" As spirit 1 his vile-schemes to cheer, 

Was Chronicled his sour small-beer. 
Who spiritless upon the bier lies low ; 

Bad were The Times that gave him breath, 

And, had he not been Pressed to death, 
He might have wrought a world of woe ! - 

" Upon the stage he '11 strut no more, v ' 

His loud rehearsals all are o'er, 
The silent hearse all that is left* him now $ 

A coffin now his private box, 

(That house that wants nor keys nor lochs,) 
And Charons boat his only chance to row* 

" To manage Managers he tried, 

And ail his country's laws defied ; 
To bqw to Bow Street he csteem'd a stain, 

He scorn'd the baize and spurn'd control, . 

But grave is now his pigeon-hole ; 
May we ne'er look upon his like again !" 

Hope* P©d«b. 

T 6 TUX 
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THE OXFORD CHANCELLORSHIP. 

[From the Morning Post, Nov. 27.] 

"\TI7 r ELL may poor Alma Mater weep and moan, 
T ; To lose her trusty prop of Portland stone I 
Yet what's her present to her threatened evil— 
The Pope, Lord Grenville, Boney, and the D— • 1 ? 

Por. 



CHEMICAL PHENOMENON. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 27.] 

TT frfta been for some time a matter of surprise to phi- 
-* losophers, that the heterogeneous compound known 
by the name of the Administration, but which was in 
fact « neutral salt, in the strictest sense of the term, 
should not long ago have been decomposed. The 
weakness of the affinities between its component 
parts was well known ; and we are obliged to Berthollet 
for the term " complex affinity," by which it is well 
described. 

A volatile substance, called Canning, having a great 
capacity for caloric, has, as might have been expected, 
effected the decomposition 5 deflagration and detona- 
tion took place upon exposure at an increased tempe- 
rature to atmospheric air, on Putney Common ; this 
must have had the effect of the Galvanic battery, as a 
piece of metal, of a spherical form, supposed to J)e 
Mr. Davy's potassium, was projected from a tube con- 
taining nitrate of pot-ash, sulphur, and carbon. 

Thus was Mr. Perceval's famous compound de- 
composed ; Canning yielded red fluid, of the colour of 
human blood, highly concentrated sulphuric acid, and 
an impure alkali of a caustic nature. 

Castlereagh gave a considerable quantity of aqueous 
fluid, and an bxyde of lead, which had of course lost 
all its metallic splendour. The residuum, consisting 
of vapours, and of various weak solutions, was not 

thought 
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thought worthy of analysis. Professor Perceval, still 
bigotted to his theory, is endeavouring to demonstrate 
this phenomenon synthetically: Dr. Grenville and 
Dr. Grey have given it as their decided opinion, that it 
is impossible. 

Although we certainly respect the ingenuity of" 
Professor Perceval, which was so successfully exerted 
in the famous York analysis, we must be allowed to 
say, that we have met with nothing in the annals of 
science, since the time of the alchynaists, so visionary 
as bis speculations* 



EPIGRAM 

ON THE RUMOURED RESIGNATION OF ADMIRAL 

puke. ; 

[From the County Chronicle, Nov. 28.]^ 

T 'Mv/Vi of the service — so tell the Grand Duke, 
<*• I Ve thrown up. my commission — your servant, 

John Pvkb, 



ANACREON IN BOW STREET. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF U MY POCKET-BOOK." 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. 1.] 
&t\u \iyw ATfsiS&s.— — Ode T. 

A S, rapt, I sweep the golden lyre, 
** To Love I cry, " My notes inspire, 

And let me sing of Rosa !" 
6ut Thespian tfars fill all my strain, 
Tom Harris junior, hapless swain ! 

John Kemble and Mendoza. 

Then if I to the stage belong, 

Oh ! let me sing the charms of song, 

Of Biliingion and Braham ! 
In vain ! — again my wishes fail, 
I sing of nought but heavy bail, 

Of Townscnd and of Graham. 

Thfc 
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% Thc toul of Harmony is dead, 
And vilest Discord reigns instead, 

With rioting and battles— 
To shrieking owb are turn'd my doves, 
To O. P. *" men the little Loves, 
My lyre to horns and rattles ! ' 



I 



HORACE IN LONDON.— Book II. OraL 

TO ME. K£MBLE» 

[From the Monthly Mirror.J 

Motum ex MeteUo console ctvrcum, Sec/ 

N battles provok'd by the blood-tainted Thane^ . 
When tempests assail aged Lear 9 
When fortune deserts the poor lunatic Damc^ • 
In Richard the cruel or Hotspur the vain, • 

Oh ! when shall your equal appear ? 

The wreath of applause what philosopher scorns ? : 

'T is a crown of the sweetest moss-roses : 
But when it the brow of an actor adorns, 
The public oft mix a few good-naturM thorns, . 
To tickle his ears when he dozes. 

Awhile to your theatre now bid adieu ! 

Fly, fly from the tumult and riot ! 
Attempt not your truncheon and staff to renew* 
Butgive them to Tvwnsend to help to subdue 

The foes to new prices and quiet. 

For, hark ! what a discord of bugles and bells, 

What whistling and springing of rattles, 
What screaming, and groaning, and hissing, and yells, 
Till mad-headed Mammon his victims compels 
To scuffles, rows, riots, and battles ! 



* 1 find that Horace makes particular mention of the O. P.'s, and 
the noise they made in Rome : — 

" Gpef strepitumque Romae." — Od- Lib. HI. 29. 

My old friend, the late Mr. Opic, was a man of celebrity : but he 
never made half so much noise in the world as any one of bib numerous 
relations. 

And 
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And now from the barracks of Bow Street^ good lack ! 

A band under Townsend &nd : Sayers 
Wave high their gilt staffs, while the dull sounding thwacfc 
Falls frequent and thick on the enemies? back, •' 

Or visits their pate with a merry-ton* d crack, 

In aid of King John and the players* 

The Billingsgate Muses, indignant to find 

Catalan i, and fiddlers from Paris, 
Usurping their place; in revenge have combined, 
To kick up this dust in the popular mind, 

So fatal to Kemble and Harris. 

What surly Brown Bear has not gladly received 

The misers who old prices stick to ? 
At Bow Street what Knight is not sorely aggriev'd, 
Where Christians are cross'd, unbelievers, believed, 

O story mirabiU dictu ! 

To mix in this warfare, regardless of fear, 

What 'prentice or clerk is unwilling ? 
From Smithfield and Wapping what heroes appear, 
Who light, I acknowledge, for all they hold dear, 

When the object of war's the last shilling ? 

What fists of defiance the pugilists wield ; 

What Jews have ndt had bloody noses ? 
What vjctim of law, who to Matnwaring yields, 
But gladly for ever would leave Cold Bath Fields ^ 

To fight bcre/ro Arts etfocis t 

But gentjy, my Muse : hush your angry-ton'd lyre, 

From rows so disgraceful remove, 
And, seated at home by your own parlour-fire, 
Let beauty and claret your numbers inspire 

To melody, laughter, and love. 



E**fc 



ON THE NIGHTLY UPROAR AT COVENT 

GARDEN. 

[From the same] 

f\UR writers dramatic must welcome, of course, 
*^ This downfall of sense and ascendance of sound ; 
Where panromime gains an zzc:^**ji\ of force, 
And long -sinking dialogue 's filially drown'd. 
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Let them join the loud dunces in Boxes and Pit; 

Of clamour and nonsense the instruments willing 1 ! 
Who care not a shilling for genius or wit, 

And wkose own is confin'd to their care of a shillings 

And yet these curmudgeons, who willingly waste 
Half a guinea (the Opera 's worth it,- no doubt !) 

Must be wanting in thrift, or deficient in taste, 
Must be asses with ears, or he-spendthrifts without : 

Half a guinea- for singers and shallow-pate scrapers, 
Whose resin, not reason, provides them with meals ! 

Or a Pirouette puppet's ad libitum capers, 

Whose toe 's in his head, and his head in his heels!- 

Ye critics, who jingle vour bells at your ease^ 

And Nourish on foolscap appropriate wit, 
Put b*h round your noddles instead of CL F.'s, 

And seem to the Stage what ye act in the Pin- 
So I shall no more in astonishment gaze, 

So ye will no longer the reason dissemble 
Why guineas are thrown to Da Ponte* and Des Hayer % 

Aud shillings regretted to Shahpeare and Kemble* 



PRIVATE BOXES. 

[From the same.] 



O 



O Venus, regioa Cnidi Paphique, &«. 

VENUS, Queen of Drury Lane 1 
Soft partisan of amorous doxies, 
O'er tall Soho no longer reign, 
But patronize our Private Boxes. 

Let Cupid, ardent chaperon, 

To Hart Street lead the London Graces, 
As loose of manners as of zone, 

With bosoms bare, and brazen faces. 

Bring with thee, dame, a tempting show 
Of girls fantastic, gay, and jolly ; 

Age without thee is sapient woe, 
And with thee, youth is joyous folly. 



* The Opera House Poet. 



Brk 



LfcTTER TO TfiE EARL C N. 3£9 

Bring too the footpad demigod, 

Who oace outwitted wise Apollo; 
O'er paths by truant Venus trod, 

Light Mercury is sure tp follow. 

J. 



i 



THE OXFORD CHANCELLORSHIP. 

[From the Morning Post, Dec. 2.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

T seems a curious circumstance, that the respective, 
friends of Lords El don and Grenville are, on the 
ensuing election at Oxford, to be entertained, the' 
former at the King's Arms, the latter at the sign of 
the Cross. Upon this subject I send you the following 

IMPROMPTU. 

Would you judge of each candidate's motives and ends, . 

You cannot be lon£ at a loss \ 
The King's Arms will receive the Lord Chaneellor^friendt, 

Those of Grenville the sign of the X . 



LETTER TO THE EARL C N, Sec. kc. &c. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. *.] • 

Gloucester Lodge, Nov. 14, 1809. 
nrO send you an answer, my Lord, I of late meant, 
**• Directly your Lordship had published your statement f 

But I kept it, by P d's good Duke to be read, 

Which 1 cannot accomplish — because he is dead. 
. Thus the realm lost a patriot for uprightness noted ; 
The King lost a subject fond, true, and devoted ; 
The world lost a man, than whom no man is better; 
And I kist a critic to look at my letter. 

So I now shall expunge, with most scrupulous hands, 
Whatsoe'er on the late Duke's authority stands, 
Which might not be believ'd from my single reciting, 
And state only things that I have down in writing ; 
Or inform you, my Lord, of such facts and no more, 
Thau were very well known to your Lordship before. 
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I protest and I beg. that no word in this scrawl 
May be thought to reflect on the late Duke at all; 
But I blame him for keeping your Lordship's lips clos'd, 
And your Lordship for keeping the silence impos'd. 

I most deeply regret the reserve kept so fast, 
To Lord C— gh first, and to me at the last ; 
For by that came to pass, (what I ne*er wish'd to do,) 
That, in turning him out, I turn'd out myself too. 

1 regret that 1 should not have learnt too in July, 
That your Lordship had never been party most truly 

To the general assurance of C gn's friends ; 

And that one the description above comprehends, 
Who 'd a Cabinet place, but whose name I won't stir, 
(A* I * ve heard since that time) had refus'd to concur. 

Had I known but all this, I 'd have made up my mind # 
And then, even then, 1 'd have boldly retign'd. 
Quite convenient had then been my prompt resignation, 
And *t would not have then been suppos'd by the nationi 
That our army's misforrunes, that Flushing'* affair, 
Or the thousands of Britons we 've sacrificed there, 
Or causes like these unimportant, inspir'd 
My heart with the motives for which I retir'd. 

But howe'er I regret, I don't mean to rebuke 
Any part of the conduct pursu'd by the Duke ; 
Nor can it to aught in the Duke be imputed, 
But the mildness of nature for which he was bruited* 
Which made him endeavour the quarrels to coal 
Of. the Cabinet be had the pleasure to rule ; 
And any arrangement most cordial to meet, 
Which could fix his own Ministry firm in their seat^ 
And to make us all friends, and one object embrace, 
And turn all our attention to keeping in place. 

None who knows how the Duke love or friendship couk 
win, 
Or how I 've ador'd him, since first T came in, 
Will think that, to render my own fame more bright, 
I mean to abuse him, whatever I write. 
Such a base vindication be sure I 'm not planning* 
My Lord, I 'm vour Lordship's obedient 

G b C- 



MAS< 



( 33i ) 

MRS. CUNNING'S STATEMENT. 

[From the General Evening Post, Dec. 5.] 
MR, EDITOR, 

STEPPING down Parliament Street the other day, 
~ I picked up the following fragment of a letter, 
signed Elizabeth Cunning ; and, as it appears to be 
full as explicit and interesting as some other letters 
lately published and signed, by a name somewhat simi- 
lar, I have conveyed it to your press. 

I am, Sir, yours, 

Pkter Parody. 

" TO MRS. PRAjT t 

(part torn offj-~" and so, M&dctm Praii, by. way. 
of explaining the matter, since folk* make such a fuss 
about the rumpus between me and Bob. Stewart, our 
cook, I will tell you the thing just as it happened, It^ 
is as far back as May. last since I told Mr. Bentinck, 
our old butler* who is now dead and funct, that I did) 
not like Bob Stewart, and I wished that master would, 
employ him somewhere eJse than in the town-house.:. 
however, I did not wish him to know all this from me,, 
but continued to give him bis sop at noon, and his, 
sleepy draft at night as usual ; but to be sure I did, 
bargain that you, and the old butler^ rest his poor soul,, 
would somehow and somehow give him a hint; for I 
wanted the privy emptied, and my plates and dishes. 
piut in new order. — Well, I was put off from time to 
time, until I threatened at last to give my master 
warning: Don't do that, says the old. butler, and you 
shall have your way, Betty : and so I agreed to stay,, 
but at a month's end, the d— — 1 in inch of my way 
could I get — so I said again, says I, I tell you what,, 
Mr. Beatinck, I '11 give my master warning directly ; 
I. Ml not sleep another night under the root with Boh 
Stewart, and that 's flat ; — and so I axed you again to 
tell. Bob $0; but not from me, for I would not for the 
world have him know that I was at the bottom of it : 

The 
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The fellow, says I, is not fit for his place, and I bad 
plague enough whitewashing him last winter, when 
folks said that he had made away with the dripping and I 
candle-ends. — Well, upon this, yon all said, Dear 
Betty — it was always Dear Betty when you wanted to 
gain your ends— don't give your master warning now ; 
you shall have every thing your own way— but con- 
sider, master has ordered great prep arat ions for a grand 
dinner y and we can't do without Bob y says yon. — Well, 
says I, if so be that be the case, I Mi stay ; and we had/i 

freat deal of more talk about it — and I am sure, though 
want Bob out of the way, I behaved very good-na- 
tured—for I made this bargain with you all says I, 

Well — 1 hate Bob; but for that reason I consent that 
be shall stay out the summer. We are to dress a great 
dinner for some foreign folks— and Bob can no more 
dress a dinner than he can fly ; and, for that reason, 
I consent that he shall dress the whole, and I will 
make believe that I am helping hrm ; but mind this, 
says I, as soon as the dinner is over, be it well-dressed 
or ill -dressed, whether all the fat is in the fire, or just 
where it should be ; whether the things be underdone 
or overdone ; done to a T, or burnt to a coal ; at the 
end of the business, Bob shall paek off.-— t am sure 
this was very good-natured on my part, and acting like 
an honest servant, who prefers her master's interests to 
her own squabbles in the kitchen. And what have I 
got by it ? — Now you have forced me. out of the house, 
and Bob has called me names, and f called him names, 
until weft, and all the world laughs at us — and this is 
all your doing, and the old butler's ; but, as I said, he 
is dead and funct, and so J '11 lay the blame on you, 
Mrs. Pratt, and the whole set of you — I Mi let master 
know what you all are, and so- you may — {torn off 
here J 

Elizabeth Gunning. 



LOS* 
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LOSS OF THE WARSPITE, 

#FF THE STRAITS OF WALCHEREN, COMMANDED BY 
VllE HON. CAPTAIN GEORGE C G. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. 7.] 

HTHE following diary contains the account of her 
"*- voyage from the day of her sailing, April 2, to 
her foundering at sea, on September 21 : — 

April 2. — Hazy weather. Sailed in company with 
Admiral Van Bcntinck, in the Bergen-op-Zoom, an 
old Dutch three-decker; Vice-admiral Castlerag, in 
the Traffic (commander of the gun-boats) ; Commo- 
dore C n, in the Ponderous 5 Captain , in 

the Mysterious ; with the following smaller vessels : 
the Charles Ellis, store-ship; Leverson, war brig; 
George Rose, King's cutter; Stu-ges B— e, Huss- 
k-— n, and Dog-Dent, traders. 

April 4 to b. — Foggy. Found my ship did not sail 
well ; wrote Admiral Van B. ; represented state of 
fleet ; said I wished to strike my flag (but had no in- 
tention of doing it) ; changes must be effected; Ad- 
miral a stupid old fellow; wants more detailed explana- 
tion. Admiral upright and disinterested patriot, faith- 
ful, devoted, and affectionate subject, blameless man 
and noble-minded ; keeps the best cook in town ; is a 
good Protestant, an excellent Catholic, staunch Whig, 
and great Tory. 

April 16. — Light breeze. Admiral opened the sub- 
ject to Captain , of the Mysterious. Alack ! he 

never told his name. The Commodore knows it. 
Captain ■ objects ; won't have any alteration in 

affairs till after the decision respecting the Vice-admi- 
jal's sale of the store keeper's office. 

April 25. — Squally. That question decided. 

April 28. — Severe gales. The Admiral spoke again 
Commodore C. Commodore agrees that his friend 

the Vice-^doiiral is a d d bad officer* and ought 

S to 
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to be cashiered ; but the Vice-admiral'* feeling, 
be consulted. Captain ■ proposes to put Xbt 
admiral in a sloop. 

M*y 5. — A great swell. The Admiral dete 
f to lay .the whole before the Admiral of the Flee 
go on board the Royal Sovereign* 

May 10. — Cloudy. Hauled my wind. So 
Admiral goes on board the Royal Sovereign ; fit 
Admiral of the Fleet very angry. He d — ns us 
a parcel of lubbers ; swears he Ml make his own 
ufy commander of the fleet. (Want to be so it 

May 31. — Very stormy. Took in three 
Lowered studding-sails. Went on board the 

Sovereign 5 swore I M strike my flag. D ly 

ened lest I should be taken at my word. 

June 8. — Light breeze. Write to Admiral V 
tell him his arrangement is a bad one ; never 
am ready to hoist my flag in as many differen 
as he pleases, and work double tides sooner tl 
out or office. Thought the Vice-admiral woi 
like it. Did not care about the public feeling. 

June 18. — Stormy. Admiral proposes new 
Viccadmiral won't agree. 

June 21. — Wind blows from every point. A 
says, new arrangements shall take place. 

June 27. — Foul wind. D d angry wil 
Admiral, who had not communicated with the 
admiral. Wrote him a letter full of point an 
casm ; he can't understand it. Told him, old v 
should not command fleets and armies. 

June 28.— Lowered my sails. Went aga 
board the Royal Sovereign ; said I would stril 
flag if the Vice-admiral was not cashiered. C01 
dore C. is positively to tell the Vice-admiral c 
intended arrangement. 

July 5. — More squally than ever. New diffic 
arises Admiral goes on board Commodore's 
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finds him preparing to pack up his alls, and selling his 
old junk ; said he would endeavour to make up his 
mind to strike his flag ; but he was a poor man, with 
a large family, and must take some days to consider 
of it ; the Admiral proposes giving the Ostentatious, a 
three-decker, to Marquis Tipperary; he knew this 
would please me, and make sure of us continuing in 
office. 

July 13 to 20. — Charming weather. Keep my 
ship. 

Sept. 2. — Dreadful . storm. Tried to pas9 the 
Straits of Walcheren. Vice-admiral caught the 
Flushing frenzy fever. The Admiral saw a tremen- 
dous storm brewing ; determined to strike his flag ; 
said I would do the same ; made signal to the George 
R — e, King's cutter, to come alongside; answered, 
6he was leaky. 

Sept. 7. — Hurricane. Found my timbers giving 
way ; would not attend council of war. 

Sept. 8. — Stormy. Vice-admiral struck his flag* 

Sept. 14.-— Stormy. Commodore came on board; 
dull as a November fog; could not explain any thing. 

Sept. 19. — Foggy. Commoderfe wrote to explain; 
could not understand a word— -no explanation at all. 

Sept. 20. — Violent tempest. Vice-admiral writes 
a challenge ; answer him cheerfully. 

Sept. 21. — Vice-admiral fires a shot at the War- 
spite, hits the Captain's stern-gallery ; made signals 
of distress ; all the King's ships sheered off; sprung a 
leak. 

N. B. At this moment the Captain and all the crew 
(which was a very bad one) went to their watery grave, 
probably never to rise again. 

De mortuis nil nisi bonum t 
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INTELLIGENCE FOR THE COUNTRY, 

IN A LETTER FROM MK. GABRIEL GUBBfNS, IN LOS* 
DON, TO THE MAYOR OP ***, IN THE COUNTRY f. 

[Prom trie Morning Post, Dec. 7.] 

AT your instance, dear Cousin^ I take up my pen; 
For the moment the name of that liveliest of men, 
Colonel Wardie, rings out the tocsin of alarm, 
It acts- on your uerves as a sort of a charm ; 
And whether it tends to his fame or his ruin. 
You are earnest to know what the hero is doing. 

You have heard of Newmarket, that high -flying seat, 
Where second-hand racers get wofuliy beat; 
But, though beaten and distanced, yet firmly believe, 
That some plate in the country their fame will retrieve. 
So the Colonel, convicted by juries and law, 
Still hopes in new trials to find out a flaw : 
Like a duck in a fish-pond, when hunted amain, 
Flies, dives to the bottom, then pops up again. 
And truly 't is charming to see him so gaily 
Thread the Sessions^ Exchequer , King's Benchpanel OldBaily 
Lead down with Lord Elrion a Chancery dance y 
Then turn right and left, in or out for a chance ; 
As a man who has lost his " good name or his purse," 
Makes a snatch at each twig, as he cannot be worse. 
For truly .his case is deplorably bard, 
That a witness should swear without fee or reward ; 
Should ruin the market, and knock up the trade, 
When h b for this witness so largely has paid. 

But, alas ! though his counsel (and bad is the Best) 
Declares " all the lady can swear is a jest ; 
That cheating the Commons might once be amusing. 
But to credit her now, would all sense be abusing !" 
Yet the Judges consider assertions as sport, 
And the Colonel's best pleadings are kick'd out of aourt. 
For they found, though for justice he seem'd to be wishing 
His real design was to go out z-fishing : 
To learn from each witness the " sounding and bearing," 
And then to indict them most kindly for swearing. 
And so, this most just and affectionate creature, 
Whom Liveries have sty I'd " the Perfection of Nature;" 



* *ee pp. 133, 135, 144. 



KING JOfttf WAS A MANAGE*. 3$J. 

Who, piously leaving the wife of bis youth, 

Went forth with a lady to search out the truth : 

Who, to strengthen her evidence, promis'd her pay, 

Stole her person by night and her letters by day ; 

Addresses all England, states facts, then denies them— 

Blames his counsel fo Aonduct — who prove he belies then* ? 

Now brought to the stake:!— let him kick as he will, - 

No issue is left him \M-~paying the ML 

Sad exit for virtue, so pure and so true 1-r- 

But Jonathan-Wild had his, enemies too. 

While the barristers round them facetiously state, 

*' That law is the natural meltcr df plate.; 

That matter for curious, remark it affords. 

How nicely gold boxes can vanish in. words ; t} 

For paying the dancers, the piper and all, 

He will long bless the music of Westminster HalL 
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KING JOHN WAS A MANAGE** 

A MEW BALLAD. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. 7.] 

, Air—" My Master 's a Conjuror ." 

TZ'ING John was a manager : mighty and higher 

■"* Hey populorum jig, 

He built private boxes, the-devil knows why.--* ' , 

Hey populorum jig. 
There lords and gay madams were showing their scorns, 
fiat soon the fine gentlemen drew in their horns ; 

With battle 'em, rattle 'em, 

Fiddle dum, diddle dum, 

Spurn him out, turn him out, 

Kemble, O! tremble, O! 
Hey populorum jig. 

Then down our poor throttles new prices to Cram,. 

Hey populorum jig 5 
He hired Mendoza, he hired Dutch Sam, 

Hey populorum jig. 
O wonderful story ! O wonderful news ! 
John Kemble, the Papist, in league with the Jews ! 

With his battle 'em, &t. 
9i)L. xur. q^ J»»K». 



]3& CRAr'fi BARD. 

John Bull is the civilest creature alive* 

Hey populorum jig. 
A baby may lead, but the devil can't drive. 

Hey populorum jig. 
Says he to the Alphabet right merrily, . 
Pray lend us your capital letters O. P* 

For a battle 'em, &c. 

As sly as a fisherman, Brandon arose—* 

Hey populorum jig. 
He angled for P.'s and he bobb'd for the O.'t 

Hey populorum jig. 
He fish'd up poor Clifford just like a dead car 9 
Because he had got an O. P. in his hat. 

With his battle 'em, &c 

He found his mistake, and he trembled with 

Hey populorum jig. 
Because he had hook'd the wrong sow by the ear» 

Hey populorum jig. 
Poor KerabJe look'd dull as a man in the stocks, 
And Jemmy Box-keeper was in the wrong box* 

With bis battle 'em, &c. 

When next Mr. Kemble he acts in Macbeth^ 

Hey populorum jig, 
I think that the town will be in at the death, 

Hey populorum jig. 
And whenever a box-keeper passes his bounds, 
I hope that a jury will give us five pounds, 

For our battle 'em, &c. 

Avti-Clavi 



GRAY'S BARD— (A PARODY). 

[From the Morning Post, Dec. 8J 

u *D UIN seize thee, ruthless John, 

«"* Confusion on thy banners wait ; 
Though bless'd with all the smiles of ton^ 

They mock the air with idle state: 
Helm nor hawberk's twisted mail, 
Nor e'en thy sister's acting, shall prevail, 
To save thy soul from nightly fears, 
From O. P.'s curse, from O. P.'s cheers.' * 



ta 



CRAY'S BARD. 33f 

Such were the sounds that from the gallery's height 

Roll*d thundering to the pit below ; 
Rous'd slumbering Uproar from her seat, 
And wak'd the yell of clamorous Row : 
Fierce Weinholt stood aghast in speechless trance,^ 
To arms ! Fitzgerald cried, and shook the sconce : 
Perch'd on a box, with haughty brow, 
Flush'd with the purple stream, in angry mood 9 
Rob'd in his soldier's garb, he stood 

Prepar'd the loose placard to throw. ? 

' With hagard eyes, surcharg'd with blood, 
S hatter' d his garments, torn his hair, 
His arms wide sprawling to the air, 
With hurried voice and accent loud. 
Thus bellow'd to the rebel crowd : 
u Hark how each private box's desert cave -■" '• ' 
Sighs to the torrent's voice beneath — 
Our fierce battalions deafening clamours breathe, 
And high in air their hundred arms they wave, 
Swearing they '11 not an added ducat pay, 
For high-bom Shak speare's harp, or softer Ot way's lay. 
Stopp'd is the Bank cUrk % % prattling tongue 

That rous'd the stormy scene, 
Brave Cowlam sleeps upon a craggy bed, 

O. P.'s, ye mourn in vain ; 
Clifford, whose lawless bold harangue 

Made lofty Graham bow his crested head: 
In dreary Rufus 9 Hall they lie, 
Struck with dismay, and ghastly pate, 
Far, far aloof, the promis'd witness fail, 

The .Attorney General screams, and passes by> 
Dear lost companions of the noisy art, 

Dear as the ruddy drops that glad my eyes ; 
Dear as the hopes that lately fed my heart, 
When first I saw the daring conflict rise* 

No more I weep, they do riot sleep ; 

In yonder ball, a grisly band, 
I see them sit, they linger yet, 
And only wait a rallying hand— 
With me in dreadful harmony to join, „... . 
And howl destruction to the Kerable line." 



14* okay's ba*o. 

Peering high, and near the roof, 

Pale Confusion show'd her face; 
In accents wild, and sharp reproof. 
Thus address'd her fallen race : — 
«* Mark the hour, and mark the night, 
When Thames shall echo with delight ; 
And to your ears the dreadful verdict bring: 
WHen Henry's antique towers will ring 
With shouts that strike Thames Ditto* with affright. 
The wolf of law, with unrelenting fangs, 

Tearing the bowels of our mangled mate; 
Tell Conviction hovering o'er us, hangs: 

The scourge of Justice, ah ! what ills await.* 
Amazement in the van, and fear combined, 
And poverty and cold imprisonment behind. 
What though Clifford, daring chief, 

Has gain'd by chance a short-livHl fame, 
That will to us bring no relief, 

Who fed the fire and fknn'd the flame; 
From us the gallant hero 's dead, 
And Weinholt too has veiVd his head *. 
The swarms that in the Statesman's beams were bom 
The public taste has laugh'd to scorn, 
And all our efforts overwhelm ; 
In easy sail their new-built vessel goes, 
Shakspeare the prow, and Kemble at the helm ; 
Regardless of the sweeping whirlwind's sway, 
That, hurl'd in dread repose, has lost its evening prey: 
Lol they fill the tragic bowl, 

A rich repast prepare ; 
Reason's feast and flow of soul 
Again will triumph here; 
While pqnishment and vengeance scowl 
A baleful frown upon our baffled host. 
Late we heard their battle bray, 
Arm to arm, and force to force ; 
Through hours of havoc urg'd the course, 
And through all Bow Street's squadrons mow'd their way. 
These hours are gone, and gone our fame, 
And nearly sunk is O. P.'s name. 

* In a nightcap. 

Ju Igmcnt 
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Judgment suspended o'er their head, 

Above, below, they deal the blow f 
And o'er the plain our flying squadrons spread; 
The brothers, smiling at our dismal doom, 
Deep stamp their vengeance strong, and darkening terrofls 
gloom. 

Bat stay, ah ! stay, nor thus forlorn 
Leave me unbless'd, unaided here to mourn. 
In yon dark cloud that skirts the western skies, 
They melt, they vanish from my eyes; 
But, ah! what dazzling scenes on Kemble wait! 

Descending slow, their glittering skirts unroll : 
Visions of glory, spare my aching sight ; 

Ye crowded houses^ rush not oti my soul : 
No more their long- lost Shakspeare they bewail, 
The flash of his far-beaming eye they hail, 
And with him Otway, Southerne, Rowe, 

Sublime their starry frontlets rear. 
And gorgeous dames in gallant show 
In mimic majesty appear ; 
In the midst a form, divine f, 
Her port proclaims her of the Kemble line ; 
Her light'ning eye, her awe-commanding face, 
Attemper'd sweet to every grace. 
What sounds of acclamation fill the air ! 
What strains of trembling rapture round her play t 
Hear from thy grave, immortal Shakspeare, hear; 
She breathes a soul to animate thy clay ; 
Bright Nature calls, and, soaring as she sings, 
Waves in the eye of Heaven her many-colour'd wings* 
Lo ! they adorn again 
Fierce war and faithful love, 
And truth, in fairy fiction dress'd. 
In buskin 'd measures move 
Pale grief and pleasing pain, 
With horror, tyrant of the throbbing breast* 
And, hark, a cherub choir %i 
Gales of harmony that bear, 
Sounds that my very heart-strings tear ; 



f Mrs. Siddons. X Cherub choir — Dickons, Mountain, LUton* 
Bolton, &c. &c. &c. 

u 3. Their 



34* EPIGRAM. 

Their horrid warblings pain my startled ear, 

That, lost in Melody's soft notes, expire. 
Vain was our hope that deertVd the sanguine cloud 

Rais'd by my breath would quench the orb of day ; 
• To-morrow he repairs his golden flood, 

And warms the nation with redoubled ray. 

Enough for me, with dread I see 
The different doom our fetes assign ; 

Yours is despair and legal care, 
Sorrow and defeat are mine." 
She spoke, and headlong from the gall'ry's height, 
Deep in the roaring pit she plung'd to endless night. 

Falkland 

Ji . =55 

EXTEMPORE 

ON OVR LATE CAPTURE OP ITHACA, THE^'KlKfiW)* 

OF ULYSSES, 

[From the Morning Quonide.] 

. f\F yore did fam'd Ulysses' island yield 
^ Wisdom in council, conduct in the field : 
Under our sway this classic land is brought ; 
But, ah ! too late we have Ulysses sought ; 
Else had a nation's tears not wept, in vain, 
Our gain of Walcheren, and our loss of Spain. 

Sfeliu*, 



T— 



EPIGRAM* 

[From the same, Dec. 9.] 
Avdga, fAol tyycf c ■ 

TTI7HO no* shall fill the vacant chair of Sheldon ? 

" Shall Beaufofl, god of wisdom, speak — or Eldon? 
Says Phoebus, u Grenville ;"*- say the Muses, " Weil done!" 
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AN ADDRESS 

FROM AtMA MATER TO THE FELLOWS OP OXFORD, OX 
HER EXISTING EMBARRASSMENTS* 

BY THE AUTHOR OF u THE JUBILEE, OR JOHN JMJL& 

IN HIS DOTAGE." 

|Frort* the Morniag Herald, Dee. 9.} 

'IXTHEN death foot Bentinck from his peer*, 
* * And left the nation's council headless > 

(Yet mark me, I don't mean to say, 

Thai his demise took all their wit away,) 
Sickening Britannia bung her ears ! 

And WiMiam Curtis fed less ! 
Though no sak tears ran down my face r 

As signals of my woe, 
I groan'd as much to lose His Grace, 

As modish relicts do^ 

When the winds wafted here tke dismal tale, 

Tbe mighty Tom was muffled ; 
-And Pegasus unsaddled, stripp'd, and maogcr'd z 

My favourite Brazen Nose turn'd pale; 
Ml Souls pour'd rivers from their eyes, . 

Forming a bath for Sorrow's race to swim in t 
Magdalen bade huge Erudition rise 1 
Queens were alarm'd ! 
The intriguers cha* m'd* 

And Christ's Church was endanger'd \ 
The bachelors raw after married women, 

And, clogg'd with mucus vile, each rhetorician snuffled I 

Yet ere my weeds have known decay, 

Or Kemble's arm can fell O. P. 
Alas! I find both night and day. 

More suitors than Penelope ! 

Two noble lords, both potent chiefs, 

A Grenville, and an Eldon, 
Claim my regards, and breathe their griefs, 

(Are they not both ironic ?) 
Though each is married, each will woo ! 
Though each has got enough to d»! 
f - 44 Ye| 
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Yet each his xtd\ penchant masks, 
And swears, whene'er his lady asks* 

His love is quite platonic ! 
Oxonians, is this well doue ? 

Each gallant pompously advances, 
They raise their crests, and shake their lance^ 
As bold as Mustapha Bairactar ! 
While the sweet Muses, from their forky hill, 
With concentrated song, and heavenly skill, 
Urge me to visit Hymen's fane 

Again, 
If it were* only to sustain my character ! 

• , 

Should I let either have his will, 

May not the Baron use me ill, 
Or sulkily be dumb to me, 

And think, like many a chevalier, 

He 's done enough, if, once a year, 
He condescends to come to me ? 

A maid may heedlessly become ft wife"; 
But widow'd dames, who *ve more ilhrfnm'd soul% 
Should throw -the lead, and ascertain the shoalt, 

Before they make another voyage for life* 

What will my sister Caittnb say ? 

Will not the nymph be clamorous, 
To find me, now my hairs are gray,. 

Apparently so amorous ? 
When ardent knights assail the fafr, 

Circling the feet of beauty, 
Though stern Discretion roars " Beware !** 

tVe mate our will our duty \ 
What strange irrational pretences 

We all assume, 

At London, Paris, or at Rome, 
"To further the dominion of the senses ! 

Yet, should the nuptial rites take place, 

And Discord make some breaches 
In the outworks of matrimonial manners^ 
While my good man unfolds her blood-red banners, 
May not one beat me with his mace, 

And t'other with his speeches ? 



*LAYGOIRG WIGS* 34$ 

%\3t when I take a spouse once more, 

(As Roxburgh and fair Mansfield did before,} 

And give him my affection. 
Iyow to Jove* my radiant -Sol's own sirp, 
9 T is not to sate a cureless warm desire^ 

But merely for protection ! 



9» 



COVENT GARDEN THEATRE vbeivs 

SHAKSPEARE *. 

1 [Froth the Morning Chronicle.] 

t)OOR Shakspeare is hardly beset, 
•*■ In this most tyrannical age; 
His wig is rurn'd out of the pit 9 

And his wit is turn'd off from the stag*. 

WigsbiTa 



the Progress of civilization. 

0Tf THE CONDUCT OF A CERTAIN BARRISTER, IN TH» 
MT OF COVENT GARDEN THEATRE, ON FRIDA-Y 

NIGHT. 

[From the British Presj, Dec. 13.] 

TWO centuries ago a Shakspeare rose, 
T* improve mankind and to adorn the stage; 
Another Shakspeare modern times disclose, 
The stage disgracing by fell strife and rage. N. P- 



PLAYGOING WIGS. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE- 

[Dec. 14.] 
SIR, 

T AM a lady who, no matter whether from illness or 
■*• age, have lost the flowing ringlets that once played 
in graceful negligence alround my neck. I have iost 



, • Mr. Shakspeare, a barrister, was taken to Bow Street for wearing 
lis professional wig in the pit. ~ 

65 them 



34& THE NXW*BUSLT PLAYHOUSE, O* 

them in reality, but only in reality— for, thanks to the 
perfection to which our peruke-makers have carried 
their delightful art, I can still in appearance vie with 
the flaunting misses who have not met so unkind a 
fortune in this re&pect as myself. I entreat your per- 
mission to ask, through the medium of the Morning 
Chronicle, the advice of some of your correspondents 
on the* dilemma in which a late circumstance has 
placed us. You are to know, Sir, that I am come to 
town but for a few days, and am dying to see the inside 
of Covent Garden theatre j but before I venture there, 
I must beg to be informed in wigs of what colour, 
how many curls, &c. &,c. a lady may risk her present* 
at that place, without danger of being taken out bj 
these horrid Bow Street people. That I. may not be 
in such jeopardy from wearing an illegal wig 9 or be 
debarred the pleasure of giving my friends in the 
country a description of the splendid edifice, I entreat 
an early answer from some of your polite correspond* 
cuts; and Uust that you will excuse this intrusion, 
which proceeds from the extreme anxiety of 

Your obedient servant, 

Kate Caxox. 



THE NEW-BUILT PLAYHOUSE, O! 

[Piom the same.] 
Tune— 1 * The Bay <f Biscay, O /'» 

LOUD roar'd the watchman's rattle^ 
Dust-bells began the din, 
Announced the hour of battle ! 
v 'T was half price rushing in ; 
Whilst o'er the rascal crew 
Vast consternation flew 
At the fight 
On that night, 
In the new-built playhouse, O ! 
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The catcalls next shrill sounding 

'Midst O. P.'s vocal strains 
The magic dance, resounding, 
Near rent the walls in twain ! 
Our victors strengthen^ grew, 
O'erturn'd the Bow Street crew. 
Atthe%ht, 
On that night y 
In the new-built playhouse, O F 

Then, must'ring up our forces,. 

Attack'd the thieves again | 
But number'd in our losses - 
A few brave O. P. men* 
The victory was ours, 
Brave O. r. loudly roars. 
At the fight, 
Oh that night, 
In the new-built playhouse^ Of 



XEIKBLE, LEAVE THE PIT ALONEv 

[From the »me r Dec. 15 ] 

Air—" Barney r Have the Girls aloxfi." 

TOHNN Y, leave the pir albne, 
** Let 'em crack their wit alone ;. 
Can't you let "em sit alone r 

Let 'em sing O. P. } 
Why with lawyers ragging 'em, 
<Up to Bow Street dragging 'em,. 
Brandon aims at gagging 'em,. 

More the blockhead he. 
Johnny, leave?, &c. , 

Other measures try at, O ! 
Let the house be quiet, O I 
Coughing is not riot, O ! 

Valiant boys ; are we. 
Johnny, &c. 

Despotism French is, O ! 
O. P. lads and wenches, O !' 
Gallop o'er the benches, O i 

Trip it merrily. 
Johnny,, &c oJ> 5Js*> 



34§^ *h* ••■*• Ticrpmr, 

Now lead d*#ft the middle, O t 
Foot it to the fiddle, O ! 
Fol dc dol dc diddfc, Ol 

Shout, mf boys, O. P. 
Johnny, leave the pit alone, 
Let 'cm crack tbetr wk alone; 
Can't you let f em sit alone* 

Let 'em him sing O. P. ? 



■t 



THE O, P. VICTORrY. 

[From the same* Dec 16.] 
Tunc— * OU Tvwkf." 

AGATN the vocaf turnup tears, 
The O. P.'s take theilr ground, 
On all sides^reiitforccrnent pours, 
At rattles\weil-known sound; 
Then shouting forth their favorite songs, 

They beat time as they sing^ 
Britons strike home ! avenge vour wrongty. 
And then — God save the &ing. 
With a hey ho rattle, 
Hark forward to battle. 

* • 

While as the battle fierce did glow, 

John Kemble stood in view, 
Begg'd silence— making then his bow— 

" O. P.'s, I yield to you. 
Brandon shall quit us in a trice, 

No private box shall be, 
And, pittites— : you shall have old.price^ 

You 've gain'd the victory. 

With your hey bo dancing, 
Hark forward and prancing." 



CB. 



DEATH OF O. P. 

[From the General Evening Post, Dec. 19.] 

T\IED suddenly, last Thursday, at the Crown and 
•*^ Anchor Tavern, as he was entertaining a. large 
party of friends, the celebrated 0, P, at the advanced 
age ol 66. . To 



To this extraordinary character we may apply what 
Whitclockc has said of Lord Strafford—** Certainly 
never man acted such d part, oh such a theatre, with 
so much wisdom, constancy, afid eloquence." — His 
Twrth was accompanied by many portentous eircuin- ' 
stances. Like Bacchus- — whom, as his enemies would 
maliciously insinuate, he not a little resembled — he 
was born at the moment his mother was consumed by 4 
the flantes. In his infancy, he was noisy, fretful,' 
and violent; but this proceeded from bad management; ■ 
for in general he wasr remarkably good-tempered, and 
maintained to the hour of his death the character of a 
rattling roaring fellow. — Sometimes, it must be ad- 
mitted, he was rough, and even terrible in his man- ' 
ner; but those who were beat acquainted with him, 
*ay that this was half play.-*— Although a good pugilist, 
he had a particular aversion to private boxing. In 
literary talents he was by no means deficient, and is 
art spec ted to have been author of many humorous- 
pieces, in prose and verse. Like Sir Roger De Co- 
verley, he has given name to a dance. The hats 
made according to his direction are much approved 
of; but his principles made him an enemy to patents* 
We fear that his matrimonial connexions were not 
very fortunate, as his enemies have often reproached ' 
him with his horns. That O. P. was a zealous Chris- 
tian, we may judge from his hatred of the Jews; but 
his political principles have given rise to very various 
and opposite opinions. That he loved the King, there 
is no doubt; nay, it is well known that he chanted:^ 
God save the King every night before he went to bed. 
To foreigners he had an uncontrollable aversion. The 
liberty of the subject and the trial by jury were his ' 
constant themes. He was engaged in many law-suits, 
arid always proved too strong for his antagonists; nor 
was this surprising, as his advocates were always the ' 
, Bfcsx, The deceased has been frequently accused of 

tod " 



358 3LBGY ON AN UNFORTUNATE NOBLE MAX, 

Good John he was Lord Chancellor, 
For doubts fem'd, and mis-givings— 

He swore by his heels, 

He 'd nor give up the seals, 
That the parsons might hope for livings. 

" Of Oxford to be Chancellor, 
My wish, though you may scoff, is ; 

And by Jove,'' says he, 

44 If you don't choose me, 
The Pope will pop into the office* 

w Of old you us'd him scurvily t 
Don't now be of his party ; 

His friends, spite of fuss, 

Are kept out by us, 
And himself by Bonaparte! 

*• Of oW by your addresses. 
You help'd rpy friends to lug iu # 

If you scout me now, 

You '11 plainly avow, 
That that was all mere hum-bygging." 

The Oxonians, being learned, 
First ask'd about his knowledge ; 

They found that scant : 

Law, economy, and cant, 
Were all he had learnt since college* 

Then he form'd a Committee, 
And publish 'd many a placard ; 

And told stories so thick, 

Of the Pope and Old Nick, 
That the people thought it blackguard. 

" In spite of this," says Grenville, 
" I 'm sure quite orthodox for 't ; 

One man shouldn't be 

Two Chancellors, d' ye see, 
So Chancellor I '11 be of Oxford." 

Upon the day in Chancery 
Lord E ■ n sat uneasy ; 

Downcast was his look, 

And he quoted Lord Coke, 
When he meant to have quoted Vezey* 
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It tnov'd the lawyers' bowels, 
To see him vex'd and heated ; 

Bat the Oxford whigs 

Did not care three figs, 
And so John was quite defeated* 

In Chancery next morning, 
Solicttors^and lawyers 

Sat ready each, 

With a brief or a speech, 
And all in a flight their employers* 

Sometime they all sat silent, 
Then all began debating ; 

A King's counsel said, " Hum ! 

If my Lord won't come, 
There can be no use in waiting," 

Then sent they to inquire 
Whyiie his stay protracted ; 

And the Oxford bout 

Made him fear <4 going out," 
And he kept his bed distracted. 

All night upon his bosom 
.(His woe so monstrous large is) 
A nightmare sat 
- Wkh a Cardinal's hat, 
And a bottom like a barge's* 

41 Oh ! he lies," then said the lawyers, 
In bed, we understand it; 

To lie down 'tis fit, 

Since he will not sit, 
And is quite unable to stand it." 



ON AN ASSERTION IN THE COURIER, 

OF FRIDAY, DEC. ij, 
[AT LORD G ' LLE HAD MlTZZLED THE UNIVERSITY 

OF O— F— D. 

[from rhe same, Dec. 25..] 

ITHEN Tories, to answer political ends, 
* Set ev'ry invention to work, 
ith *• No Popery"- cries all their Wiseacre frieuds 
Curs'd Infidel, rapi&t, and Turk. 
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Some pretended alarm lest poor Pius should come, 

And hurl our good King from his seat; 
But our eyes are now open'd — this Per— al hum 

Has met with its final defeat. 

At Oxford and Cambridge though knowledge preside* 

Yet knowledge is apt to puff up; ' 
Let Charity then be an Englishman's guide, 
% And pour its lov'd sweets in our cup. 

To Gr- He has O— f— d allotted the prize, 

A place which consists of two classes; 
Thus freedom has Gren— He bestow 'd on the wise, 

He only has muzzled the asses. 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF MRS; TWADDLE. 

[From the tunc, Dec. 26.} 
SIB, 

S you have expressed a wish to be - favoured wkk 
a biographical sketch of Mrs. Twaddle, lately de- 
ceased at Oxford, you may be assured that the follow- 
ing is a most faithful and correct account; the truthof 
which I can vouch for, having lived in her service 
since Holy Thursday, 1780. 1 am, Sir, 

Your obedient, humble servant to command, 

Magpie Lane, Oxford, Ham NAH CARDINAL 

Dec. 22, 1809. 

Her family name was Bigot ; she was born it 
Rome, and christened Babylonia*. Her great-grand- 
father and great-grandmother were Irish Koman 
Catholics, and left that country with King James II. 
She came to England about twenty years ago ; and 

when His Grace the Duke of P --d was first inadi 

Seer — y of St — e, he wanted a governess ; and Baby- 
lonia Candour (for she then dropped the name of 
Bigot) was strongly recommended to him as a person 
having been brought up in a genteel manner, and of 1 
liberal education. As His Grace, at this time, bad 
violently espoused the cause of the Soman Catholics is 

Iretad 
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Ireland (which may be seen by referring to his poli- 
tical correspondence), from her excellent conduct and 
behaviour, she was not only patronized by the Duke of 

P d, but admitted into the good graces of the Right 

Hon. Wm. Pitt, who, contrary to his usual habits, 
took her under his immediate protection ; and it was 
•aid, that she even had permission to enter into the pre- 
sence of the S-v n. Other noble Lords were ex- 
tremely attentive to her, particularly the Viscount 
C h, who, at the time of the Union with Ire- 
land, was so enraptured with her, that he made her the 
most solemn promises of ameliorating her condition, 
and of giving her every indulgence that she could wish 
for ; and this would unavoidably have taken place, had 
not sbfne artful and designing persons, at that moment, 
thought fit to interfere, showing a considerable degree 
of jealousy lest she should become a favourite at C — t. 
She now became the marked victim of two notorious 
characters — the one named Blear-eyed Filch, the other 
Black John, a lawyer, both North country men, the 
former of Cumberland, the latter of Durham ; and she 
incurred the displeasure of her Great Protector, whose 
support she most looked to and wished for. In the 
year 1801, reports were circulated of a very scandalous 
nature, intimating, that an improper connexion sub- 
sisted between her and the Right Honourable William 
Pitt, so much so as to alarm his best friends, Messrs. 
W e, T ns, and others, some persons posi- 
tively asserting that he was wedded to her ; whicn the 
courtiers vehemently denied, but loaded him with 
;' abuse for his incontinency , and still more so for his folly 
f in giving up (which he then did) his high and com- 
: tnanding situation, to pursue the fortunes of such a 
\Vaggage, as they called her. Others of her friends 
were equally steady, and determined to support her; 
among those were Lords Spencer, Grenville, &c. 
$cc. The voice Qf slander prevailed, and she was- 
vol. xm. it forbid 
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forbid the C 1. When the Right Hon. Wm. Pitt 

resumed his situation in the year 1804, she once more 
looked forward to the enjoyment of those advantages 
which had been so solemnly promised to her. She 
was, nevertheless, again disappointed ; and whether 
from the weak and declining state of his health, of 
from some unknown cause, he again became Premier, 
and absolutely decided to be separated from her. Thit 
was the commencement of her real misfortunes. How- 
ever* on the death of the Right Hon. Wm. Pitt, in 
1806, she again received offers of the strongest and 
most honourable support from Earl Spencer, Lordi 
Grenville, Howick, and the Right Hon. Charles Jame* 

Fox, whom His M y had thought fit to place at the 

head of his Government. She now looked forward to 
the attainment of her wishes, and thought her cause 
would be taken into consideration by the United Par- 
liament, where she had already presented petitions at 
various times, containing no unreasonable demands; 
common justice was all she required, and was all she 
hoped to gain : she had near and dear relations in the 
church, the army, the navy, and the law ; they were 
faithful and attached subjects, loyal soldiers, courageous 
men, and entitled to an equal participation in those 
rights and privileges which belong to those individuals 
who are born in a free country, many of whom daily 
shed their blood in its defence, whilst others contribute 
towards the protection of its laws and liberties. Simi- 
lar arts were again practised by Blear-eyed Filch and 
Black John ; for at this moment they were so fortunate 
as to engage in their service an acute attorney who had 
practised at N — h — mp — n, and afterwards came up 
to London ; getting little on in business, he took to 
attending the spouting clubs and debating societies, 
and was followed by a set of persons who assumed the 
title of saints. They furnished him with a horn and 
some money, and he was sent over the tmviij blowing 

about, 
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about, that the Pope and the W — e of B n were ■ 

arrived, chalking No Popery upon the walls, so as to 
frighten all the old women in the parishes; and no- 
thing but the howl of bigotry was heard for. some 
months, front} one end of the country to the other, 

and Hia M y dismissed bis Ministers; an address 

was presented also from the university of O — — d bjr ; 
the Rev. Dr. Tory, the vice-chancellor, highly ap- 
proving of what His M — - — y had doue in turning out 
those Ministers who had endeavoured .to promote the 
interests and welfare of, my poor dear mistress; an4 
with a view of preventing her doing further mischief^ 
as they palled it, she was by an order of the P f ] 
C — *-~l placed, under the immediate care of the 
H. ■ h S— d of the university, and one of the 

M rs, and in their absence Dr. Twaddle, Regius, 

Professor of D y.was nominated Visitor. A neat- 

house was taker* for her in Magpie Lane, with a door : 

into Un y Gardens, of which the Doctor kept the 

key. Dr. Twaddle was of a gouty habit, and famed; 
for being of an amorous disposition. As soon f8 lie. 
entered upon his honourable situation, he did not fail te, 
assume a degree of importance suited to such a charge*. 
His visits were frequent, and their consequences were. 
interesting. True love till this moment had been * . 
stranger to the Doctor's breast ; and, like all first pas- 
sions, it absolutely scorched it. He never failed to, 
attend her at the hour of tea — sometimes it was bohea, 
sometimes green, and occasionally mixed. Her muf- 
fin, her crumpet, or her cross bun, was sure to be , 
placed upon his own toasting-fork, and buttered by 
himself. He called her his Eloise, and talked of 

" -a cross she wore. 

Which Jews might kiss, and doctors too adore.'* 

The more he conversed with her, the more he was 
convinced of the folly that arose from supposing her 
•pinions could be dangerous to the religious establish- 

k 1 men* 
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ment of the country, but this he did not dare avow. 
She now began to assume a different shape, and the 
scandalous Chronicle of Oxford dealt forth its most sar- 
castic remarks, and from this instant she was known 
by no other name than that of Mrs. Twaddle. To 
marry her at this particular juncture was impossible; 
the Chancellorship of the University had just become 
vacant by the death of her former patron. The agonies 
of the Doctor's mind canv.ot be described. He was 

now Vice C— r. The Court determined to set 

up Black John, and Dr. Twaddle was ordered to pro- 
nounce publicly the most'severe anathemas against his 
opponent. A mitre was to be his reward, and he ex- 
claimed Acheronta movebo against this arch-pupil of 
Satan. On the morning of December 13th, evident 
marks of approaching dissolution appeared in Mrs. 
Twaddle's countenance: her disorder was no longer a 
secret. Two midwives were ordered to be in attend- 
ance. Dr. Twaddle himself seemed totaHy to have 
lost his head, by the extraordinary manner in which 
he performed the duties of his office on this important 
occasion. In his delirium he sent round to all the 
common rooms, earnestly requesting that every one 
would attend to give Mrs. Twaddle their assistance. 
On the morning of the 14th she revived a little, but 
her pains increased towards middle-day. At eicrhtin 
the evening she was speechless, and at ten precisely 
the fatal miscarriage took place; and with the same 
deep and mournful groan that brought forth into the 
world the lifeless and abortive Master Twaddle did 
she cease to breathe. — Requiescat in pace ! 

N. B. Accounts were immediately forwarded to 
Blear-eyed Filch and Black John, who were waiting at 
the King's Head public-house, some distance off lmle 
expecting to hear of so melancholy an event. 
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TO THE 

EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 

[Dec. 28.] 
SIR, 

T HAVE waited impatiently ever since the invitation 
-"■ you held out, to see what bard (they are all bards 
or minstrels now, I hear) the present age could pro- 
duce, competent to celebrate in an elegy the virtues 
of the departed Mrs. Twaddle. While I was mortal 
I never suffered such, a lady to sink into the grave un- 
honoured by the Muse; and since the world is in 
possession of my Elegy on Mrs. Twaddle's great proto- 
type, Mrs. Mary Blaize, I feel it incumbent upon me, 
dead as T am, still to do justice to the memory of the 
latter lady, and snatch from the degenerate minstrels 
of your times a subject so deserving of poetical com- 
memoration. 

Elysium, I remain yours* till resurrection, 
Dec. 23, 1809. The Shade of Goldsmith. 

P. S. I am happy to be able to say, that Mrs. Twad- 
dle, though very much fretted and hipped for the first 
day or two after her descent, is now so well reconciled 
to her present situation, that she employs all her 
thoughts upon the means of remaining in it, and in 
preparing evidence against her trial, which will come 
on, before Pluto himself, towards the end of January* 

Good Tories all, with one accord, 

For Madam Twaddle cry \ 
Who never wanted a good word^ 

Where she herself was by. ' 

Some female minds caprices thrall, 

Cool caution still rul'd her mind, 
And never known to doubt at all, 

Whene'er she was detenain'd. 

£3 Her 
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Her hospitality ne'er balk'd 
The hopes of a starv'd sinner, 

And much of it abroad was talk'd, 
Whene'er she gave a dinner. 

For charity was she renown'd, 
By many a kinsman pray'd for; 
■ She freely gave to all around, 
Whate'er the nation paid for. 

Her candour none too much commend, 

Her courage all men know ; 
She dauntless stood the church's friend. 

When no one was its foe. 

Religious feuds her greatest care, • 

In them her only hope ; 
She never vet was known to- swear* 

But when she damn'd the Pope. 

' By Falsehood's arts she ne'er deceiv'd 
E'en unsuspicious youth ; 
And always was by all belie v'd, 
Whene'er she told the truth. 

She Reformation much approv'd, 
About it never falter'd, 
* And wish'd all things to be improv'd, 
But in no tittle alter'd. 

Her conscience was a tender rbrag, 

Which oft repentance pricked, 
Nor was she careless of its sting, 
"• Except when she was wicked. 

Hope's heav'nly comfort hush'd her sighs- 
While Death delay'd his blow. 

She said, on high she wish'd to rise, 
But still to stay below. 

Some Oxford doctors sought relief, 

More ridicul'd her moan, 
She died of " universal" grief, 

But felt by her alone. 
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CHRISTMAS WEEK. 

[From the General Evening Post, Dec. 26.] 

NOTWITHSTANDING the hitherto acknow- 
-^ ledged superiority of the French nation in the 
article of politeness , it is allowed that the English arc 
not much behind them ; but while this allowance is 
made, we are at the same time told that it belongs only 
to the upper and ivell- educated classes in society ; and 
that the lower, the plebeians, the domestics, and the 
people " whom nobody knows," are made rebellious 
and unaccommodating. 

It is difficult to characterize a whole nation. Who- 
ever looks round him during the present season, will 
have some reason to doubt whether the upper or the 
under ranks are most civil. Certain it is, that all 
the outward signs and symptoms of civility and sub- 
mission are now wonderfully apparent. Never surely 
was precept better kept than—" Servants, obey your 
master* in all things"— -for eight or ten days. 

Daring this happy and good-humoured seaion, 
even the very churches exhibit a politeness, which 
nothing but Christmas c6uld inspire. No person? 
. arc allowed to fatigue themselves by standing id- the 
aisles, while the pew-openers increase the solemnity 
of the service by appearing in the humblest attitudes 
of supplication, and the delicate extension of hand 
shows that next Sunday ought to be called Pafm- 
Sunday. 

But the full effect of the season is perhaps most 
visible at home*-— no occasion to ring the bell above 
once, and no disputes are beard as to whose business 
it is to answer it; the distance betwixt kitchen and 
parlour appears to be shortened, and no one supposes 
what is wanted before they go to inquire. 

Early rising, considering how cold and dark the 
mornings are* is practised with, wonderful alacrity and 

H 4 cbcerfulaesf 
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cheerfulness — a cheerfulness which is imparted to the 
very fire, which blazes most comfortably as soon as it 
is wanted. 

The breakfast is got ready all together. There is no 
waiting for our toast when our tea is ready, and no 
deficiency of water when our pot is exhausted. If a 
friend or two drop in, it is not thought too much to go 
for a supplemental roll, prepare some coffee, or boil 
an egg. 

Not a saucy word in reply to a command, nor a 
humph, nor a hum, to be heard. No half-oatlis are 
crumbled between the teeth, and none ready to be 
swallowed whole. 

Dinner served up to a minute, and done to a tittle. 
— Nothing is forgot — none of that lamentable want of 
memory complained of at other times ; and the usual 
plea, " I did not think of it," is discontinued. 

Cobwebs of three or four months standing are care- 
fully removed, and our grates begin to look as mirrors. 
Scowering, cleaning, washing, scrubbing, and dial- 
ing — all performed by anticipation — Every thing done 
lefore it is ordered, instead of a month or six weeks 
after. 

No delay in errands — graceful bows at the door, 
which is opened and shut, as if it could not express 
any passion ! 

Watchmen twirl the window-pins with most anxious 
care, and can't bear the sight of a suspicious person; 
besides being perfectly awake every hour and half -hour. 

In a word, such an universal politeness and civility 
prevails among the unprivileged orders, that it would 
appear they had studied the system of Chesterfield, and 
practised in the school of Vestris. 

About a week after the holidays, indeed, it must be 
confessed there is ***** (hiatus valde deflendusj . 

Mum. 

intelligence 
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INTELLIGENCE FOR THE COUNTRY? 

fN A LETTER FROM MR. GABRIEL GUBBINS (BEING 
THE CLOSE OF HIS CORRESPONDENCE) IN LONDON, 
TO HIS COUSIN, THE MAYOR. OF *****>* IN THE 
COUNTRY + • 

[From the Morning Post, Dec. 26. J 

DEAR COUSIN, 

X^OU have seen a King's ship on a jubilee day, 
•*- As it danc'd o'er the waves, its proud banners display ; 
One spark — and this vessel, so gallant, so fair, 
In smoke, death, and terror, is blown in the air! 
One spark, and to atoms its timbers are hijrl'd— - 
A wreck, to dismay and astonish the world. 

This ship so blown up, is that excellent youth. 
Whom once you admir'd as trie pillar of truth ; 
Who with face most undaunted each hazard would brave^ 
And promis'd (Heav'n bless him !) his country to save. ■ 
While to show how the land with corruption was curst— 
Gave proof by — corrupting his evidence first. 
But time over tricks and deceptions prevails, 
And the Law is a wonderful teller of tales j 
For the Judges and Juries have ftnish'd his pranks, 
So adieu td toasts, dinners, long speeches, and thanks. 
And if in the Commons again he should venture, •■ 
That House, so impos'd on, triumphant should enter— 
What 'novel expression of praise can they hit on ? 
Will they call him the juggler, or — -patriot of Britain z t 
The quack of a|l quacks, for removing our ills, 
Who took ourgfiltfioxer, and gave us—rdirtflills? ; 

Yet still may his friends in the mobs, of St. Giles. 
Their leader .salute in appropriate styles, * . . 

Am} wtitte they the Colonel's disasters discuss, 
Exclaim — u KjhuXfq sees he 9 s thegemmanfor us t t 

Case vy-*~he s/ieaks plain as ve Englishmen must % 
And gives it them tightly, and kicks up a dust. 
Besides, his new mode of discharging a debt* 
Arithmetic never discover'd as yet : 
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The word is conspiracy : that is the way 

To liquidate sums which you never can pay ; 

For when you 're a little afraid of the gaoler, 

* Begin by indicting your draper or tailor; 

: And why 'gainst this mode do they make such * pother? 
*T is Best with one bill to get rid of another. 
But he 's gone— the good Colonel ! (though not to the 
skies,) 
He 's gone to that bourne whence he never will rise. 
His gibes and his jokings, like Yorick's of yorev 
And his good-humoured tricks, will be heard of no more. 
While o'er his low grave-turf, nnmark'd by a stone! 
Sits the Goddess of Humbug, and calls it ber own. 

But, Cousin, one word, ere I lay down my pen, 
One word— on the commoner feelings of men. 
We have seen, till we sicken, these y*a/m/ elves 
Bogst of saving the public when ruin'd themselves ; 
To direct for the country, most mightily prone, 
When nothing is left to direct of their own. 
*T is the cant of the times ; but one serious thing, 
Most foul has been slander'd the son of our King ; 
That King— -who, when prostrate all thrones upon earth, 
As a sea-mark has stood and supported his birth ! 
Can the Commons of England, so vilely deceiv'd, 
Fail to see in their own — the Duke's honour retrieved ; 
Due right has beeu done by the laws of the land, — 
'T is theirs to go further — restore his command. 

P. S.— The paper came in as this note I was closing, 
And the Colonel, I find, has new plans for imposing; 
For having been pluck'd like a goose by his bribes, 
He declares " he will thank any friend who subscribes? 
So now would you cut a republican dash % 
Here 's an op'ning at once to get rid of your cash; 
But give us your name, M One— may make many,"— 
And we 're at the whole board— from a pound to a penny. 



A PUN, 



f 37* y 

A PUN, 

OX A DEACON'S WHITING EPIGRAMS. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. 26.] 

u A DEACON write epigrams ?" — why should he not? 

•**- A great name in the church may thereby be got ^ 
With innocent wit let his verses be fraught, 
And a deacon shall then an arch deacon be thought. . 
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THE NEW-INVENTED MODE OF PROMOTION *. 

[From the Tiroes, Dec. 26*.] 

HILST there 's life there is hope, some grave scholars 
maintain, 

But we now must the proverb amend ; 
For beyond the dark confines of Death's gloomy reign 
The bright beams of hope now extend. 

For 't is true, I assure ye, though strange k may seem, 

Since talents on earth are so rare, 
Our wise ones at length have discover'd a scheme 

To make use of the phantoms of air. 

To supply want of brains in departments of state, 
They 've recourse to the bands oi the slain ; 

And retort upon Death for his ravage of late, 
fiy enlisting his subjects again. 

By Dame Goose's assistance, these conjuring knaves 

To dead sailors fresh honours proclaim ; 
They can raise up old admirals out of their graves, 

To endue them with posthumous fame. 

Thus td title dead merit, with infinite pains, 

Our wise ones have found out the way ; 
And one trifling obstacle only remains, 

'T is— "how to transmit them their pap* 

Of\ ! that* they had follow 'd this excellent plan, 

In th' attack on the fatal Dutch shore ; 
And instead of appointing a certain brisk man, 

They had sent out the ghost of poor Moore ! 

* Seep. jij. 

k6 W.uli 
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Would to God they had sent out the heroes of old, 

Who immortaliz'd Agincourt's field : 
Theyczti stand the effects of damps, agues, and cold ; 

They are troops that can never be kill'd. 

But, alas ! 't was decreed that the brave British host 
At the shrine of mis-rule should be slain ; 

And their bones upon Walcheren's pestilent coast, 
As an altar to folly, remain. 

Cray's Inn, Dec. 1809. J. H.E. 



THE EXPEDITION TO WALCHEREN: 

IN A DIALOGUE BETWEEN LORD C— — M AND A 

FRIEND. 

[From the same, Dec. 29.] 

F.— AlfHEN sent fresh wreaths on Flushing's shores to 
" reap, 
What didst thou do, illustrious C— — m ? — C. Slap! 

F.— To men fatigu'd with war, repose is sweet; 

But, when awake, didst thou do nothing ? — C. Eat, 



ON THE BATTLE OF TALAVERA. 

[From the same.] 

"I*7HAT chief with Wellington can vie, 
* * Who flies to fight, and fights to fly? 



IMPROMPTU, 

ON MRS. MOUNTAIN'S FIRST APPEARANCE AFTER BEE 

RETURN FROM DUBLIN. 

(From the British Press, Dec 27.] 

OWEET is the perfume of the Mountain rase, 
^ And pure the stream that from the Mountain flows; 
The sun's first beams with gold the Mountain spread, 
And its last rays are on the Mountain shed ; 
Vainly the tempests shake the Mountain's brow, 
From storms the Mountain guards the dale below ; 
Nature has this pre-eminence to Mountains given, 
Of all her works, the Mountain 's nearest heaven. 

M 

cv 
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'ON MTTRE COURT, FLEET 'STREET. 

[From the same.]. 

' * Principibus placuisse viris hand ultima laus est." — Hor. 

TDROPER terms here are met— for, whatever our forte, 
-** There 's no way to the Mitre, except through the Court* 



ON A SUNBEAM PLAYING ON A MASS OF 
SNOW; OR, ART AND INNOCENCE. 

[From the same.] 



— " Ad populum phaleras." — Pers. i. 

TV/T ARIC, in yon beam, the world's destructive guile ! 
'*'*-* It melts us into ruin — with a smile ! 



PARODY OF HORACE. Ode 29, Book i. 

ADDRESSED TO THE F— T L — D OF THE T 1 " Y'» 

{From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. 29.] 



" Icci, beatis nunc Arabum invides 
Gazis," &c. 

T3 OLD P 1 ! you now aspire 

-*-* To place and pow'r; than which no higher 

Great Pitt himself could hold. 
To gull the Commons you prepare, 
Who, if they now are gull'd, will ne'er 

Have been so gulPd of old *. 

Your embryos of defence you hatch, 
Garbled return, and sham dispatch* 

Whatever foe looks at 'em. 
You will not balk inquiry's whim ; 
Unless yon 're as prepar'd for him 

As Antwerp was for Chatham. 



* NoffSJitcdtvictit* 

What 
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What maid can you, what dauntless fair, 
(Whose husband 's gone the Lord knows w'ti e r c fr 

Procure to aid your plan * ; 
By telling for you some such tale, 
As that which made you all turn pale 

Before glib Mary Anne ? 

What youth have you, from Cambridge hot f> 
(By Tory parents well begot, 

And tutor'd how to press 
- His pious dread, his zealous hope 
That still the House will watch the Pope) 

To move the next Address? 

Who will deny that rivers now, 
Isis or Cam, may upwards flow ; 

Thames, refluent, with it haul } 
Nine lawyers, (who have clubb'd their fare 
From Westminster to Temple Stair;) 

And float them to Vauxhall? 

Since you at all your law-books laugh §, 
Your fitting library of calf, 
. Your love of legal story; 
And quit them all, to fight again 
At home Iberia's sad campaign ||, 
And prove retreat is glory : 

Since you, by Nature form'd to shine 
In Law's low pettifogging line, 

With luck that line to hit on fl" ; 
Have left the squabbles of the bar, 
To guide the storm of real war, 

And rule Imperial Britain. 



* —Quae tibi virginum, 

Sponso necato, barbara serviec ? 

«f Pucr quis ex aula ? 

X — Quis neget arduis 

Pronos relabi posse rivos 
Montibus, ct Tiberim reverti ? 

§ Cum tu cbcmptos undique nobiles 
Libros. 

|| , Socraticam ct domuro 

Mpt&tt \oV\c\a 16ms « 

^ Po\\\cvX\i» m*\\«t*» 
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ONVt&E LATE EMPRESS JOSEPHINE'S 
" \ RSMO VAL- TO MAL MAISON. 

\ 

[Froni the Morning Chroniclf r Dep. 30.] 



DOOR Joeephiaexnow may run mad*- 
•*• To be freed from *ra/ mmrnt Y *he 's 



sent %o Mai Mayo*. 



IMPERIAL REASONING. 

! [From the British Press, Dec. 30.] 

11 'T'HE public good," said Bonaparti, 

•*■ Requires, my love, that I should part ye.' 

u Why part with me ?" said Josephine. — 
' 4< The public good requires a queen :" — 

H Its greatest call is for a son, 

^The heir of Great Napoleon ; 

Whom I may educate and fashion, 

To rule this great and mighty nation. 

Yes : educate j for I intend 

Some thirty years on earth to spend.— 

By you, my Josephine, *t is plain, 

A soft I shall not likely gain. 

But plain it is, that, on another, 

I shall confer the state of mother— 

'T is only rational I shou'd, 

Because an you I never cou'df" 
A reason so convincing, sure, 

The Empress could not long endure*— 

So Kings arid Queens were brought to say, 

They thought it clear, as was the day. 

They met-^-they said so— 't was agreed, 

Another wife must surely breed. 



CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 

[From the same.] 

A MONGST the amusements of the season, the fol- 
■*"* lowing dramatic pieces kaife. bewv ^*\fewws&v '^ 
+rc in preparation,^ it the ttate <# ^wWv^ %r ^ ^^^ 
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The Margrayine of Anspach — The Mites of Hos- 
pitality — A Day in Turkey — The Man of Fashion— 
and Who Wins ? or, The Widow's Choice. 

Alnwick Castle — The Hero of the North — English 
Hospitality— with The Roast Beef of Old England- 
Conscious Lovers — and The Eocpected Wedding. 

Lord Leveson Gower — The World in a Village— 
Matrimony — The Day after the Wedding — and The 
Honey Moon. 

Countess Dowager of Kingston — The Refusal; or, 
Lady's Philosophy — The Unexpected Visit— and Not 
at Home. 

Tullamore Park — The Vicegerent — The Connoisseur 
—-Modern Antimi.es — and The Interlude of Taste \ or, 
Lady Pentweazte. 

Lady Cahir — The Romance of an Hour — and Allm 
good Humour. 



EPISTLE 

PROM AN IRISH BLEACHER TO A LO.NDON LINEN- 
DRAPER. 

[From the Morning Post, Jan. 3, 1810.J 

/^< REAT orator of famous London city ! 
^-* Thou more than Cicero in a Common Hall ! 
Bold as Lloyd Wardle — as Frank Burdett witty, 
The prince, the pride of linen-drapers all ! 

Oh ! how I long to open a connexion, 

A correspondence cultivate with thee, 
Whose speeches fire my soul with disaffection. 

To break her bonds, and set my country free ! 

I deal in dowlas, and all kinds of linen, 

The best that Irish looms produce, I swear; 

Send me an order— make hrut a beginning, 
And thy commissfon I '11 fulfil with care. 

Thy principles I estimate so dearly, 

(A prodigy of virtue sure art thou \) 
•That on each invoice I a bonus clearly 

Of six per cent* my fev'ritc will allow* ■ " 

*y 
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By Commerce I 've been pamper'd, and I thank her ; 

To me indeed she has been very kind. 
Oh ! could 1 bellow at the Crown and Anchor, 

Like thee and Gale, how I would raise the wind \ 

For who can bear Corruption's taunt and fardel, • 

That has she spirit of a free-born mouse ! 
Give me such men as Waithirian, Gale, and Wardle, 

And soon I '11 purify her tainted House! 

Threadneedle Street, and every senseless niniiy, . 

That pins his faith upon its printed rags, 
Should learn, like Gale, the value of a guinea, 

While Wardie's merited subscription lags ! 

Then, worthy Waithman ! send thy order quickly ; 

Make trial of my goods, though trade be flat j^ ' 

As " hope deferr'd'' is apt to make one sickly, 

Haste, gratify a brother democrat. 

Banks ofBann, Dec. 26, 1899. Sam. Shirtin<?. 



w 



THE VIGOROUS ADMINISTRATION. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 4, 18 to.] 

Tune — " Abraham Newland." 

HEN Billy went out on his duelling bout, 
Says John Bull, ** If you 're popt, who Ml succeed you ? 
Quoth he, " Never mind — little Percy you '11 find, 
As well able to blister and bleed you. 

Like me he '11 bamboozle the nation, 
And stick like a leech to his station, 
Like me form a vigorous, 
Rigorous, vigorous, 
Vigorous Administration!" 
Oh, what an Administration! 
What a wonderful Administration! 
What a wonderful, vigorous, 
Able and rigorous, 
Vigorous Administration ! 

When thought it right with the Talents to fight, ., 

For admitting of sects to their manger. ' r " 

This little pale man crept into the divan, ' . .,, 

Bawling out, that the Church wai iri dinger 1 ; 
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But thdr challenging, cursing, and banning, 
Is hcai'd by a Statement from Canning ; 
Wriie his Lord* hip retains 
His small portion of brains, 
Ar.d thanks God there 's no need of trepanning! 
On ! uhat a clear explanation 
Kir a U»;:?cuj Administration ! 
For a valorous, military, 
Ci*i : , conciliatory, 
Vigorous Administration ! 



O. ?.— THE GRAND RECONCILIATION DINNER. 

A DIAMATIC VISION. 

[Fran the Morning Herald, Jan . 4.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

TOEING remarkable for the mildness of my dispo- 
•*-* sition, and my love of harmony, a friend of mine, 
who knows one, who knows another, who knows one 
of the stewards of this memorable feast, sent me a 
ticket for 1 he u inner. I was, in consequence, so much 
ab>orK\i wi:h ::*.e rr/tuble events, and being somewhat 
heavy - he. -.:ed, iiu: I fell into a reverie, and from that 
into a sour.d sleep; when the following images pre- 
texted themselves to my distracted fancy. 

Mcthoucht the great room at the Crown and An- 
chor t.:wrn .\a» tilled with company, almost to a point 
of sr.tuva;io.n. — Mr. Clifford was the President; and 
on each side of him were arranged Messrs. Kemble, 
Harris, Powell, and Savage, and who could sea reel v eat, 
from the endless courtesies which they were paving to 
each other.— They leered and simpered in com mutual 
'^Y» until complaisance was exhausted. 

the removal of the cloth, the fraternal hug went 
i when Mr. Clifford rose, and, after giving the 
t of the Sovereign and his august Familv, he 
faeaed the meeting: — 

idemen-t-We are met here this day to celebrate 
^eatrical harmony j and sure 1 3m, 

thi 
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hat there is not a Muse on Parnassus who does not 
sympathize with us in this very extraordinary issue.— 
Give me permission to present my Teamed and worthy 
r riend Mr. Kemble to your consideration, that he may 
ixact as much of your esteem in private, as he does of 
pour applause in public : he is not only a buttress to 
the Drama, but an illustrator of our vernacular tongue, 
as he can add feet to a verb, and, castrate a noun sub- 
stantive, with the facility of a Bolognese operator." 

At this instant a clamour arose at one of the side- 
tables for more wine ; and which was not silenced until 
Messieurs Flaxman and Rossi (both R. A.'s) were 
loudly announced. This incomparable twain, and 
types of Praxiteles, entered the room with dignity, and 
each grappled the handle of a large washing-tub, filled 
with Parisian plaster, to take a model of the united 
hands of Messieurs Clifford, Kemble, Harris, and 
Townsend. — They certainly invited John Bull to a par- 
ticipation of the honour, but he growl ingly declined the 
partnership. When the cast had been perfectly made, 
Mr. Kemble gracefully proposed that the following 
words be engraved oq every thumb-nail : 

Ne m* egratigne% /ias, camarcule ; 

to commemorate trie unexpected and public nuptials 
between oil and vinegar. — During the ceremonies of 
the coalition, Mr. Harris complained that Mr. Kemble 
had squeezed him too hard. 

In order to give a more mirthful turn to the conver- 
sation, the facetious Mr. Munden was called upon to 
sing ; when he favoured the company with the ensuing 
merry adventure, which he ably sang in the shape and 
measure of a canzonet te* 

THE GHOST OF O.P. 

The Tune—" Mmfs Dream. 9 * 
The moon was madd'ning half mankind, 

While desolation thinn'd life's tree, 
When 'mid night's damps, at Keotish town, 

I met the spectre of O. P. ! 
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Now he swears reformation Ims got a new tune ; 

Heigho ! said Clifford ; 
Lo ! he and John Kemble, like loon scratching loon, 
Sip their dramatic broth with the very same spoon ; 
; With his row ley, powley, gammon and spinnage, 
It 's over, said patriot Clifford. 

While a murmur of dissatisfaction was vibrating on 
every ear, at the tendency of some points in John 
Bull's song, the candles began to burn blue, and the 
company to look aghast; when the ghost ofO. P. rose, 
with an evident intention of defending himself from the 
influence of calumny. — When he came opposite to 
Mr. James Brandon, he suddenly slopped, and, shak- 
ing his rough head in fearful guise, most pathetically 
exclaimed : 

Oh, Jemmy Brandon ! Jemmy Brandon, oh ! 
On this intimation the worthy Boxkeeper inconti- 
nently rose from his seat, and assuming a tragical at- 
titude, in the manner of the new school, thus menaced 
his immaterial, but immortal enemy : 

" Avaunt ! perturbed, ghastly, vile O. P. 
Shake not thy gory locks at me; thou canst 
Not surely say 't was I that did it! 
Dare me to Bow Street, or tumultuous Pit, 
And look as grimly as the old Brown Bear; 
It trembling I inhibit, proclaim me for 
The baby of a Boxkeeper. 
Accural O. P. take any s'inpe but that, 
And mv firm r.-ervt s ^hail never tremble." 
As the influence of terror was becoming contagious, 
the following extemporaneous catch was sum* bv 
Messrs. Incledon, Bellamy, and Taylor : 

Mr. Incledon — O. P. h threatening, c — >e his soul ; 

Hit him o'er bis grimly jowl. 
Mr. Bellamy — Lick him ! 
Mr. Taylor — Kick him ! 
Omnes — Drown him in the negus bowl ! 
On this decided invitation, the enraged company 
seized la anima Je morti, and threw it into a vast 
bowl of red wine negus. Tor some minutes O. P. 

contrived 
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contrived to keep his head above water, by sticking 
his teeth in a large slice of lemon that was lightly float- 
ing, like Lord Fanny's honour, upon the surface 5 until 

Mr, Henry H s struck him over the sconce with a 

file of Morning Posts ; when, feeling his dissolution 
approach, he lifted up both his hands, and wofully 
exclaimed, Remember O ! — he wcfuld have said P 
also; but the angry Fates denied his spirit that privi- 
lege, and he sunk to the bottom of the Red Sea, like 
Hecate' % first cousin, never to rise again ! Alas I 
poor ghost ! 

A consultation was now held among tke principal* 
as to an appropriate inscription for O. TVs tomb : 
when Mr. Dibdin produced the following pithy lines : 

Here lies O. P. 
Who was nothing. 
Not even a Critic f 

But as this was a palpable plagiary from Piron's mau- 
soleum at Paris, it was una voce rejected, and Mr. 
Townsend (who has been already noticed as one of the 
high contracting parties in the consolidation of a dra- 
matic peace) was entreated to solicit his well-bred Muse 
to furnish them with an apt epitaph for this defunct 
rebel. It may be needless to aver, that this gentleman- 
usher to Justice condescendingly consented ; and his 
invocation had scarcely lime to reach the confines of 
Parnassus, when the Pieria?i grace descended upon his 
imagination. Idea engendered with idea, until even- 
tually, in nine seconds, the ensiling classical monu- 
mental morceau was delivered from his bright and teem- 
ing brain : 

O. P. is dish'd ! 

His giass is run ! 

He \> tipp'd all nine ! 

He's cut and run ! 

It is unnecessary to say, that Mr. Townsend's su- 
perior poetry was most rapturously adopted : iij truth, 
vol. xiii* s when 
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when we'consider the brevity, beauty, and imagery of 
this sepulchral composition, it must be acknowledged 
to be a unique thing, aud as admirable as it is original, 
A subscription was immediately raised to inter O. P.; 
but a warm dispute arose as to the place of burial, as 
he had occasionally, when in existence, assumed the 
temblance of Christian, Jew, and Infidel : but these 

Gints of conscientious delicacy were over-ruled by 
r. Kemble, who suggested that his ashes should be 
deposited in Knave's ylcre. 

But the time had now arrived, Mr. Editor, when it 
was destined that, all this visionary inapplicable non- 
sense should vanish ; as I was roughly awakened by 
niy washerwoman, who broke the bonds of sleep 
•sunder, by tapping me on the shoulder (a very sen- 
sitive part of my anatomy), to present her bill for 
blanching one shirt per week, and which, unhappily* 
bad not been liquidated since Candlemas, 

THE MORAL. 

Thus, while a mortal varlet's breast 

Ideal transports feels, 
The reckoning conies, and then his heart 
Sinks downwards to his heels. 
Inflated man is arrogant and gay, 
Tall Fate has scratch'd him — then he finds he \s clay ! 

Alack a day! 
Yours, &c. 

Makmaduke Muzzy. 



LATET IN HERBA. 

{From tUc Morning Chronicle, Jan. 5,] 

yui Y love and I, the other day, 
■*•*-*■ Within a myrtle arbour lay f 
When near us, from a rosy bed f 
A little snake put forth its head. 

* See," sa\d \Y\t ttoaA,, vj\\1\. l&u^Mng eyei— 
•• Yonder iVwe fowl trafc&B»W\ 
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Who could expect snch hidden harm 
Beneath tbeTrose's velvet charm ?" 

Never did moral thought occur 
/In more unlucky hour than this; 
For, oh*! J just was leading her 
To talk of love and think of bliss. 

I rose to kill the snake ; but she, 
In pity, pray'd it might not be. 
" No ;" said the nymph, and many a spark 

Flash'd from her eyelids as she said it— 
M Under the rose, or in the dark, 

One might, perhaps, have cause to dread it: 
Bur when its wicked eyes appear, 

And when we know for what they wink so, 
One must be very simple, dear, 

To let it sting one : — don't you think so :**. 



sse 
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WALCHBREN EXPEDITION ; 

*ft 9 TBI ENGLISHMAN'S LAMENTATION FOB THE 
LOSS 0» HIS COUNTRYMEN. 

{From the same, Jan. 8.} 

E brave, enduring Englishmen, 
Who dash through fire and flood* 
And spend, with equal thoughtlessness* 

Your money and your blood, 
I stag of that black season, 
which all true hearts deplore, 
Whert ye lay, 
Night and cfay, 
Upon Walcheren*s swampy shore- 

'T was in the summer's sunshine 

Your mighty host set sail, 
With valour in each longing heart,, 

And vigour in the gale ; 
The Frenchman dropp'd his laughter* 
The Fleming's thoughts grew sore* 
As ye came 
In your fame 
To the daik aud swampy short*. 

s<& But 
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But foul delays cncompass'd ye, 
More dang'rous than the foe, 
As Antwerp's town and its guarded fleet, 

Too well for Britons know ; 
One spot alone ye conquer'd 
With hosts unknown of yore j 
And your might, 
Day and night, 
Lay still on the swampy shore. 

In vain vour dauntless manners 

Mourn'd ev'ry moment lost, 
In vain your soldiers threw their eyes 

In flame to th' hostile coast 5 
The lire or gallant aspects 
Was doom'd to be no more, 
And vour fame 
Sunk wi;h shame 
On the c'aik and swampy shore. 

Ye died not in the triumphing 
Of the battle-shaken flood, 
Ye died not on the charging field 
In the mingle of brave blood 4 
But 't was in wasting fevers 
Full three months and more, 
■Britons born, 
Pierc'd with scorn, 
Lay at rot on the swampy shore. 

No ship came o'er to bring relief, 

No orders came to save ; 
Eut Death stood there, and never stirrM, 

Still counting for the grave. 
They lay down, and they lingered, 
And died with feelings sore, 
And the waves 
Pierc'd their graves 
Through the dark and the swampy shore. 

Oh, England ! oh, my countrymen ! 

Ye ne'er shall thrive again, 
Til! freed from councils obstinate 

Of mercenary men. 

So 
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So toll for the six thousand 
Whose miseries aire o'eiv 
- Where the deep, 
To tbcir sleep, 
Bemoan* on the swampy shore. 
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DUST, HO! DUST! DOWN WITH YOUR 

DUST!!! 

{The following jeu tTes/trfrw&s sent to the Bath papers, icr 
consequence of their having authoritatively announced, 
tinder the paragraphic form,. or puff insinuative, that — **a pe^- 
flaky, of ten shillings for each offence, would be incurred} 
by all inhabitants, who made an) other disposal of their dirt 
and ashes-, than that of delivering them to the men and carts 
appointed to collect the same." The satire, upon such any 
absurd notice, is, we thjnk, very fair.] 

TO THB EDITOR OF THE BATH JOURNAL, 
MARNKD SIR, 

E1NG an humble but faithful subject of the Britisfr 
Government, I naturally turn with horror from* 
imy deviation from. acts of Parliament; but the pur- 
chase of these being of great expense, I am much- 
pleased when 7 can attain to the purport and true 
« leaning of the lawfe of my country, through thet 
channel of common publications, such as newspapers? 
"fend my pleasure is increased, when those informants 
are those oracles of brilliancy, antivenality, and &is~ 
mteresledness, the Bath weekly sheets : I am therefore 1 
obediently embracing as my rule of conduct those 
most excellent and sapient paragraph* — obserte, Mr. 
Editor, voluntary paragraphs ! which have lately ap- 
peared in all of thein ; informing all good people of an* 
act of Parliament for the regulation of the dust-holes r 
&c. of this sweet city ; containing a sweeping clause,, 
(literally !) by which a penalty of ten shillings for each 
offence is denounced against, not only giving away] 
one's cinder ashes to wrong persons, but also for with*. 

$ 3 holding 
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holding them for the benefit of one's garden or field! 
Now as unintentional error may accrue to chose of far 
deeper intelligence than myself, even to persons who, 
though, like the authors of this much-admired para- 
graph, they may be able to see clearly through a mill- 
stone, yet perhaps may their optics be deficient, when 
applied to the opacity of — a dust-cart ! I would there- 
fore, Mr, Editor, through the channel of your excel- 
lent paper, humbly propose to the lords oftlie cinder 
council, to cause such distinctive badges of prerogative 
to be affixed to their treasurers of muck and chancellors 
of dunghills, that well-meaning men, like myself, 
may not inadvertently give the tribute of the.precious 
weekly harvest to law-breaking impostors, and there- 
by adding to this compulsory loss of manure a fiueof 
ten shillings, as we are now so luminously informed 
that such is the jeopardy in which we stand ! I would, 
therefore, hint to the high and mighty lords the expe- 
diency of giving badges to their itinerant plaustrarian 
officers ; and among the number suggested to my idea, 
I will just mention the appropriateness of that aucient 
head- covering — afooVs cap, wjrich would be in ad- 
mirable unison with the summoning tribute-calling 
belli Or else the crest of an owl with asses ears, 
painted on their backs (although the asses ears may 
be clearly supposed to belong to the readers and 
auditors of the promulgated penal law). Or three 
geese heads couchant, with the terse poetic motto of 
" We three," 8tc. Or any thing sufficiently, designa- 
tive to guard us ignoramuses from statute-breaking ! 

1 must also, Mr. Editor, use this opportunity, to 
ask of vou, and your correspondents, what other parts 
of one s property it would be dangerous to give away 
to any person unauthorized by law to receive it. I 
live in a female neighbourhood, and I do assure you 
the paragraph alluded to has occasioned much serious 
apprehension and tremulation : — for example, my two 
auuts, Judith and Tabitha Fidget, wish very much to 

know 
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know if they can, henceforth, safely give away their 
cast-off clothes to whom they please. My worthy 
friend, Sir Rubicond Redphiz, is also terribly dubious 
if he may still continue to give away the Madeira and 
Claret of his excellent cellar, without the license of 
the legislature and incurring penalties. Another 
neighbour, who is thinning his garden, is forcefully 
impressed that he has incurred the forfeitures of the 
sweeping statute, by having given away a considerable 
quantity of trees and shrubs, to persons not only un- 
commissioned by Parliament to receive them, but 
who did not even enforce payment for fetching them 
away. The wise promulgation of this restrictive law 
will, I judge, be a death-blow to all fire insurance 
" companies ; as, who will now dare to give away such 
an article as soot ; and in the interim of elucidating 
information; how many conflagrations may we not ex- 
pect from the consequences of foul chimnies ? As for 
the presenters of new-year's gifts, or Christmas-boxes, 
all their cases must be dangerous indeed, if no per- 
missive law is in existence for their protection and 
indemnification. 

Farther, as, I dare say, this displayed sweeping act 
applies to gifts in general; I should think that an 
abbreviated edition would have a most profitable sale, 
if you would oblige the good old ladies of Bath with 
its publication. I remain, Mr. Editor, 

Quiz Place, Bath, Your constant Reader, 

Jan. 12,1810. Timothy Twig'em* 

[Original.] 

DEATH EXTRAORDINARY! 

[From the Morning Post, Jan. 12.] 

^\N Sunday night, the 31st ult. expired the year 
^ eighteen hundred and nine, at sixty minutes past 
eleven o'clock, after a lingering consumption of three 
hundred sixty-five days ; during which he had wit- 
nessed the overthrow of armies, the subjugation qC 

2 \aflv«^tvcc\fc % 
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kingdoms, the failure of the negotiations, and iRe 
dissolution of the most sacred ties of nature j accom- 
panied by the destruction of fleets, the disclosure of 
important transactions, and the discovery of intrigues; 
of all of which he remained a passive spectator; exer- 
cising the whole time that most philosophical of vir- 
tues, patience. — He is succeeded by his son, only 
twelve days old, who hfls commenced his career witk 
singular mildness. We hope it is a presage- of change 
in the political world, which seventeen of his prede- 
cessors have agitated by the most extraordinary event* 
thai ever stained the page of history.. 



CABINET COUNCIL. 

[From the Morning Chr^nicfle, Jan. 1 7} 

A DUN cloud darken'd Downing Street, 
** One day the new Cabinet happen 'd to meet 
On matters of weight 
Concerning the state, 
That day they had met to determine;. 
When P-'r-e — 1, white as a sheet, 
Calk aloud to beware 
Of the Pope hi the air, 
With a host of his Catholic vermin*. 

Some took to their heels, 
£ n caught at the seals, 
And cried out he 'd off straight to Oxford :- 
A messenger came to the door, 
Saying, Oxford would greet him no morev 
For they 'd voted " No Popery" a bore ; 
And to rally round Grenville they swore* 

E n's heart heav'd a hiccup, 

To think where to kick up 
The cry of w No Popery" next ; 
And raging with rage — with vexation vcxt, 
Wish'd the parsons were all in the stocks for *fc 

Now W-ll y f meanwhile, 

Was smiling a smile, 
And at lart in * kora-Vx^w Y*xc& ttafe. 
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Cries P— I, out of his wits, 
" His Lordship is gone into fits, 
Bring some Protestant water, and splash in his face. 
Says W ■ y, " My sides had near split, 
To see jhat you 've so little wit, 
To be. by such balderdash fears put to rout; 
J never take fright, while I fill a good place, 
And never cry 'Thief!' when I 'd go my own pace." 

P > 1 grinn'd a ghastly grin, 
And said, "My Lord, you may think it no sin, 
To laugh when the Pope hovers near ; 
But pray recollect, 
That when you were out — 't was I took you in| 
And therefore expect 
You would not make sport of our fear. 
If you will not talk big of a plot 'gainst the church, 
You 'II find yourself very soon left in the lurch— 
If you are not alarnVd— -at least do pretend, 
Or very soon packing your Lordship I '11 send." 

The Marquis, bristling up with pride, 
To the little Lawyer thus replied : — 
" I came not here to submit to thy scoff, 
And laugh at thy menace to turn me off: 
I '11 tell.thee what, thou insolent lowni— 
You M better put on your cast-off gown, 
And fly to the courts, in whose purlieus alont 
Your poor pettifogging should ever be known* 
In India so long have I rul'd the roast, 
: To yield it now to a vestry ghost!** 

"Order! order!" E—n cries, 

•• Or else our tottering Cabinet dies ; 

Let not these silly contentious prove 

The loss of our places, though bane of our love, 

I have hit on a plan to make your peace : 
My Lord of W y shall feign a swoon, 

Whenever the name of the Pope is heard ; 

But P-—1 miu:t not too oft sa£ the word ; 
And then to His Lordship we 'il grant a boon, 

That will make his pride its rebellion cease. 
A riband as broad as were sashes of old, 
Shall grace the breast of Lord W ■ — y the bold ; 
And every levee bis .riband shall shine, 
Aad R— hn>-d shall say, • I wish it were vywatf % M 'WaNSk 
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Thus they all did rejoice that (their quarrels forgot) 
The country might ttill in good rime go to pot ; 

And they vow'd and swore, 

That never no mere 

They would pop at each other ; 

But, as brother and brother, 
They would all lay their heads in the plot. 

But some still look'd sickly, 

Lesr Parliament quickly 
Should bid them account for their crimes $ 

So a motion was made, 

And ** Av, ,f they all said, 
•* That the only resource for the times- 

1«, at first strong to muster, - 

And bully and bluster, 

Cry God and our King, 

(Though we mean no such thing, > 
And thus to put down the people's loud voice, 
That groans fine the sorrows in which we rejoice*" 

Fan.*- Watty** 



INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY* 

[From the Menus*; Chronicle,. Jan. ao-1 
GENERAL ORDEltS. 

Parole, Steady.— Countersign, Pkwsicw, 

Head- quarters, Camp, Z> n g S— f, 
Jon. 19, 18 10. 

TJlELD Marshal P 1, commander in. chief of Hi» 

-T M -y's forces, directs the army to hold itself 
in readiness to march on Tuesday the 23d ins (a at, 
having received certain intelligence that the enemy, 
who are in great force, and possessed of considerable 
stores, ammunition, &c. from the Island of Wal- 
ehercn, Spain, and Portugal* meditate aa attack 
upon bis lines at Fort Tre — ry ; k will, therefore be 
necessary that His Majesty's troops should forthwith 
gain possession of the same. This being accomplish* 
ed, the outer gales will be intrusted to the care of the 
commander in chief's two aid-du-camps, Captains 
Wh— — 11 and Arb — h— t, under the more immediate 

4is«:uom 
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direction of that able officer Colonel Charles L-*— cj 
the commander in chief will head the troops on tne 
first sally, which will be made by the young levies* 
and he expects that the following arrangements will 
be most strictly attended to by the several coram adders 
of brigades, &c. Field -Marshal the Marquis of 
T-perary (should his health permit) will command 
the household troops, and the Irish brigade, attended 
by the K— g's own body-guard; every eje will be 
directed towards him, as he will give the word of 
command from his high horse. The Marquis will not 
fail to caution the Colonel of the Limerick Volunteer* 
(or Potatoc Rangers) to avoid talking in the ranks, 
which they are so apt to do ; it would be advisable 
that they should not speak at all, as the attatk will 
probably be made in the night. The body-guard 
should attend to the out-post avenues, suttling coffee- 
houses about the fort ; and seize all those whom they 
may think likely to desert. Lieutenant-general the 
E— 1 of Ch — — m will not be in the field early ; there- 
fore, if he takes a command, it will be very late in 
the day* E lis post will be near the royal standard. 
Major-general the E— I C n will, as usual, re- 
main with the fufavy artillery, or heavy baggage. 
General E — 1 B — h-— t will have the care of the fo- 
rage, provisions, &c. and no doubt is entertained of 
his preventing the men from getting at the spirituous 
liquors, as drunkenness would be highly disgraceful at 
such a moment. Brigadier- general the E— 1 of 
W ■■ ■ J, froim his experience, attention, and ele- 
gant manners, will have under his charge the soldiers' 
wives, and all other women belonging to the camp* 
General E — 1 of L— ~ r — 1, General L— *d H— r— -by, 

and Colonel R d R— - -d — r, who are usually iuva* 

fids, will attend the medical staff. That indefatigable 
officer, Genet a! L— -d M-lg — ve, is always ready to 
take any post that is offered him. Should the Vis— t 
M ■■ ve accept of the rank of field-marshal, which 
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has been offered to him, he will in that case command 

the Scotch Brigade. His Grace the D — e of M c 

has volunteered, in case of a parley with the enemy, 
to remain mounted on his charger during the battle; 
and will of course be attended by his trumpeter, on a 

white horse. Captains Sir V y G-bbs and PI— r 

will act as aid de-camps to Lieutenant-general £1 — n, 
and not to quit him, but decide when he ought to 
bring up bis regiment of black hussars, who must be 
cautioned against plundering. The mayor of tlie city 
is supposed not to be well affected to the K — g's 
troops ; he must be kept in irons and under a strong 
guard, and the keys of the citadel taken from him, 
lest he deliver them to the enemy, who are reported 
to be in high spirits after the late victory at the battle 
of Ox— d. It is of the utmost importance that the 
commanding officers of regiments should impress their 
men with the idea of the greatest dissension prevailing 
amongst the enemies' troops. The Chaplain General 
will look to those persons under his control, and see 
that they administer every possible relief and comfort 
to the sick, wounded, and dying, who are known to 
be sound Protestants — Catholic priests found in the 
garrison will be hanged. Generals C — le — h and 

C g, from their rashness, cannot be employed 

with safety, and will probably show themselves with 
a small force on neutral ground, till they see how the 
battle is likely to turn — should they make a forward 
movement, they will be checked and narrowly watched 
at all times. The military chest will be confided to 
that experienced veteran, Adjutant-general George 
R — e, who will furnish marching one pound notes 
(there being no guineas) to all young recruits, and will 
afford every assistance to deserters, who may surrender 
themselves previous to, or on, the 23d inst. — Stragglers 
on the road will be forwarded up by commissaries 
stationed in the different towns. 

THE TL^m eye NOIWULE. «tl. 
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